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ALBE RT le. Nordenſhild, « one of the 
handiomeſt youths of his time, though: 

wild as uncultivated. nature, was equally. 

improveable. juſt returned from the 

chace, he had ſtretched himſelf, in a neg- 

ligent poſture, on an antiquated couch in, 

the ſervants hall. Buxar, an old huſfar, 

formerly belonging, to his father's regi- 

ment, but now in his houſhold : ſervice, © 

and called, in.derifion Maſter of the Horſe,. | 

ſtood at * n cleaning, his ſabre, 


Vor. I. ** * „ which 


2 ALBERT DE NORDENSHIL D. 
which ſtill continued to be the chief object 


ol his affection. Buxar's figure might al- 


moſt have been termed ſrightful; he had 
loſt his left eye, a dark brown ſcar crofled 
his forehead; noſe, and mouth, which 
gave his face a diſtorted appearance, in 


addition to which, a buſhy red beard ren- 


dered it. the perfection of uglineſs... He 
was, nevertheleſs, the deſerving favourite 


of General de Nordenſhild; for his heart 


was as humane and good, as his face was 
deformed. He had juſt been quarrelling 
with his young maſter for over-heating the 


| horſes; and was endeavouring to conceal . 
the vexation he felt, at the indifference . 


with which Albert heard his reproaches, 


by humming a tune; which, however, had 


in it little of harmony, and bore ſome re- 


ſemblance to the creaking of a wheel. 


Albert ſeemed out of temper, and while 


turning himſelf from fide to fide Buxar at 


every movement hummed louder, ſhutting | 


His eyes, o or if he ſometimes. ventured to 
ſteal a glance at his maſter,” he bit his lips 


and conveyed ſtrong marks of diſtontent 
into his countenance. Alter remaining in 


HI ; 4 % 7 " of thys 
| 4 * 


« you think I do not know that you are 
in this ill humour becauſe Berda and 


* bellies—how, 1 wonder, were the = 
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this fallen mood for ſome time, Albert ſtill 
throwing himſelf about in a reſtleſs, diſ- 
contented manner, and covering his face 
with one of his hands, entered into a con- 
verſation with Buxar, that terminated in a 
reconciliation. Hark ye ! Buxar,” ſaid 
he, tell me ſomething about Stralſund.” 
*. Aye,” replied the maſter of the horſe, 
grinning, there were other ſort of _ | 
500 155 then!” | 
„ Lwiſh,” ſaid Albert, bs the devil had 
c you, with your other ſort of people.“ 
Now I ſuppoſe, young gentleman, 


— 


Selina are gone a walking, without 
« leaving word here you might meet 
«them; but I know they are gone down 
the buck-walk to find you, for how were 
« they to gueſs, that the devil, God ſor- 
« give mel was to drive you into every 
ee Jake, pond, and ditch, you could find, 
« that'the horſes, poor things, look juſt 
as if they had been creeping on their f 


« to find that out?” 9 
J B 2 « Hold 
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Hold your tongue, rejoined Albert, 
half riſing from the couch, and. learn 
es that I was determined to ford: the river, 
to diſoover if the enemy were to take it 
into his head to beſiege our caſtle, whe - 
* ther his cavalry cauld paſs it; ſuch, a 
«© thought: I-ſuppoſe- never entered your 
<< ſtupid brain, and becauſe it has not hap- 
c pened in your father's, nor your grand- 
c father's time, you think it impoſſible it 
ic ever ſhould: happen: but now I am con- 

44 vinced it can be done.“ a 
«. Then, on my” ſoul, alley. you, s are 
n the right, for if we had known at 
«/Stralſund, that it was poſſible to pa the 
“ Travenick ſea, we ſhould have caught 

« ſomething, well worth the: trouble of 
« catching.” L 
„ Yes! I ſuppoſe you would. have caght 
ce Charles himſelf - e | 4 
46 Who elſe !— | 
e Fine bragging! ” ” ſaid; Albert, 1 
m « for. how. nicely. you let him. eſcape 
prove, laſt battle, when he ventured too 
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+ | ALBERT” DE NORDENSIHILD, 5 
dare ſay he has ſince often — at 
you all.” wr? Lf 

„„ None but the devil,” tetorted Buxar, 
in a paſſion, © who is the father of lies, 
'« can make you ſay ſo.— Eſcape— Les! 
e let him efcape indeed. Pray, who 
told you we let him eſcape? My old 
„ maſter, 1 ſuppoſe. Yes! yes! Ifalways 
„ ſaid it was caſicr to command than 
bey. Now, as the devil would have 
« it, there he ſtood, (pointing with his ſa- 
e bre) my maſter 1 mean fire! fire! 
*<-cried he, and fought his way through; 
ve now we that ſtood at the redoubt ſaw 
* ,-here the beſt bird was to be caught, 
e hut fire fire! was repeated by many 
en milk ſop, without knowing what he 
was about. Fire, indeed! when orr 
ve red jackets were hanging on the paliſades 
like monkeys, and the caſques ſwim- 
** ming in the moat like wild ducks; and 
N * (fighing) there rode Charles.” 
I T ſhould have liked,” exclaimed A 
bert, jumping up, © to: have ſeen him.“ 

“He was no oreat ſight ; there was no 
* difference between him and his guards.” 


B 3 | I ſup- 
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«] ſuppoſe you did not think he looked 
8 like a king, becauſe you did not ſeen 
* glittering ſtar and a full-bottomed wig ? 
66 which you fools always fancy to be the 
0 enſigns of majeſty. But ] tell you, that 
the king's excellence lay in thoſe parts 
« of him, which, in others, en Wer | 
by the ſtar and the crown.” 
„But, for all that, he was glad to ſeek 
. ſafety in flight, when our red Jackets 
«« purſued him.“ þ 
„ But when was his flight! * iter. 
rogated Albert,  contemptuouſly ; ** not 
* till his friend was dead; Rugen loſt, 
« and. no poſſibility left to defend Stral- 
«.ſund. Yet, how difficult was it even 
then to perſuade him, that bis rſon 
«© was of more conſequence than a. hun- 
<f dred ſuch. water neſts, I would not for 
*.the world haye been in your ſervice 
« then; but I ſhould have liked to. hare | 
4 ſexyed under Charles. 
But I ſuppoſe you would not have 
* liked to have followed him. into W 


£-afterwards 2” wo 
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« Yes, I ſhould; I would have given 
«him my laſt morſel of bread, and have 
e ſtarved . myſelf rather than he ſhould 
« have wanted. You know, Buxar, 
« that 1 love you, but nevertheleſs, if I 
« ever hear you make uſe of ſuch con- 
« temptuous expreflions of my favourite 
Charles again, I hall certainly give you 
4 a fillip on the noſe.” . 

xnoy you have not the heart to hurt 
< my poor old noſe.” þ 20 
Jou are in the right, for one muſt diy 


« 17005 But come, Buxar, own the truth, 


* and tell me if it was not one of Charles's 
« followers that mauled you in this man- 
«ner. You will, at leaſt, allow him to 
« have been a brave fellow !” 


= It will drive me mad if [ think of 


111, 


c it.“ Ws. 
4 "as Charles ! Charles !“ cried Albert, 


« c eyery power was coined _ thee) $- + 
if even fate —_— 5 | 


« It was eaſy,” _ mattered Buxar to 


himſelf," c to fenet with a wooden ſword ; 
to have a hole bored in one's heart-with 


** alcathern ſcabbard, is no very dangerous 
2 | B4 affair; 
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45 affair; ; or to receive a tap on one's arm 
' .« from a blow that is as light as a feather, 
is a mere joke. To romp with Auguſta 
« tor day, Louiſa, to-morrow, | and the day 
« aſter another lass, 1s pleaſant enough : 

« faith! 1 belieye I ſhould not diſlike it 
« myſelf; however 1 think yes, 1 do 
ce think he has a good heart, and that 
« ſomething may Mill be made of him; 
* and then, young gentleman, you will 
remember poor old Buxar's face.“ 

e Buxar,” continued Albert, jumping 
4 « l:,am fired, heartily tired” of this 
$6 "miſerable, . indolent life. To ride my 
« horſes to death, and for what to ſhoot 
te a hare or a n. . fs this to N 
« deſtiny ?” ?“ 

„ But,” ſaid 1 1 cc you 
& forget the girls.” 

Lam weary of it, even with them in- 
10 cluded. I think my father muſt be 
« aſhamed to ſee me in this torpid ſtate of 
5 indolence, particularly when he reflects 
% on'what he was at my age. But at that 
6 time men and ſoldiers were e not 
90 eee | 


« What 


E 
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What the plague do you want the king 
6 0 declare war that you may have ne- 

« thing to do ?” . 
No, I am far from deczing that ; he 
« muſt be worthleſs, indeed, who for the 
« ſake of private intereſt can wiſh for war, 
« that ever has been, and ever will be, the 
* ruin, the ſeourge of countries. I thought 


you were better acquainted with my ſen- 


„ timents, and that you knew my heart 
« always hled for the miſery, the oppreſ- 
e ſionſoſ the poor. But in the mean time 
J muſt have ſome employment, and 
„ Mould a war break out, I ſhall be 
ready to take an active part in it.” | 
Lou formerly uſed to tell me about 
one of your” favourite | 3 Þ have 
te forgot his name, that Anew How. to 


E wha himfelf in time of peace.“ 


+ You; mean Alcibiades—yes ! I. once 
4 er to imitate his * and to 


« avoid: his errors. 


But vou forget both, when you 8 


A n in your arms.“ 0 
« You! ſeem, inclined. to feel how 


7 


ro ALBERT DE NORDE Wönll p. 


« my blood circulates more freely, and my 
© heart beats quicker on the boſom of a 
pretty girl, than under the ſtrap of my 
“ ſhooting pouch ; the ſoft preſſure of a 
* ſemale hand! the glance of a bright 
« eee! Why, Buxar, I believe even your 
* jron heart has felt the power re! 7 


Ay! and that moſt terribly.” - 47 
gut there is a 3 vn in * 4 
faid Albert. WMV tin 


4 That,“ replied Buxkr, 5+ a 
* knows better than myſelf, ſor I have 
© tried it in all countries 
Fou are an old fool; one ſees und 
*« defires, plays and is caught ; but upon 
ec my honour, Buxar, women are not of 
conſequeſſ enough to me, to be an 
« employ mig they are only an agreeable 
« amuſement for a leifure hour. I have | 
« ſeen many handſome women in my life, 
« bat the recollection of them does not 
*« give me more pain than that of my grey 
cc m which died at Gottingen. N 
hat is right; when 1 was young I 
& * the ſame, or how would the tatters 
0 Worn CEN oY the world. 


* re- 
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« |: remember the. firſt queſtion the girls 
c uſed to aſk me, when, I was ſaying. civil 
% thipgs. to them in my way, was, how 
e far is it to your country, and when ſhall 
*« we be married? But that would not do 
« for Buxar ; he drew his neck out of the 
cc ſnare as ſaſt as he could, and an We 
« like. Spaniſh. ſnu f. 
Caſper's bell rang, and Buxar > 
his fur jacket over his ſhoulders, went to 
anſwer it. But Albert did not remain long 
alone, for-Berda and Selina, his two cour 
fins, had returned, from their morning 
walk; and on bearing he was 4 ſer} 
vants hall, went to him. 4 
Albert had been edyeated, nt 
up with them; they were the loved com: 
panions of his. early youth; nor was his 
affection abated, by his having been ab- 


fent the greateſt part af the five. years they 


had ſpent at Grieffenhorſt. For after the 
death of their father, the unfortunate 
Major Nordenſhild,; his brother Caſper 
had taken his two orphan; nieges under his 


protection, and they by their affgctionate 


attentions and natural cheerfulnets had 
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12 ALBERT. DE /NORDENSHILD- 
beguiled the lonely hours of that worthy 


old man, during the time his ſon was ab- 
2 at the univerſity, and on his travels; 
and he, in return, repaid their love with 
ſuch paternal affection, that though they 
might feel, they did not regret the ſolitude 
they lived in. Both were good, artleſs, and 
amiable ; their manners were ſimple, 1 
com minds uncorrupted. | + - +», 

» Berda, the eldeſt, with a nivacity of 
Afpoſition almoſt bordering on wildneſa, 
was tall and well made, and her face 
might without flattery be called hand- 
ſome; her penetrating black eyes ſeemed 
formed to ſubdue every heart, and but 
few who'faw her, eſcaped feeling their 
power. - Selina's perſon was not inferior to 
her ſiſter's, but her manners were entirely 
the reverle ; for ſhe was gentleneſs itſelf, 
and often did her dove-like eyes, without 
_ Mmtending it, rob her iter of her con- 
. queſts. A 

Berda, in 11 dark green ziding habit, 
ran, or rather 'flew acroſs the hall to Al- 
bert, and throwing her arms * 
_ "nd kiſſing him, cried, good 
95 8 | « — 
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« morning to you, you rake.” “ The 
« ſame to you, replied Albert. Good 
« morning to you, my dear Albert, ſaid 


Selina, then throwing back her veil, and 


offering him her cheek. Albert embraced 
her, faying, good morning to you alfo, 
cc my dear Selina, you look like an anget 
jn your white dreſs this morning.“ | 

« We waited for you a long time,” re- 
plied Selina, „at w OG OY 
Albert,” 


Fe I believe, ald Berda, 6; 1 ran opichs 
»4 hill a hundred times to look for your 


But no Albert, mm. 6 Was 
eto be foem? 1 
Albert "embraced them n | N 
t but now here, and could lire an 
« eternity in thoſe arms ? 
Buxar came into the hall with a hand: | 


bl of letters, Juſt as Albert was kiſſing the , 


girls, and laying them in the window, 
ſaid, „ know who uſed to come 1 in nn 
* Gnack formerly“ | 

Who, ag? old _ ” demanded 


45 
145 


1 4 


. , rom! Mit Brda, if you know hor” 
9 | 4 kiſs 


14 AEERT DE HORDENSHIUD, 
his your hideous face! look in the 
& glaſs you/monſter;; and ſee how heaven 
has marked it, as a — for your 
« ycuthſul ſins + nt vin 
That cannot be en now, faid 
Buxar, „but J was not hideous and a 
te monſter when I uſedto ride you on my 
& knees at Riedinſtun, when you were 
& jittle girls, and ran about in your round- 
« ear'd caps. Then as ſoon as I had deli- 
ce vered my meſſages to your Papa, nay, 
« often before 1 had finiſhed at, / you Wera 
6 both pulling me about; then it was; 
now, dear Buxar, let me ride, and J will 
© kiſs you, pretty Buxar, if you will let me 
©-gallop a little longer.“ And as I was al- 
<« ways tired before Miſsqda was, ſhe 
« uſed to ſtroke my face, kiſs, and coax 
« me moſt. If ſhe would but do fo. 
£« now!” * DNN ef e VS 
4 Go. about your buſineſs, you old fool, 
0 ad do not make a nr 0 

« yourſelf.” _ W ne 

80 Iwill“ faid Buxar, ig up Us 
letters, © but on recollection I muſb-dreſs 
* myſelt firſt (pulling off bis gackes.) With 
&-your-lcave, ladies—you know this room 
| «6 18 F 
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ig mine; you may therefore chuſe either 


«muſt endeavour to make myſelf look a 


«© little handſome.” anime 
6.3166 'The. idea of I and beauty, ants 


e 
iw «.to:leave it, or ſee me in my ſhirt; for 
r 


much as you W but a goat he will 
« ſtill remain 
- And I, ben The devil may — a 
. © beauty compared to me, for nts * 
know to the contrary.” “ 

nene But you are an honeſt fellow,” a 
| . < for all that. nh of 26 


F 
7 me. For you may» adorn a goats as 
s | 


&, tan pay him, anſwered Berda, and 
« when you have ſaid that, you ban ſaid 


everything. ; 
She and ber fiſter then left the om 


going to; who informed him, to take 
the letters to the /poſt-office.” Let 
me ſee who they are to; faid Albert, 
going towards the window, and taking 
them up, one aſter the other. To Co- 
<« Jonel Ratland. Now) what can my 
* father write W but for 2 
195 as 4 prd- 


«© That is the greateſt compliment. you | 


and Albert inquired” where Buxar was 


* no debts to pay ſor me. A Madame 
tja Comteſſe de Pruſcha, rue de Wiſin - 
*« bach. One of thoſe unbappy females,” ; 
eontinued he, Who would be glad to 


a xeconcitiati 
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« prolongation. of my leave of abſence 
from: my regiment, which I am ſure 
6 Ldo not defire.—* To Captain Adenſec, 
« Pay:maſter General. What bufineſs 
% an he have with him? at leaſt, he has 


* have the date of her wedding; day eraſed 


« out of her almanack, and love out of ber. 
in heart. Did you ever ſee her, Buxarg 


« | have been told ſhe is handfome?” —- 


dhe is bath handſome and good ;" re 


,.* Whied| he. But I cannot think how the 


pang, to marry that old tyrant.” — 


There are many things that happen in 


t the world; particularly in the great 
7 world,” 
*- of which: you will not eaſily gueſs ; this, 


„ however, 1 can tell you: two of the 
6 firſt families of Banuau had long been 


« at variance, the court wiſhed them, for 


46 certain reaſons,” to act in conjunction, 


r e Albert looked 
WI. at 


'obſeryed Albert, the reafans 


on was thereſore neoeſſary; 


— 
— 
— - 


— — 


3 60 oe & & 
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e But, (holding bis finger to his noſe) I 
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at the back of tlie letter, which he had 
held in his hand during the time be was 
ſpeaking, and read the following words? 
« Should the counteſs have left Moncia 
c before this letter arrives, it is not to be 


e ſent after her, but returned to Generul 


«de Nordenſhild, at Grieffenhorſt.“ — 
« Very extraordinary !”” ſaid Albert : 
« what can my father mean by it; he 
cannot ſurely ſuſpect her of, going to 
pay her reſpects to her huſbahd ? if ſhe 
& does, ſhe muſt have n nee 
« for doing ſo.” 

To be ſure ſhe mug,” [Gd e 


remember ſuon aſter you went out this 
morning, my maſter received ſome let- 
ters, and immediately aſter he ordered 
me to have the garden apartments pre- 
„ pared, for that he ſoon expected ſome 
6 aner, 1 the ne is 
coming.“ 

Wbat bufineſs,” aſked Albert, «ca 
e ſhe have here, and yet 


A 6c You wiſh her to come. W | 
A. * e trom town, (putting 
8 Cc the 
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the letters in his Pocket), Na, ſhot, 
er balls?” „, 1 
No! but if you ſee Madame de Stem- 
berg, you may give my reſpects to her. 
For I ſuppoſe ſhe will call to jp when 
&* you paſs her houſe.” 7 
And if ſhe bids me tell you that dhe 
«ſhall expect you in her garden this af- 
e ternoon, what am I to ſay !? “ iu 


(4, 66 Say ! why ſay : .T intend to — — on 


e her. For you know I muſt try the 


new horſes this evening. 
4 To beſure.” * 
Albert, abſorbed in a d reverie 


for ſome time after. Buxar leſt the room, 


at length gave free vent to his thoughts . 


in a ſoliloquy, in which, finding himſelf 
alone, hel uttered; without reſerve, is 
genuine ſentiments of his heart. 


dreams do ye afford! With equal im- 
« patience do we. thirſt after both, what 

pleaſure, what. cbildiſh- Jay do we feel 
ben fancying we have diſcovered the | 
* ſpring ere this thirſt may be allayed ; 
Sour hearts beat r dee lips burn 


titten "IN 10 with 


Love and knowledge, what delicigus 
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« with impatience ; we drink as if heaven 
« were in the draught ; remove the glaſs 


from our lips and we thirſt again. This 


c undeſcribable void, this continual deſire, 
« of ſomething unpoſſeſſed, will ever be 
our lot, whilſt we continue to ſee with 
« theſe eyes, think with this head, and 
« feel with this heart. And it is a queſtion, 
« difficult to reſolve, if the contrary would 


be more beneficial. For the contented 
N man would be inactive, the happy ab- 

« ſorbed in ſelfiſh gratification. This the 
e great Artiſt foreſaw, and therefore im- 


«planted in us this anxious deſire, this 


«©, reſtleſs wiſh for happineſs, which will 


cc ever be ſought, but never obtained, to 


& prompt us to noble deeds ] And in return, 


a as parents give their children toys to 
% amuſe them, he gave us this ſumething 
ce in proſpect, which, though it ſeems to ex- 


1 iſt e every where, is in reality, no where 
6. to be found # it flutters. about us, ſwims 


% on the ſurface, but never, never ſettles, 


© Sometimes it appears of a gigantic fize, 


«hut in a moment dwindles into a dwarf: 


6 and at the inſtant we fancy it an immenſe 


25 | * moun- 


2 


— — . 


% mountain, it vaniſhes into an airy phin- 


of twilight; for the heart of man could | 
« as ill ſupport a ſudden change, from a | 
e ſtate of expectation to one of fruition, 


«© ther ſhould we call it deception; for 


* daviy embitter his days with gloomy 


yet fearing. How vain, how illuſive, are 
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tom. It is a ſhade between imagination 
« and certainty, viſion and reality: à kind 


as his eye could the immediate tranfi- 
tion, from the darkneſs of night to the 
glare of ſun-ſhine. We call it hope, ra- 


< what mortal can flatter himfelf with the 
et expectation of ever attaining the fammit 
< of his wiſhes.' In vain will the Philoſo- 
. pher ſearch after wiſdom; his time will 
e ſpent in fruitleſs inquiries, and his 
0 diſappointed expectations will moſt pro- 


* doubt. He will die hoping and wiſhing, 
the lover's hopes! and yet this kind de- 


<< ception is the moſt beneficent giſt our 
«Creator has beſtowed upon us; for could 


* we only peep behind the veil of certain- 
* ty, ination and fatiety would deſtroy 
* ms. Look at the greateſt beauty that 
ever exited; _ admire the luſtre of the 
e « brighteſt 
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more pleaſure to the ſight? But examine 
« it. through. a microſcope, -and: you will 
ec diſrover nothing but a ſhapeleſs maſs of 
© nerves, fibres, and deins: was the heart 
© a mirror, and the eye a microſcope. O 
« fie Man was formed for action, Nature 
ce has therefore given him ftrength and 
<« reaſon, Our ſoul, this being fo much 
above our comprehenſion, this impartial 
Judge placed in our boſoms, was not 
« formed for this planet. But why do 1 
« puzzle myſelf with refleQions, that a 
« finite underſtanding cannot fathom ? ra- 
ether let me endeavour to glide: through 
« this vale of uncertainty in the beſt man- 
ener I can; and act as becomes a man. 
* But. much is required from one, that is 
« determined to act, rather than talk; let 
< me conſider: The little learning we ac- 
« quire at ſchools and univerſities, is uſu- 
e ally forgotten as ſoon, as we leave them, 
« and if remembered, is of: little uſe to us 
cc in che common occurrences of life, as it 
e chiefly; conſiſts. in a ſenſeleſs. combina- 
* fon. of inn e that our 
U ue nch 
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teachers do not frequently underſtand 
<themſelves. What then is requiſite to 
form the man after my mind, the exam- 
« ple with to imitate? Good ſenſe in the 


« firſt place is abſolutely neceſſary, which 
*muſt- be nouriſhed by obſervation, to 


give a proper direction to the heart and 
<© mind. Yet, without courage, ſtability, 
and content, he would by no means an- 
< ſwer my expectation:;-. there he ſtands 
« with undaunted ſpirit! Neither the ſmiles 
«of the multitude, nor a tyrant's frowns, 
have power to alter his fixed determina- 
tion, or force him to do what his heart 
«tells him is wrong. Courage, ſtability; 
«fo I poſſeſs you? that is a queſtion the 
« firſt time I am in need of you, muſt de- 
termine. But, with my ſanguine diſpo- 


« fition, and heated imagination; I fear I 


c have at ' preſent but little probability-of 
& enjoying much content, and innate peace 


« of mind; for how ſhall-I be able to hear 


« with patience and compoſure, the una- 
4e 5oidable evils Iſhall be ſurrounded with? 


«the follies, the knavery of mankind-will 
6 * irritate me n moment; and my heart, 


'S &« how 
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ae how often will that play the traitor ! In 
a hat part of the world can we eſcape the 
«© penetrating glance of a female eye? and 
4 ſhall I have power to cloſe mine, and 
jet it paſs unnoticed? No] for I might 
« as well bury myſelf alive, as to drink the 
«.dregs of the cup of life, and let the ſpirit 
i evaporate untaſted. Would it be meri- 
F< torious to avoid walking for fear of fall- 
« ing, or to renounce riding, leſt we ſhould 
© be thrown from our horſe ? No! walk 
« and ride with caution; and ſhould you 
4 ſtumble, or even fall, you will ſtill have 
„an advanta ge over him, who through 
« fear never quits his fire-fide; who cloſes 
« kis eyes that he may not fee, ſtops his 
« ears that he may not hear, his mouth to 
prevent his ſpeaking, and ſmothers every 
noble feeling, that he may avoid doing 
« wrong: I cannot call him, who acts in 
{this manner, a man, No! he is a ſenſeleſs 
*clod. But to enjoy life without abuſing 
it, to be able to poſſeſs and forbear, with 
the ſame tranquillity, that is the criterion 
wich to attain. Without experience, as 
am at preſent, nothing ruſſies my tem- 


66 
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« per, but when a female, or à villain 
<ſiniles at me; there my nerves ſuffer an 
-< electrie ſhock, which J hope, ny age, 
is not wholly inexcuſableQ. 
My mind ſeems. not unlike a picture 1 
ic gallery, where I have ſtored up many re- 
„ ſemblances, which ſerve to remind me 
<< of paſt pleaſures; the recollection amuſes 
« me, nor do I regret its being an ideal 
<.amuſement. I have already a tolerabie 
collection, and hope if I live, to increaſe 
.it. But at times a certain imaginary be- 
ing preſents itſelf to my fancy, which 
chaſes away every other idea, and occa- 
ſſions a ſigh: is it the lively Berda ? No! 
«« with a compoſition. of you both, Nature 
ud model a form and mind, that 
4. would anſwer my idea of female perfec- 
tion; and ſhould JI ever find ſuch a one, 
«<< what happineſs will be mine Dear ob- 
<< ject of my waking dreams, you, and you 
e alone, ſhall poſſeſs my whole, my undi- 
<< vided heart! But in the mean time let 
me enjoy each offered pleafure ; I will 
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« them, but gather the roſes that are ſtrewn 
in my way; and will likewiſe | endea- 
6 your to bear the privation of them, with- 
e out repining or murmuring.. I intend 
« to try my new horſes this evening: does 
* this coincide with my preſent. determina- 
« tion? ; Yes! Madame de Stemberg is 
0 handſome. and amiable, and I ſhall ſpend. 
© an agreeable evening with her; and when 
e come back I ſhall reliſh, my ſupper, and 
« work. at my plan of the fortifications of 
« Grieffenhorſt with double pleafure : it 
« will pleaſe my father if I give it him at. 
ce breakfaſt to- morrow morning. 1 will 
< therefore, go as ſoon as dinner is over, 
© and if I do not find her in the garden, 
e will return and play at cheſs with him, 
or with the girls, for nuts.“ | 
Caſper de Nordenſhild was one of the. 
worthy nobles of Barenau, who with un- 
ſhaken fortitude, fidelity, and courage, 
had, at the head of a ſmall party, de- 


fended his country during the different 
revolutions it had ſuſtained, · before it was 
raiſed from a ſmall ſtate to that of a 


flouriſhing kingdom, at once the envy and 
Vo“. I. 8 terror 
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terror of neighbouring monarchs. Caſ- 

per had long retired from court to his 
caſtle at Grieffenhorſt ; but as his mind 
was ſtil] active and vigorous, although 
his body was worn by age and infirmi- 
ties, the ſolitude he lived in, did not pre- 
vent his being uſeful to his king and 
country; Arno, who knew, and re- 
ſpected his worth, and gratefully remem- 
bered the obligations he owed him, un- 
dertook nothing of conſequence without 
firſt conſulting, and aſking his advice; 
for he was not one of thoſe princes who 
forget their friends, when they are no 
longer in need of their aſſiſtance, Caſ- 
per was to him, what kings ſeldom have, 
a tried, a diſintereſted friend. Nay, per- 
haps, even more ſo than Arno himſelf 
knew. 
| + Yet great as Caſper's worth was, it 
had not procured him happineſs ; and 
even now his mind was oppreſſed by a 
weighty concern, which no one but him- 
ſelf and Buxar knew ' and which oc- 
caſioned him the greateſt uneaſineſs. His 
ſucceſs in the — — celebrity in the 
- cabinet, 
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N cabinet, had been equally great; but great 
5 indeed were the domeſtic misfortunes he 
| had ſuffered. A wife, a beloved wife, had, 
1 MF in a paroxyſm of delirium, put a miſera- 
ble end to her exiſtence: ſoon after, the 
- war broke out, and being forced to join 
his regiment, he ſent his only daughter, 
a4 beautiful and accompliſhed girl of ſe- 
- venteen, to his brother at Reidenſtein, 
- (who on account of his being diſabled in 
it a former campaign, had been obliged to 
3 quit the ſervice) thinking ſhe would be 
o ſafer there than at Nordia ; unfortunate 
0 precaution! for a perfidious villain gain- 
2 ed admittance into his brother's houſe ; a 
e, pleaſing and deceitful exterior impoſed on 
r- his vigilance, and ſeduced the unfortu- 


If nate Caroline. When her uncle firſt diſ- 
covered the fatal ſecret, grief and rage 


it - almoſt deprived him of his ſenſes ; for he 
1d knew the deadly blow it would give the 
+ beſt of brothers: in the agony of deſpair 
n- he challenged the vile ſeducer to meet him 
hy: on the frontiers; they fought, and he 


lis fell. The repentant and much-aMlited 
he Caroline, ſuffering in mind and body; 


C2 for 
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for ſorrow had preyed on her conſtitution, 
and brought on a premature child-birth, 
was left without a friend; and to add. 10 
her misfortunes, the enemy entered the 
country at the moment ſhe was moſt in 
need of aſſiſtance. The havock and de- 
ſtruction they made occaſioned ſuch con- 
ſternation, that her attendants forgetting 
the calls of humanity, left her to periſh, 
that they might have time to conceal their 
effects. Theſe, and other misfortunes that 
hefel him in the courſe of a few years, 
ſeemed to threaten the entire extindtion 
of the name and family, of Nordenſhild ; a 
family once ſo numerous and extenſive. 
It is true, Fame would immortalize its 
name, but can empty fame relieve the 
Anguiſh of a wounded heart? Honoura- 
ble wounds had weakened his body, as 
ſorrow had depreſſed his mind; he there- 
fore at the end of the war (which hap- 
pened ſoon after the death of his ever re- 
gretted Caroline, and in which he had 
gained unfading laurels) extricated him- 
ſelf from public buſineſs, and retired to 
this loved retreat. Since that time the 
A education 


+... 
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education of Albert had been almoſt his 
only care, as his company, and that of 
his two nieces, had compoſed almoſt his 


only ſociety : ſometimes it received the 


agreeable addition of an old friend, com- 
ing to paſs a few days with him; but this 
circumſtance ſeldom occured. Often would 
a tear gliſten in his eye, when he looked 
at the girls, and a figh eſcape him when 
he ſaw Albert; the former occaſioned by 
painful recollection of the paſt, and the 
latter by anxious inquietude concerning 


the future. It is true, he had hitherto 


had every reaſon to be ſatisfied with Al- 
bert's behaviour; he had followed him 
with a watchful and ſcrutinizing eye 
through his different ſtudies, and had 


with pleaſure perceived that he had dili- 


gently attended to them, and compre- 
hended even the moſt difficult with the 
greateſt facility: he had likewiſe acquired 
the eſteem and friendſhip of many learn- 


ed and worthy men, at the different 


places he had viſited: but he was alſo a 
favourite with the ladies. This and other 
reaſons awakened Caſper's ſears, on his ap- 

C3 proaching 
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proaching journey to Nordia to join his regi- 
ment, in which he had long held a lieu- 
tenant's commiſſion. He had protracted 
his departure as long as he could, to do 
ſo much longer he knew was impoſlible, 
and when he thought of their approach- 
ing ſeparation, his uncafineſs increaſed ; 
for he knew the dangers he would have to 
encounter at Nordia, the diſſipated Nor- 
dia! where numberleſs ſnares would be 
laid to entangle him. He knew his heart 
was good, but open and without diſguiſe; 
unacguainted with, court intrigues, and ca- 

bals of every kind. Nor 
- warmth of Albert's diſpoſition, lis epter- 

prifing, yirit, and ardent paſſions; ſecl- 
ings that might animate him to the moſt, 
noble actions, but if they took a wrong 
bias, might make him the moſt worthleſs, 


or moſt unhappy of mankind. Theſe and 
others of the tame nature, were the thoughts 


ever preſent to Caſper's mind, and they 


occaſioned a gloom to hang about him, 


f that he could not ſhake off, and which 


ay increaſed ; for he could not diveſt 


himſelf 


heignorantof the 
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himſelf of the thought that he might never 
again behold his ſon, or might ſee him 
wretched. 

I have already ſaid Albert was hand- 
ſome, but to give my readers ſome little 
idea of him, I will add, that he was tall, 


and elegantly formed; of a ruddy com- 


plexion, with dark brown hair, and large 
blue eyes, which he perfectly well knew 
how to manage; and when he talked, flat». 


| tered, or affected to languiſh, few female 
hearts could reſiſt their power. We ſhall 


ſoon follow him to Nordia, and then we: 
ſhall ſee what flatterings the handlome 
Nordenſhild will occaſion. in many a bo- 
10m. This Caſper forelaw, and did all that 
caution, advice, and entreaty could, to 
prepare him ſor the firſt ſtorm, which was 
likely to prove the moſt dangerous. But; 
we will hear what he ſays to Albert, who, 
aſter having indulged his refle dens, went 
up to dinner. Nothing of conſequence. 
was talked of till the repaſt was over, and. 
"his couſins, with their muſick maſter, who 
_ dined with them, had retired. Selina was 


the laſt who leſt the room; juſt as ſhe was 
retiring, Caſper called tb her to bring him 


% C4 another 
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another glaſs of wine, and © give Albert 
* one alſo,” continued he; “I do not 
* know what is the matter with him to day, 
eu doubt ſomething has happened to put 
him out of temper.” —< Indeed I am not 
out of temper, my dear father,” faid 
| Albert, “ nor can I tell what is the matter 
with me; I am reſtleſs and uneaſy, and 
* when J am fo, I am always diſpleaſed 
« with myſelf.” Silena, with a timid and 
downeaſt look, preſented the wine to them, 
and then left the room; but the reluQant 
manner in which the did it, too plainly 
ſhewed ſhe left her heart behind her. Caſ- 
per ſeated himſelf on the couch, and de- 
firing Albert to place himſelf by him, be- 
gan the converſation by faying, © I have 
* long perceived ſomething was the matter 
with you, but whether I have had ſuffi. 
«© cient pepetration. to diſcover yo real 
« diſorder, is angther queſtion. When 
<< you returned from your travels, Albert, 
4 you were always what you now are but 7 
ce ſeldom; and it ſeemed impoſſible to ſub 

« que either your courage or ſpirits. T im- 
” . K. Ae all in my power to curb 
60 your 
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« your too enterpriſing diſpoſition, and 
“ hoped, by endeavouring to moderate 
« yourpaſſions, I ſhould contribute to your 
e happineſs: but your altered temper 
makes me fear I have taken a wrong ſtep, 
< or (obſerving him) is ſolitude diſagreea- 
a ble to you? do you wiſh to leave it, and 
© engage in the buſtle of the world ? tell 
© me if I have gueſſed right.” Albert 
| preſſed his hand, and he continued : © I 
© am-acquainted with the goodneſs of your 
«© heart, and underſtand perfectly the 
meaning, of this preſſure of your hand; 
* you with to be gone, but are unwilling 
« to ſay ſo, leſt I ſhould think you weary 
of my company: I am glad, however, 
* I have diſcoyered the ſource of your un- 
t eaſineſs, for I almoſt began to fear it was 
« owing to another cauſe. You are in the 
ce right, Albert, to amuſe an old man, and 
e play with a couple of girls, is not the plan 
Nature has traced out for you: but you 

have a difficult taſk to perform, much to 

do, if without an able guide, you diſ- 
cover the path your birth intended. you 
“ to tread.” Caſper recollected himſelf as 
C5 | he 
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he ſpoke, and ſtopped ſhort. --< I once 
© hoped to have gone with you, and to 
_ © have aſſiſted you with my advice; but 
« my mfirmitics prevent this, you muſt 
therefore go alone. 1 ſhall ſettle every 
- * thing for your departure as well as I am 
able; and I think it more than probable 
ct that you may ſet off in a few days. Al- 
bert's countenance brightened as he ſpoke, 
and Caſper, laughing, continued, It is 
„better for you to go before vou * 
turn the girls heads. bt 

„I hope Sir,” ſaid . you do 

not ſuſpett——" , - | 
4 I do not merely ſufpect, forT am cer- 
* tain; does not Berda imitate all your 
fol hes to pleaſe you? and as for Selina, 
« I have oſten caught her talking to the 
« moon. I ſuppoſe I ſhall have trouble 
enough When you are gone to drive you 
out of their heads. 5 
I ſhall be very ſorry,” tontinued Al- 
bert, if they have miſtaken friendſhip. 
for love — nor do I think it poſſible; 
“ for I have often entertained them with 
** deſcribing * — of 
| | . her, | 
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« her, who ſome time or other will capture 
my heart, and which they could not 
« miſtake for themſelves, as it was mey 
« unlike either of them.“ 

am glad to hear you talk in this 
«© manner, for I own I feared. your altered 
« temper was owing to love, for which 1 
« ſhould have been very ſorry, as it was 
entirely out of my plan, and what I 
« never ſhould have conſented to.“ 

* How could you ſuſpect me of ſuch 
© folly, Sir,” rejoined Albert, “ I own I 
« prefer a fine girl to a fine flower; but 
* for one that has his fortune to make, 
falling in love, is like burying himſelf 
« alive,” , 

Continue, ſaid Cafper (clapping his 
ſhoulders) © to think thus; for at your 
e age the ſoldier that is in love is half, and 
* he who is married, quite invalid: at pre- 
*« ſent it is the approbation of men you 
*© muſt endeavour to gain; and the amia- 
« ble, the noble-minded woman's affec- 
tions are always placed on him, who 
< deſerves the efteem, the approbation of 
* worthy men: for how ſoon will love 

C6 * that 
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wh = is not founded on eſteem evaporate? 
< and how often do our feelings deceive 
us; how frequently by truſting ts them 
do the beſt of women fall victims to 
t the arts of the moſt depraved libertines, 
© and the peace of mind of many a worthy 
youth 1s deſtroyed for ever by the ſnares 
of an abandoned female. Guard every 
* avenue of your heart, my dear Albert, 
and take my word your caution will be 
«rewarded ſome time or other.“ 
elt is not,” obſerved Albert, ſmiling, 
e neceffary to go into-a field of battle to 
« learn theſe tactics; the ladies have 
c taught them me already.” ? 

&« Do you think,” aſked Caſper, you 
C have already acquired command enough 
« over your heart to reſiſt a female's ſmiles? 
ce Tf you have, you are a hero, indeed; 
« but I fear! 1 fear?” 
4 beg, Sir, that you will not degrade 
te me to the level of a common place cha- 
« racter. I love the company of women, 
« but with them I appear the reverſe of 
« what I really am, otherwiſe 1 ſhould 
not be endured in their company, and 

4 then 
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60 then I might as well be out of the world; 
« but be perfectly eaſy on that account, 

e for depend upon it, you ſhall never hear 
« that female influence has prevented my 
« doing my duty, or fulfilling thoſe obli- 
« gations, that as a man I feel myfelf 
© bound to perform.” | 

Lou will very ſoon have an opportu- 
* « nity. of proving the ſincerity of your 
„ promiſes; I mean at Nordia, where love 
« ſeems to be the chief buſineſs of life. 
« Butlet us change the ſubject: you know 
«© the miniſter of the war department, 
© Count de Praſcha, is ſent to Hulm to 
« aſk in marriage the Princeſs Riſa, the 
© Landgrave's eldeſt daughter, for our 
Prince Hector. The Landgrave is dan- 


_ « geroufly ill, and Riſa is the acknow- 


** ledged heireſs of his title and country. 
If Praſcha ſucceeds in his negociation, 
“Hector will be happy, for her beauty, 
« virtues, and accompliſhments, capti- 
vate every one who ſees her. He is ex- 
* pected to return in a few days, and as 
6e this place lies in his road, he has ſent 
© me — that he intends to take the op- 


«© portunity 
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é portunity of EL” a viſit. I muſt 


« to prevent his being dangerous to you. 
« Praſcha owes me gratitude, and pays 
cc me with ceremony; he will overwhelm 
« me with proteſtations of friendſhip, put 
« do not ſuppoſe his heart feels what his 
« lips utter. I am convinced he will do 
all in his power to be ſerviceable to you, 
*« and to gain your confidence and {friend- 
« ſhip, for he will think you an excellent 
machine through which to operate on 
*© me: you muſt therefore conceal your 
«© real ſentiments from his knowledge.“ 
« It is melancholy,” ſaid Albert, © that 
© one is always obliged to act a fictitious 
« part in the world.” | * 
«« Not in the field of battle, nor where 
«© honour demands our acting without 
« diſguiſe,” replie& Caſper ; but in the 
common occurrences of life we muſt en- 
s deayour to ſtudy thoſe we are connected 
«with ; indeed, it is prudent ſo to do, or 
e ſhould be greatly the loſers, by be- 
s ftowing an imphicit confidence. The 
( OE intends to meet her huſband 
0 1e here, 
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c here, and 1 have written her word that I 
« ſhall ſend my horſes. to meet her at 
« Felicia, and I wiſh you to go with 
« them to eſcort her I need not defire 
« you to make yourſelf agreeable to her, 
« when I tell you the is young and hand- 
© ſome, and has great influence at court.“ 

«« hope, Sir, you do not wiſh me to 
c owe my fortune to her influence: no 
« I deſpiſe the inan that is mean enough 
« to riſe by female favour; and were I a 
« king, I never would liſten to ſuch re- 
% commendations.” 

« I often try to diſcover your real anti- 
«© ments, Albert, by diſguiſing mine, and 
© I muſt do you the juſtice to own, they 
« are generally ſuch as afford me pleaſure. 
« But we have made ſuch frequent digreſ- 
„ fions in our diſcoveries, that we have 
*« almoſt forgotten the principal ſubject, 
e that is, that you, if you can get ready, 
6c g0 to Nordia with the Count, or it that 
is too early, you may fix whatever day 
« you pleaſe for your departure. I wrote 
* to Adenſu ſome time ago to inquire 
about a e for vou, and in a leiter 

| e 
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received from him this morning, he 
inſorms me that he has hired one very 
© convenient, in a good houſe near the 
* parade. —In what ſtate 1 is your ſtable and 

© wardrobe ? 
Such as not to detain me an hour. 
« But I think my going with Count 
* Praſcha will ſeem as if I wanted to give 
© myſelf a. conſequential appearance—to 
« borrow a kind of reflected light from 
© him, I ſhould'rather prefer gliding un- 
ce perceived into Nordia.” 
J expected this to be your anſwer! 

5 © AB you pleaſe—it was merely a propo- 
0 fal.—But never ſay you are free from va- 
« nity, for you poſſeſs more ſelf- love than 
© any perſon I know.' You fancy you 
e ſhall attract more attention by riding 
7 alone into Nordia, than if you compoſe 
part of a miniſter's train. Or do you 
< with to ſhew the world, merit, like 
«© your's, has no need of protection ?—the 
* event will prove if you judge right. 
“Here is the key of my deſk, you will 
« find a thouſand louis d'ors in it, take 
* for your exquiptnetity for you muſt 
« neceſſarily 
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** neceflarily have many expenſes at pre- 
c ſent, and I ſhould be ſorry to reduce you 
« to the mortifying neceſſity of aſking me 
« for money. I intend to remit you the 
c ſame ſum quarterly as you had at the 
« univerſity ; but ſhould it prove inſuffi- 
*« cient, I will with pleaſure increaſe it 
* only do not contract debts.” 

« To do fo, my dear Sir, would be 


„ abuſing your goodneſs ; beſides, debts - 


© were always my averſion.” 


« You know, Albert, you are richer 


than many princes, for at preſent all I 


c poſſeſs is yours; but perhaps a time may 
& come, that you will be forced to relin- * . 


« quiſh ſome part of it.” Albert looked 


ſurpriſed, and Caſper continued“ But 
* why do I fay, perhaps? for IJ am certain 
&« you will do ſo willingly, when you hear 
* the name, and know the right another 
has to a part of it. Albert! my dear + 
Albert] your hiſtory is at preſent -co- 
«« yvered with an impenetrable veil, that 
nothing but time, chance, or neceſſity 


* can remove, and heaven ſend, that 
| | .* whenever 
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«« whenever it happens, it may be a pro- 
e pitious moment? 

« I was going” ſaid Albert, after a long 
pauſe, ** to beg of you to diſcover the 
*© myſtery to me now, for to be acquainted 
ce with the worſt would be preferable to 
<« ſuſpenſe. But on reflection, I know if 


e it was in your power, and proper for me 


to be informed, you would do it unaſked. 
If I only inherit your virtues, what 
bugbear of misfortune can eg up de- 


« preſs me? 


« I will detain you but a few minutes 
longer, and then take my afternoon's 
©nap.-Think, Albert, that this is the 


moment of our ſeparation, for perhaps 
when you leave me, I ſhall be leſs com- 


< poſed than I am now. The ſtep you 


cc are going to take, is of the greateſt con- 


6 ſequence, and will have an influence on 
« all your future life. With leſs anxiety 
© ſhould I xno you were going into the 
5 field of battle, than to Nordia — but it 
«muſt be. Nordia has been the ſchool 
c of the greateſt heroes, but likewiſe that 
& of the moſt depraved — there one 
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ro- (can riſe to the heights of virtue, or ſink 
« into the loweſt ebb of depravity ; one of 
« the extremes will be your's, for you are 
cc not formed to tread the middle path of 
« life. I am aſſured that you have been 
« repreſented in an advantageous manner 
6 to Prince Hector, and that he im- 
« patiently expects your arrival; and I 
« think without partiality you will an- 
« ſwer, perhaps exceed, the idea he has 
formed of you. Cultivate his acquaint- 
© ance, and endeayour to deferve and 
« gain his friendſbip. Hector is both 
© loved and feared at court; the worth- 
* leſs dread the time of his aſcending the 
«throne, for they know his penetrating 
eye will ſoon diſcover their cabals, and 
© that the moment of his riſe will be that 
« of their annihilation. But he is be- 
« loved by every man of ſenſe and worth; 
© not for the advantage of birth which he 
{© pofleſſes, but becauſe his virtues make 
© him deſerving the throne he is born to 
inherit. Should you attain his favour, 
*a ſimilarity of fate will be your's; 
i "_ will envy, hate, and fear, and 
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* but few love you. Malice will ſcruti- 
cc nize your actions, and magnify your 
6 ſmalleſt errors to the greateſt crimes : 
g 4 treacherouſly will fear conceal itſelf, till 
« a ſafe opportunity offers of attacking 
* you. But above all, Albert, beware of 
© the flatterer ! he is the moſt dangerous 
cc enemy you have to encounter, the rock ll © 
* on which thouſands fplit. Againſt the 
* ſormer you can ſhield yourſelf, by con- 
5s ſcientiouſly fulfilling the, duties of your “ 
ce ſtation ; by doing fo, their envenomed | 
& ſhafts will wound themſelves, and re- * 
e flet honour on you. But under the 
© maſk of ſriendſhip, your moſt cruel 

cc enemy can ſafely hide himſelf, to 
© watch the opportunity of deſtroying Ml © 


* you. In your happy moments you will 0 

N | ce wiſh for a friend to ſhare your pleaſure, . 
Bp & for the participation of friendſhip doubles : 
| te every enjoyment; and in the hour of ' 
& affliction, with what activity do we ſeek 0 

4 one to unboſom ourſelves to, in whom a 


e think we can ſafely confide ; for that | 

4 ſorrow muſt be deeply rooted, indeed, | 
ce dich 4 is not mitigated by the ſympa- | 
1020 _ « thizing 
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« thizing hand of friendſhip. But in that 
« trying moment how often do our feel- 
« jngs deceive us? we chuſe him for our 
« confidant who appears moſt intereſted i in 
4 our - misfortunes ; and inſtead of the 
ce friend we expected, often claſp a ſerpent 
ce to our boſoms, who, for the vileſt pur- 
« poſes, abuſes the confidence we repoſed 
« jn him; or, through weakneſs, divulges 
te the entruſted ſecret, on which our hap» 
« pineſs or reputation depends. 2 | 
„ ſhall ſoon be difguſted with the 
« world, Sir, if I find it ſuch as you de- 
« ſcribe.” 

« [ paint it in its true colours; therefore 
ce avoid the flatterer as you would the 
e plague — believe me, he is your greateſt 
9 enemy, and never will that youth riſe 
&« to any degree of perfection, who wil- 
* lingly liſtens to the voice of undeſerved 
« praiſe, which will perſuade him he is 
* already what he ought to endeavour to 
be; and inſtead of being animated by 
* emulation and induſtry, he will fink 
«© into the moſt torpid ſtate of indolence 
« and | inactivity Albert! my heart bleeds 
Hr. « hen 
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« when I think of your being ſurrounded 
ce with theſe ever-ſmiling hydras—conquer 
« theſe, and you have nothing elſe to 
4 fear!” 
Caſper pronounced the laſt words with 
2 warmth and emphaſis that ſhewed how 
much his heart was intereſted in the ſub- 
jet. Albert liſtened to him with the 
moſt unmoved attention, intereſted, but 


not intimidated, 


« I feel, without fearing the dangers 1 
tc am going to encounter,” ſaid he, © but 
* am toò well acquainted with the weak- 
« neſs, and permit me to ſay, the firength 
« of my diſpoſition, to think the noch- 


2 tongued hypocrite will have any power 


over me; the honeſt man, who without 
« fear or diſguiſe, ſpeaks the truth, ſhall 
ec ever be welcome to me, be it ever fo 
« painful to my feelings, or mortifying to 


my pride. But Tſhall always keep at a 


&« diftance, and treat with the utmoſt con- 

< tempt, the deſpicable villain who 
Cafper interrupted him by ſaying, te and 

4 do you ny ſpeak your ſentiments ?' { wi 


« Yes,” replied Albert. | 
4 Then 
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ce Then leave me; I can now take my 
& nap in peace; for as long as you conti- 
« nue to think in the manner you do now, 
« neither you nor 1 have any thing to 
cc ſear. * 

« Not if you heat I amuſe myſelf with 
« the ladies? 

« At ſeventy-four I have acquired pe- 
% netration enough to know, that to be 
« rigid to you in this réſpect, would be 
« encouraging you to act an hypocritical 
« part to me, which would pain me 
e more than I can expreſs, as I with. to be, 
« and always to remain, your friend, 
«© However, let reaſon and diſcretion 
« guide you at all times, and remember, 
ce that women are frequently the tools: of 
faction, and that they often have heaven 
“ein their eyes, and hell in their hearts: 
ebe careful therefore not to become their 
4 dupe; beſides, it is Hameful to be out- 
© witted by a woman. | 
Albert drank the glaſs. of wine Selina 
poured out for him, preſſed his father 8 
_— and left the room. 


4.8 ALBERT DE NORDENSHILD. 
Caſper pulled his cap over his forehead, 


ſtretched himſelf on his couch, and ſoon 


ſunk into a peaceful ſlumber. 

J wonder,” ſaid Buxar, as he flood 
waiting at. the gate, with Albert's hat, 
gloves, and whip ; © I wonder where he 
«ſtays ſo long.” For although Buxar had 
not ſeen him ſince the morning, he knew 
his maſter was too compaſſionate to let a 
fair lady wait for him in vain. As ſoon 
therefore as he ſaw Albert coming down 
ſtairs, he offered him his hat, who in- 
quired what he meant by doing ſo. + 

«« Your horſe is waiting, Sir, and it has 
cc ſtruck three.” 

It is too early to ride; beſides; I did 
© not order my horſe.” 
No but Madame de Stemberg did !” 
<« She order my horſes !” 
She did not order your horſe, but ſhe 
cc defires:you. will drink coffee in her gar- 
« den this afternoon.” T“ 

« I had —_ * Albert, « * ogute 
£ her. Y 
« I wonder on my PAY er you can for- 


<-get ſuch a handſome woman,” 
/ 66 What 


cc 
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% What did ſhe ſay?” aſked Albert; 


60 Was ſhe i in a good humour 8 


« You, know, replied. Buxar, 3} Lal- 
« ways forget ſuch kind of meſſages: be- 
« ſides, juſt as ſhe was ſpeaking, my horſe 
<« took fright at an aſs that paſſed, and 
« reared and capered i in ſuch. a manner, 
66 that I had.cnough to do to keep my ſcat; 
« but I know ſhe looked, pleaſed when: I 
«told her, that as you intended trying 
your ne horſes this evening, you would 
e take the opportunity of N 1 
« her.. 

« A fine compliment to pay a ladys I 
cc e believe if you were to live an hundred. 
“years with me, I ſhould, NEFET be able 
to makg any thing of you. | 

« You may make as many compliments 
* as you like when you are with her, you 
* will have nothing elſe to do: but for my 
part I do not underſtand them.” 

© So,” ſaid Albert (putting on his hat) 
«ey ſuppoſe I muſt go, as you promiſed 
4 a 

© You need not go to pleaſe me, I have. 
by © had exerciſe enough to day; nor will it, 

Vor. I. D © be 
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+ be'the "firſt lie J have told a woman on 
your account; for as often as my old 
« maſter ſends me to town, Iam ſurround- 
«"&] * by them, and am their dear Buxar ! 
«and their good Buxar !” T am no ſuch a 
fol as to think it is for the fake of my 
ugly phiz; but that I may perſuade you 
* 'to call on them, which I, to get rid of 
« them; always ſay you intend to do in a 


* day or two. But your time is fo much 


4+ engaged, tliat if I tell you of it you for- 


«yet it, and Buxar generally proves a 


ce ]jar.” 


e But how dare you promiſe any thing 


43 


«in my name! {an 


| 3 plaguet enough as it i 1s, aud am 
« glad to ſay any thing to get o out of their 


« clutches.” 
Jou are an old fool ! 7 | 
e Now, I am an 61d fool and yet = 
„cannot do without me.“ 
ba 0 Come along then.“ 
They went, and ſoon arrived at Hafſel- 


back. Albert had enough to do to com- 


fort his fair companion, for he had incau- 
tiouſly told her, that this, in all probabi- 
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lity, would be the laſt evening he ſhould 
be able to devote to her before his depar- 
ture. Auguſta wept ! ! and everyone knows 
what intereſting ſcenes are'occafioned by 
comforting a weeping fair. The evening 
paffed rapidly away, and it was late before 
Buxar heard his maſter's well known whiſ⸗ 
tle, the ſignal ſor him to bring his horſe to 
the back Sate! During his abſence Caſper 
had informed his nieces of his intended de- 
parture, and at tlie ſame time, in the moſt 


delicate manner, endeavoured to crufh the 
chimerical expectations he fancied they 


both entertained, by informing them, that 


an inſeparable bar prevented either of them 
ever poſſeſling Albert's heart. Both ſwem- 


ed equally pained at hearing what was (6 
contrary to both their wiſhes, "although 
the effect it took on them was diametrical- 
ty oppoſite :'- for Selina fat like the ſtatue 
of woe, aud Berda almoſt he her Horſe to 
death for apparent vexation. Neither of 
them could blame Albert, for they knew: 
they had ' deceived themſelves; and to 
doubt the truth of their uncle's aſſertion, 
would in their opinion have been as ori- 
Wy + minal, 
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mine, as to ſuſpect the veracity of holy 
The next morning Albert perceived (or 
thought he did) the conflict that paſſed in 
their hearts, Selina's averted eyes and 
heaving boſom were filent emotions that 
pained him extremely ; for as he really felt 
the moſt fraternal affection for them, he 
could not ſupport the thought of their har- 
bouring a diſadvantageous opinion of him, 
and therefore, with all the eloquence he 
was maſter- of, endeavoured to convince 
them of the ſincerity of his friendſhip, and 
to perſuade them that the ſentiments they 
felt for him were of the ſame nature. He 
at laſt ſucceeded; I fay at laſt, for it was 
two days before they regained their com- 
poſure; when Selina ſmiling through her 
tears, and throwing her arms around his 
neck, begged he would forgive all the un- 
ceaſineſs and trouble ſhe had occafioned 
him. But Berda's behaviour mortified him 
not a little: for aſter he had performed the 
diſagreeable taſk of try ing to eradicate him- 
ſelf out of her heart, and had made uſe of 
numberleis — and perſuaſions for 
il > that 
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that purpoſe, he diſcovered that his father 
had led him into an error, and which, if 
known, might be attributed to vanity : for 
Berda confeſſed to him, that her affections 
had long been placed on another, with 
whom ſhe carried on a private correſpon- 
dence. Albert, happy to have it in his 


power to oblige her, promiſed to introduce 


the object of her love to his father, with- 
out inquiring who he was; but he re- 
pented the indiſeretion he had been guilty 
of, when he heard her pronounce the name 
of“ Hardi.“ pit 1 MIME ST 
Hardi was a diſſipated young man, 
whoſe parents lived in the' neighbourhood 


of Grieffenhorſt: he was paſſionately fond 


of gaming, and a ſlave to many vices. Be- 
ſides, he was Albert's irreconcileable ene- 
my, he having rivalled him in the affec- 


tions of Auguſta, and another lady, which 


he could neither forget nor forgive : and 
his hatred was more violent as it was in- 
creaſed by fear; for he had a commiſſion 


in the ſame regiment, and well knew Al- 
bert's merit and connexions would likewiſe 
ſupplant him there. But he was of too lit-- 


D 3 tle 


£44 ALBERT DE NORDENSHILD. 


tle conſequence, in his opinion, to be at- 
tended to: the batred or love of ſuch a!fnan 
was cqually indifferent to Albert. 

It, however, grieved him, that his cou- 
fin had beſtowed her heart on ſuch a worth- 
leſs object; and he thought it his duty to 
inſorm her of his real character, of which 
he ſuppoſed her ignorant: but on his doing 
ſo, ſhe laughed, and ſaid, I know you 
diſlike each other, but do you keep yeur 
<< promiſe of introducing him to your fa- 
ther, and I warrant I will ſoon mend 
e his manners, and reconcile you.“ Al- 
bert ſhrugged his ſhoulders, and reflected 
that a given promiſe was irrevocable, and 
that painful as it was to him, he was bound 
to keep it. The next day Hardi came to 
Griefſenhorſt, under pretence of ſelling him 
a harſe; and as he was a conſummate hy- 
pocrite, he played his, part ſo well, as to 
deceive Caſper, who at parting gave him 
an invitation to repeat his viſit. Albert 
was willing to hope what he wiſhed, that 
Hardi was not quite ſo depraved as he for- 
merly thought him, and that it was ꝓofli- 
ble his faults might have been magnified: 
Sfr 0 he 
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he therefore, with pleaſure, paid him ten- 
ty louis d'ors for an old horſe, tliat was 
not worth ten; happy to purchaſe, at ſo 
cheap a rate, the friendſhip of a deſerving 
girl, whom he really eſteemed. | 
At laſt the wiſhed-for day arrived, that 
Albert was to go with the horſes to Felicia, 


to meet. the Counteſs Amelia de Praſcha. 


He was impatient to ſee that unhappy 
beauty, whoſe tory intereſted him. Ber- 
da had provoked him by making a num- 
ber of obſervations, and among the: reſt, 
ſhe had ſuppoſed that his gallantry would 
induce him to ſet off his perſon in the moſt 
advantageous manner, and to ride his beſt 
| horſe; and he, moſt probably from a ſpirit 
of contradiction, wore a plain riding dreſs, 
and rode his cheſnut mare, which was hy 
no means a favourite. Let never did he 
look better, or more animated, than when 
he walked his horſe to his father's window, 
to inquire if he had any other commands: 
Nothing,“ replied Caſper, © but what I 
* have already told you.” Albert wiſhed 
him a good morning, and, ſpurring his 
horſe, galloped away. As he arrived: at 

N 24 Felicia 
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Felicia before the Counteſs, he rode on, 
attended by Buxar, to meet her; and the 
further he advanced, the more he loſt him- 
ſolf in the pleaſing thought that he ſhould 
ſoon ſee that unfortunate beauty, whom his 
lively imagination repreſented to him, as 
the moſt perfect of her ſex. Buxar, who 
had ſpoken to him two or three times, had 
received no other anſwer than a ſhake, or 


a nod of the head, he therefore forbore atk» 


ing him any queſtions: they rode on in 
this ſilent way ſor ſome time, till they came 
to a turning in the road, which preſented 
an open carriage and ſix to Buxar's view, 
in which ſat a lady, ſeemingly aſleep.— 
4% There ſhe is,“ ſcreamed he. Albert 
Rolled up, alighted from his . and 
flew to the lady, who was awakened by 
the roughneſs of Buxar's exclamation; She, 
with the moſt viſible pleaſure, threw back 
the gauze that covered her face, and at- 
tempted to jump-· out of the carriage to 
meet him; Albert prevented her, but lie 
ad never before found himſelf at ſuch a 
Joſs for expreſſions; for he was fo much 
pet by the exceſſive joy the lady 
$491) | - ſeemed 
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ſeemed to feel, that it was impoſſible for 
him to think of a well-turned compliment, 
cc You are too good, much too good,” ſaid 
the lady, throwing her arms round his 
neck, and embracing him, to come to 
«© meet me; for although I expected much 
« from your politeneſs and attention, I did 
« not think you would have troubled your - 
<« ſelf to come ſo far,” Buxar, as much 
ſurprized as his maſter, ſtared, ſtroaked 
his beard, and wondered what would be 
the end of ſuch a violent beginning. Al- 
bert at laſt recollected himſelf enough to 
ſay, “From the deſcription that was giren 
eme of you, Madam, my impatience to 
*«* ſee. you was ſuch,” that I have counted. 
« each tedious moment, . and time ſeemed 
«© to move on leaden win 55 but! you 0 Sh, 
« exceed what was ſaid of you, that praiſe 
« itſelf almoſt ſeems cenſitte.” —*© And do 
601 really exceed your expectation, vou 
agteeable flatterer?” ſaid the lady; · and 
did you calculate tlie time of my arri- 
© val?“ - S0 exactly, Madam,” replied 
he, © that my horſes are waiting for you 
at Felicia.“ 

D 5 As 


Albert, you are not Count de 8 


58: ALBERT DE NOR DENSHILD.. 


As neither of them had the leaſt ineli- 
nation to ſeparate, Albert ſeated himſelf in 
the carriage, and ordered it to go on. Bat 
before they had proceeded an hundred 


yards, they ſaw a meagre old man walk- 


ing, or rather running along the ſoot-path, 
who as ſoon as he perceived Albert, haſti- 
ly jumped over the ditch, and exclaimed, | 
in a furious manner, Who the devil have | 
« you got with you?“ and ondered * | 
mon to ſtop. | | 
I wonder, 00 N. ge bur, if this con- | 
CETNS us. „ 1 
156 Whoever your are, Sir,” ald the 
e addrefling Albert, I deſire you 0 
eto leave the carriage immediately, for 1 
you will tremble when I tell you to : 
om it belongs.” —* You are very im- | 
« pudent,” obſerved the lady. Do not, c 
replied Albert, “ put yourſelf in a paſſion I 
*-for nothing, friend; for I never before c 
4 heard it was criminal to be ſeated by the 6 


« fide of a pretty woman.“ . 


„ So,” ſaid his companion, addreſſing 6 


Nor 6 


—— == tt. we of 
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"os. Nor you, replied he, the Coun⸗- 
Ramme HOY 129% 
& Moattfy „eternal 500 : 
„„ Then we are both deceived; but, 


| 4 (prefling her hand) own at leaſt it was 
77 an agreeable deception.“ 1 {1915 


Albert Same unwihng to leave his 
fair companion, although no the whole 
myſtery was explained to hinr: for he 
knew Count de 84 frequently ſent for 
a prieſteſs of pleaſure from France nd 
perceived that this fair one was of that de- 
ſoription, and juſt arrived; alſo; that the 
meagre old man was the Count's valet de 
chambre, whoſe buſineſs it was to convey 


her ſafely to his maſter; However, the 


good-natured unaffected manners of the 
lady pleaſed him, : and he continued in the 
carriage, notwithſtanding the valet did all 
in his power to force him to quit it. Will 
« you; get out this minute, Sir,“ faid he, 
or — << You will not be able to 
** force me to do any thing againſt my iri- 
* elination,“ replied Albert, with ' the 
greateſt! compoſure ; ' © therefore hear my 
V propoſal, which is, to breakfaſt together 
aui 26 at 
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Hint the 4lage.we ſce before us; for, Tay 

-* what you pleaſe, I ani determined not t6 
« quit the lady abruptly.” Lilli preſſed 
his hand, and a few minutes 3 them 
to the ion. 1 114% 

When they alighted, Albert Oy 
the valet's ſcruples, by ſpeaking a few em- 
phatic words, to him; and afterwards or- 
dered Buxar to bring breakfaſt for him and 
the Jady,, into a ſummer-houſe there was 
in the garden. If Count de 8“ s. fore- 
head itched at the time, or if he was a 
loſer hy being compared to Albert afterwards, 
are queſtions we cannot anſwer; but it is cer- 
tain, that when he led her to the carriage 
after breakfaſt, ſhe was extremely affect- 
ed, reluctantly withdrew her hand from 
his, and declared, with a ſigh, that the 
happineſs ſhe, had expected to find in Ger- 
many, was gone for ever. Albert at laſt 
leſt her, but ſhe fallowed him with her 
eyes, till ſhe could no longer perceive the 
caſt; of his horſe's ſeet, and then ordered 
the carriage to go on; the hind wheet of 
which preſſed in the duſt the tear that had 
aeg from a * «ye. Aſter a lang 
3G filence, 
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ſilence, Buxar, no longer able to contain 
himſelf, ſaid, What the devil was _ 
meaning of all this fuſs?” '. | 
« A falſe attack,” ſaid Albert. 
„Tour attacks, methinks, are yery ſud- 
« den and violent lieg 
Do you think ſo??ꝰ˖˖ * 


„ Yes! and that you will have 8 


5, 100 repent them ſome time or other.” 
Hold your tongue, old wiſdom; but 

] thought you knew the Counteſs. 
80 I do, I have helped her':into 

« her coach many a time; but one 


can eafily be deceived in this world; for 


* as we expected her, and I ſaw a good- 
looking woman in the calaſh, I thought 


« it could be no other. What a fine pace | 


* of work you have made!“ 40 
<« Is the Counteſs as handſome as 
« Lilli?“ 1 0 
4 believe ſhe , ind much hand- 
« ſomer too! 1 
« am glad of it, or, I EP ſhe would 
« receive but a cool reception from me.” 
They rode on about a league, without 


meeting a dog, much lets a carriage, when 
they 


—— — * 
* - 
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they perceived, at ſome diſtance, an ele- 
gant travelling equipage, attended by ſe- 
veral ſervants on horfeback, whole livery 
Buxar ſoon diſcovered to be Count de 
Praſcha's. Albert, ſpurring his horſe, 
galloped up to the carriage, which ſtopped 
at his approach. Amelia did not raſh 
into his arms, as Lilli had done, but ſhe 
received him with ſo much gracefulneſs, 
and her looks were ſo mild, and expreſſive 
of ſo. much goodneſs, that be felt his 
heart beat quicker than it did at Lilli's 
boiſterous ſalutation. She obſerved to 
him, that “ riding by the ſide of the car- 
rxiage muſt be inconvenient, and that he 
had better let his ſervant lead his horſe, 
and accept of & place within it. Albert 
with pleaſure accepted her offer, and on 
his entering the carriage, pteſſed her hand 
to his lips, and thought he perceived a 
gentle preſſure of her fingers. She ſeemed 
to gueſs his thoughts, which ogcafioned a 
confuſion ſhe could not entirely conceal ; 

for ſhe remembered, how anxiouſly ſhe had 
wiſhed to ſee a man of whom report had 
en, fo favourably, She looked at, bim 


again, 
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again, as if ſhe was determined to ſet her 
heart at defiance, but the agitation of her 
mind was with difficulty Hide. 

- When they came to the {pot wid they 

had met Lilli, a few hours before, Albert 
could hardly forbear laughing at the hide- 
ous faces Buxar made at him. Yet the re 
collection was by no means pleafing ; for 
although the adventure itſelf was not diſa- 
grecablo to him at the time it happened, 
yet in the Counteſs de Praſcha's company, 
he felt aſhamed, and wiſhed to forget it: 
but unſortunately ſhe took a fancy to the 
village, and propoſed to him to ſtop and 


dine there; he objected to it as politely as 


he could, by informing her, that he had 
. ordered a dinner to be prepared for them 
at Felicia, where he hoped ſhe would find 
ſome excellent fiſh; for Felicia is as re- 
nowned for the goodneſs: of its fiſh, as 
Weſtphalia is for its hams, and Brunſwick 


for its ſauſages. * Then at leaſt,” ſaid 


the, „let me have the pleaſure of offering 
«© you ſome refreſhments: that 1 have 
« brought with me, if it is only to ſhew 
10 Io I have provided for the reception 


«c of 
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« of my travelling maſter of the horſe, as 
your father pleaſantly calls you in his 
letter; and who deſerves my care, for 
his being ſo very polite, as to give him- 
* ſelf 0 trouble of eee ſo far to axvet 
c me.. 

When wow alighted, Albert gave ad 
a wink,: which he perfectly underſtood the 


meaning of, -and in conſequence, told the. 


Counteſs's ſervants, that his maſter- had. 
unexpectedly met a relation on the road 
m the morning, and had breakfaſted with 
her there; and it was well he did fo, for 
Whilſt he was ſpeaking, an hoſtler, who 
knew him, paſſed, and ſlapping him on 
the ſhoulder, ſaid, You are in luck to- 
day, old boy, for you bring nothing but 
« pretty girls here: * this another couſin 
of your maſter 

In the mean time Albert and the Clan 
teſs walked about the garden, as they pre- 
tended, for the ſake of its rural beauty, 
and extenſive proſpect ; but their attention 
was ſo much taken up with each other, 
when they returned, that an attentive ob- 
ſerver would have —_— a conſiderable 


ſum, 


ha 
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ſum, that they knew as little of either, as 
before they went into it. In the ſummer- 
houſe ſhe offered him a glaſs of wine, 
which he drank with pleaſure; for it was 
the gift of Amelia : ſeated by her fide, he 
ſecmed to enjoy all the pleaſure this world 
had to offer: ſhe, too, ſeemed happy ! for 
although long accuſtomed to be a ſlave to 
the duplicity and etiquette of a court, ſhe 
deteſted them both. Albert's open honeſt 
countenance appeared very different from. 
the maſk ſhe was accuſtomed to ſee ; but 
how greatly was he a gainer by the compa- 
riſon ; he already ſeemed to her a friend, 
in whoſe fidelity ſhe could truſt. Some- 
time after, as the Counteſs was walking 
about the room, ſhe read the following 
lines, that were written, with a pencil, in 
French, on the wall 


Oh clip the wings of time, almighty power! 
The preſent lengthen—ſhorten ev'ry other hour.” 


Albert was confuſed, for he knew Lilli 
had written them in the morning. “ It is 


* a female hand,” faid the Counteſs, © and 
© Tſhould 
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« I ſhould be glad to know, if the perſon 
| « was happy or unhappy at the time of 
&« her writing them.” —* Moſt probably 
« the latter“ ſaid Albert ; r at leaſt ſhe 
* ſeems to think, as it uſually happens in 
* this world, that pleaſure would ſoon be 
followed by Pein. | 

« Tamalmoſt,” anſwered the Counteſs, 


« of your way of thinking: it ſeems to be 
ce the beginning or end of a parting ſong; 
« it is a pity it is not entire.“ 

ce The occaſion of its being written,“ 
ſaid Albert, haſtily, is rather to be la- 
* mented,” 

_ She looked ſurpriſed ! 1 — ou are in the 
“e right, ſuch moments are always painful, 
ce but the hope of meeting again makes 
, & them ſupportable.” 

Albert gazed at ber, to diſcover, if poli 
ble the meaning of her words: her eye 
bore his ſcrutinifing one; ſhe withdrew her 
hand from his, and went into the garden, 
to ſpeak to one of her ſervants, whom ſhe 
ſaw there; Returning into the room, / the 
3 Albert fitting where ſhe had left him, 


«Cc ab- 
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abforhed in thought. Mr. de Norden- 
« ſhild,” * faid ſhe, with a ſmile, “you 
« ſeem to have forgotten what you ſaid 
« ſome time ago, that my company gave 
« you pleaſure.” —** No, Madam, replied 
he, © but only permit me to enjoy my re- 
« flections for another moment; they are 
« ſo pleaſing, that I cannot tear if 
« from them: only another moment.“ 

Amelia filled his glaſs, and then called 
her ſervant to pack up the things. Come,” 
ſaid ſhe, offering her hand to Albert, © let 
« us go, for our fiſh will be either over- 
& boiled, or cold, if we ſtay here much 
“ longer,” They went, dined at Felicia, 
and before it was quite dark, arrived ately 
at Grieffenhorſt, 

The ſight of the Counteſs . Caſper 


7 


1- the ſincereſt pleaſure, and occaſioned a 
FC flow of. ſpirits unuſual to him. He related 
er a number of juvenile adventures that he 


u, and her grandfather had been engaged in, 
1C and laughed at the fright his whiſkers uſed 
1C to put her in, when ſhe was a little girl, 
n, and he attempted to kiſs her. The Coun- 
h- 11 teſs, 
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teſs, inſpired by the cheerſulneſs of that 
worthy. old man, and convinced of the 
ſympathiſing part he took in her ſorrows, 
almoſt forgot them; and owned it was 
the happieſt evening ſhe had ſpent for a 
long, a very long time. | 

T he following day was devoted to tu- 
multuous pleaſures; for Caſper, to amuſe 
his lovely gueſt, had invited all the neigh- 
bouring gentry to dinner. + © A loſt day,” 
ſaid Albert, in the evening, and preſſed 
Amelia's hand.“ Are we to have com- 
% pany again tomorrow?“ was her reply; 
Heaven forbid,” ſaid Albert: and they 
both received pleaſure: from Silena's aſ- 
ſurances, that none was invited. Albert 


quitted the Counteſs with viſible reluctance, 


but a look from her, which he interpreted 
to his advantage, tranquilliſed him. Caſ- 
per was filent, but he nnen e 
every thing that paſſeu. 

As ſoon as Amelia roſe the next morn- 


ing, ſhe went to the window, and amuſed 


herſeF with counting the paſſing clouds; 
for her femme de chambre had told her 
SY 1 that 
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that Albert had ridden out : at the men- 
tion of his name. a ſigh eſcaped her, and 
her feelings were painful. to exceſs; for 
her heart was ſtill uncorrupted, and it 
whiſpered: to ;her, that without Albert, 
Grieffenhorſt would be a deſert. How- 
ever, ſhe ſoon had the pleaſure, from be- 
hind her window-curtain, to ſee him ride 
into the court yard. He looked up at her 
window, gave his horſe to his ſervant, and 
went into the garden. At that moment 
her maid entered, and aſked her, if ſhe 
choſe to dreſs; it was exactly what ſhe 
withed to do; and bluſh not, Amelia, if 
I fay you did ſo in haſte; and although in 
the moſt ſimple, yet becoming manner. 
As ſoon as ſhe was ready, ſhe went into, 
the garden, without waiting for Selina, 
who had promiſed the evening before.to 
walk with her. | | A 

She found Albert fitting in his fayourite 
arbour, which was ſituated on the decline, 
of a hill, amuſing himſelf with drawing; 
a number of military ſketches were ſcatter- 
ed about; but to-day he ſeemed inclined 


-—— 


©3% gn” — — 


to peaceful occupations, . for he. was em- 


| 


—— — — 
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ployed in tracing a figure of Hope. Ame- 
lia, ſeating herſelf by him, looked at the 
different drawings that lay diſperſed about; 

and then aſked him if it would be agreea- 
ble to him to walk: Albert had ſeiſed her 
hand, and throwing his arm round her 
waiſt, entirely forgetting, at that moment, 


ſhe was Counteſs de Praſcha, preſſed his 


lips to her's, which occaſioned a ſenſation 
he had never felt before, far different from 
that which he had experienced from the 
careſſes of an Auguſta, or a Lilli. In ſhort 
it either was love, or what very nearly re- 
ſembled it. Amelia, difiruſting herſelf, 
again propoſed walking. Come,“ aid 


ſhe, rifing, „let us 90 and look oe your 


& Selina.” 
My Selina,“ Wp Albert 
« Yes,” replied the Counteſs * your Se- 
4. ina.“ » OE 
She is no o otherwife mine; ' rejoined Al- 


bert, © than becauſs per Tather was my 
uncle.“ N 


1 


Amelia had perceived that Selina s at- 
tachment to him exceeded that of — 


n and her heart had alrea 
3. a 
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proached her with acting a faulty part to- 
wards that amiable gil. But Albert re- 


moved her ſears, by aſſuring her, that al- 
thoügh he felt the ſincereſt friendſhip for 


his couſin, it was unmixed with love; that 
a few days ago bis father had binted a ſuſ- 
picion to king of her having miſtaken his 
attentions, and that in conſequence of it, 
he had thought it his duty to enter into 
an explanation with her ; and that he had 
no doubt but. Selina's prudence and good 
ſenſe, either had, or ſoon would, conquer 
the effects of an unfortunate miſtake, 
which his abſence, and the affectionate 
councils of his father, would not a little 
contribute to.“ I am glad to find,” faid 
the Counteſs, © that you have acted fo 
« honeſt a part; but, indeed, you would 
« be unworthy the name you bear, were 


you capable of deceiving an innocent 


* girl. I pity the fate of the lovely Selina 


* (for what can be ſo ſhockingly painful as 


1 unrequited love) and join with you in 
* the hope, that the lenient hand of time 
« will adminiſter the balm of comfort to 


6 her wounded heart.” | 
They 


1 
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They were ſoon after joined, by Berda 
and Selina, and after they had taken a few 
turns they ſaw: Caſper, leaning on his 
crutch, coming down the walk to meet 
them; they all ran to him, and returned 


to the houſe together. Every one of the 


family endeavoured to amuſe, and was 


anxious to gain the approbation and friend- 


ſhip of the charming Counteſs, who repaid, 


with gratitude and love, the attentions that 


were ſhewn her. 

- After dinner Albert propoſed to her to 
take an airing in his phacton, which ſhe 
immediately conſented to. She was de- 


| lighted with the romantic beauty of the 


country, that formed a contraſt with the 


plains which compoſed the environs of 


Nordia. A turning in the road ſuddenly 
preſented a beautiful proſpect, that pleaſed 
her ſo much, that ſhe exclaimed, * Look, 
« dear Albert!” but recollecting herſelf, 
ſhe bluſhed at her imprudence. Albert 
was delighted, and begged ſhe would ever 


call him by that friendly appellation, which 


ſhe conſented to, on condition that he 
would call her Amelia, which was changed 
wp in 


of 
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in a ſhort time te “ dear Amelia, and 
ſoon after, to my dear Amelia.“ In 
ſhort, their attachment was no longer a 
ſecret to each other, but a poſitive decla- 
ration of love was ſtill wanting. 

At their return they found the family 
aſſembled in the garden, waiting cof- 
fee for them; the day had been uncom- 
monly fine, nor was the evening leſs ſo. 
Amelia, ever accuſtomed to the reſtraints 
of a town life, was charmed at the free- 
dom ſhe enjoyed, and delighted with the 
novelty of the different objects that ſur- 
rounded her. The beauty of the ſetting 
ſan, and the artleſs and plaintive melody 
of the nightingales, gave her the moſt 
heart-felt pleaſure. Nothing could be 
more agreeable to Caſper than the ſatis- 
faction ſhe expreſſed, who wiſhing to in- 
creaſe it, ſaid to Albert,“ you ſhould take 
« the Counteſs to the wolves pit, perhaps 
„it is ſtil] light enough to ſce the phea- 
** ſants grove, and the ſteeples of Piſan.” 
* ſhall be much obliged to you to do 
« fo,” replied the Counteſs ; come, let 
* us be gone. Albert offered her 

Vo“. I. E by 


_—_ — — — ” oem 
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his arm, and they ran away together. 
The wolves pit was the extreme edge of a 
chain of mountains, that preſented the moſt 
beautiſul proſpect to the eye imagination 
can form. Under an oak of perhaps a 
hundred years ſtanding, was a moſſy ſeat, 
which was Albert's favourite ſeat; in this 
ſpot, even in his early youth, he had 
formed numberleſs plans ſor his ſuture 
life —here he now ſat with Amelia, and 
every thing elſe was forgotten. The 
ſun was juſt ſinking behind the horizon, 
the vallies ſeemed covered with an impene- 
trable miſt; here and there a ſteeple reared 
its lofty head, which ſeemed gilded by the 
rays of the ſetting orb, and the tops of the 
trees that oered the duſky mountains, 
appeared to be tipped with gold. As ſar 
as the eye could extend was the caſtle of 
Pifan, whoſe turrets ſeemed to catch t 
laſt ray of roflected light. The beauty of 
the ſcene was increaſed by the melancholy | 
remains of many a ruined caſtle, or dila- 
pidated tower that preſented itſelf to the 
eye, once the poſſoſfion of departed nobles, 
who rather than bend their necks to the 
8 0 yoke 
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yoke 'of ſlavery, choſe to be buried under 1 
their ruins—the nobleſt monument of de- 

parted worth. What heart could remain 
unmoved at the noble and ſtupendous 
ſpectacle nature offered! Albert had 
thrown his right arm round the Counteſs; 
her left hand lay on his ſhoulder. But his 
attention was not fixed on the ſetting ſun, 
nor was it the beauties of nature that he 

admired, for his eyes were fixed on Ame- 
lia's face, as her's were on the different 
objects that ſurrounded them. At firſt he 
had anſwered ſeveral queſtions ſhe had 


aſked him, but as ſhe ſoon forbore ſpeak-"" 
ing, he was likewiſe filent—an awful” 


lence, for her agitated boſom plainly 
ſhewed that her's proceeded from a _ 
of painful feelings. 

The ſun was loſt in darkneſs, but 
Amelia's eyes ſtill remained riveted on the 
ſame ſpot, till at laſt recollecting n 
ſhe turned to him, and with a look of in- 
effable regret, ſaid, let us go home.” 


Albert claſped her to his boſom, * „ 


that moment kiſſed from her trembling 


lips the affurance that he was not ad. 
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ferent to her. Amelia extricated herſelf 
from his arms, and looked timidly about 
her for ſome time, then rubbing her eyes, 
ſaid, © where am 1 ?—ſarely I am juſt 
* awakened from a pleaſing dream—for a 
e moment I thought myſelf happy.” 

« Own, ſaid Albert, © you my 
* yourſelf mine.“ 

cannot deny it, Albert; my * 
«« has for ſome days ſupported a cruel con- 
« flict, between the tyranny of human 
« laws and but why did you bring 
© me here, where the aſpect of natyre, 
te free, and unconfined, has made me 
trample on the fetters that cruel parents, 
6 to gratify their ambition, forge 1 

te this unhappy heart ?” | 

Dare I truſt my own ſenſes?” ex- 
claimed Albert, . am I awake ?” ? 
Hear my confeſſion: - your expected 
arrival at Nordia was the topic of every 
et converſation; much was ſaid of Nor- 
“ denſhild, the handſome Nordenſhild, 
cc that was ſoon, to make his appearance. 
«© Curioſity, the bane of our ſex, made me 


2 Ukewile' impatient to ſee the man of 
© whom 


18 
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% whom report had ſpoken ſo favourably ; ; 

« | therefore gladly embraced the oppor- 
& tunity of meeting my huſband here— 
40 and, alas! 1 feel 1 ſhall deſerve the 
ure the world will beſtow 


T envy and 


ic on me ben return.“ 


« [ am indifferent to whatever tlic 
% world may have ſaid about me. But 1 
« am ſorry to be forced to own my ſtupi- 


« dity to you, deareſt Amelia, and con- 


cc feſs that I am at a loſs for words to aſſure 
« you how much—how fincerely b love 
* you.“ a 

* You offend me, Albert, by thinking 


. & need ſuch aſſurances at preſent I be- 


e leve you ſincere. But tell me, will 
you continue fo, when ſurrounded by 
« all the pleaſures, as you ſoon will be, 
e that the world has to beſtow ? How 
« many ſnares will then be laid for your 
& heart! and will you then remember, 
that the only Happineſs the unſortunate 


Ws Amelia ever taſted, was comprized in 


'* the moment ſhe thought herſelf mif- 
Ls treſs of it? Should u deceive me, 
„ « Albert, 
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401 „Albert, what mulery, will es 42 wm” 


„ 9 - 
0 7 How cruel, how. vniuſt OW. are, to 
Cf harbour ſo deteſtable a ſuſpicion. Never 
fone could I enjoy a moment's peace of mind, 
© was my conſcience . to accuſe me of fo 
85 black a crime as that of ingratitude to 
« you. No, Counteſs ! however I may 
< deſerve the cenſure of the world in other 
95 ' reſpects, it ſhall never be in the power 
e of ATA one to call me a deſigning vil- 
Mair 
1 « Forgive my ſears, and be aſſured it 
was not my intention to offend you.” 
. Then never, beſt beloved of none, 
„ Jet me again hear ſuch mortifying inſi- 
6 nuations. It is true, I cannot flatter 
« like the courtiers of Nordia, but believe 
7 me, words are too poor to ' NM 
64 Albert s love.” 
How good, bow kind you are, to 
= © forgive the anxious inquietude, and ger. | 
75 don the fears of her, whoſe greateſi me- 
« Tit and pride will ever be—her unal- 


« « terable attachment to you; who would 
« willingly 
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«willingly facrifice every conſideration 
% for your ſake—except her virtue.“ 

Albert had never in his life been in fb 
exitical a ſituation; for amongſt all his 
ſemale acquaintances he had never found 
one that in the leaſt reſembled Amelia, for 
their flimſy pretenſions to virtue were 
chiefly of the cobweb kind ; but her's was 
the evident ſtruggles of a virtuous heart 
combating againſt inclination. But the 
conflict that paſſed in his boſom was ſtill 
more violent, for he thought it would be 
acting an ungenerous part to abuſe the 
power he had over her, and embitter her 
future hours with anguiſh and remorſe, 
for the ſake of a momentary gratifica- 


tion. But to let the preſent fayourable | 


opportunity paſs, was likewiſe an effort 
that almoſt exceeded his ſtrength; and o on 
his again preſſing her to his boſom, The 


aid, „I do not deny the power you have 


ce gyer me, but do not, oh! do not abuſe 

*it; rather be my friend, the guide 2 and 

« ſapport of my tottering principles. Save! 

te oh ſave me, Albert, froth'the agonizi ing 
te pangs of ſelf-reproach !” 


_— 
, * 


* „ou 
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« You ſhall be as ſafe,” faid Albert, 


ec with me, as at the altar; never ſhall you 
have reaſon to repent the confidence you 
place in me; for never, by heaven I 
* ſwear, had any woman the power over 
© me which you have.” 

They embraced as friends that had juft 
repoſed an unlimited confidence in each 
other. He offered her his arm, and they 
returned home: the evening was as calm 
and ſerene as their boſoms. They found 
Caſper, who was uneaſy at their long ab- 
ſence, waiting for them in the garden ; he 
obſerved them with a watchful eye, which 
the Counteſs perceiving, mentioned to 
Albert. “Do not alarm yourſelf,” faid 
he, « my father is goodneſs itſelf ; I hope 
« to have the pleaſure of meeting you in 
« the garden to-morrow morning.” —She 
inquired at what hour he wiſhed to ſee 
her there? © Early enough,” ſaid he, 
* to admire the beauty of the riſing ſun.” 

The next morning as Caſper was ſtand- 
fog, a at a window with an old friend of his, 
a pbyſician, who had juſt called at Grief- 


ſenhorſt; he ſaw Albert croſſing the court- 
yard 
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yard in a great hurry. © Come upſtairs,” 
ſaid he, © I want to ſpeak to you; which 
on his doing, Caſper deſired his friend to 
feel his pulſe. The doctor ſmiled, and 
ſhaking Albert's hand, ſaid, „it was un- 
« neceſſary to do ſo, for his countenance 
*f aſſured him he was in perfect health.“ 
* But how does his pulſe beat?” replied 
Caſper. ; 

A little feveriſh, I think,” ſaid the 
doctor. | 


But which I hope will not prove 


dangerous, obſerved Caſper. Albert 
ſmiled, ſhook his father's hand, and left 
the room. 

The reaſon of Albert's crofling the court 
in ſuch haſte, was to order his phaeton to 
be got ready to take a morning ride with 
the Counteſs; but he was dilappointed, 
for when he left his father to return to the 
garden, where he had left her, he was 
met by a groom ot Count de Praſcha's, 
who informed him that his maſter would 
ſoon arrive. The news was a thunder 
ſtroke to Albert, who hurried. into the 


garden to inform Amclia of the duagree-- 
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able intelligence he had juſt received. She 
heard it with ſurpriſe, and ſaid, what! 
already.“ He will be here in an 
6 hour at fartheſt,” replied Albert, in a 
diſconcerted manner, for the relays at 
„ gaffia were ordered to be ready at ten.” 
I am glad, however, we have ſo long 
ua reſpite,” faid the Comnbals; bor I 
„have much to ſay to you.“ | 
Albert preſſed her offered bind to his 
heart, and they ſeated themſelves in the 
arbour. He thought Amelia had never 
looked ſo beautiful as the did that morn- 
ing; her auburn hair hung in natural 
ringlets, a faint bluſh overſpread her 
cheeks, which heightened the dazzling 
fairneſs of her complexion, and a tear 
trembled in her eye. Albert's countenance 
was expreſſive of the uncaſineſs he felt, 
and he was therefore but ill adapted tb 
miſe Amelia's depreſſed ſpirits, which he, 
however, attempted to do; but inſtead of 
ſucceeding, he found her melancholy ſym- 
pathetic. | © Þ know, Albert,” faid ſhe, 
with a downcaſt look, © our: Joveis folly, 
«for 1 n. you mine 
| on * 
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ec and it is as criminal as fooliſh, which 


« greatly adds to the pangs I ſuffer, I am 
“convinced your ſympathizing heart 
ce ſhares my ſorrows, and wiſhes to relieve 
them; which you will have it in your 
* power to do, by the conſcientious. per: 
* formance of two ine that I am 
« going to claim from you.“ | 

Every thing you require,” ſaid Albert, 
© moſt adored of women, I will ws 
« promiſe.” | 

And perform py added Amin. 

I ſwear by God!” | 

It was a promiſe, not an oath. I de- 

&« fired; I tremble, Albert, at the ides. of 


your being perjured.” 


* Require what you. wall, A on 
my performing it. T am certain you will 


not aſk impoſſibilities, and whatever is 
in my power I will do it with pleaſure. 


A promiſe I ever held ſacred, and ſurely 
mine to you will not be the firſt I ſhall 
« break.” 

4% Well, then, We fad: a 


© Whenever, Albert, you find the wo- 
man your heart prefers to me, 1 deſire 
E 6 64 vou 
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% you not to diſmiſs me as one yow are 
e weary of.” Albert attempted to ſpeak, 
but ſhe prevented him. © Do not inter- 
« rupt me, for I have no wiſh to hear 

« what you were going to ſay, for it was 
either a flattering ſpeech or a proteſta- 
« tion, that I neither require nor will at- 
« tend to, and which you will moſl likely 
« not have it in your power to keep, or 
« will think yourſelf bound, through a 
s miſtaken ſentiment of generoſity, to 
„ wound your own heart, that you may 
not give pain to mine. No! far be it 
« from me to extort a promiſe that might 
c occaſion you regret, or prevent you in 
« ſome future time from poſſeſſing a heart 
« that may feel as fincere an attachment 
« to you as mine now does, and with 
« whom you may ſhare a huſband's, a pa- 
e rent's joys; and were you for my ſake to 
« deprive yourſelf of them, you would be 
* equally. loſt to me, for never could you 
« continue to eſteem her who was the 
c cauſe of ſuch crucl privations, No] let 
ce us act ſo as to enſure ourſelyes from ſu- 
« ture regrets, That fate has blotted my 
«© name 
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© name out of the number of the happy, 
« js not in your power to alter, for I am 
« convinced' if it depended on you, my 
c every with would be fulfilled. But it is 
e childiſh to regret, or defire impoſſibili- 
« ties; and the greateſt comfort I ever ex- 


«© pect to enjoy will be felt, at the moment 


« when, claſping me to your boſom, you 
« ſay, Amelia, I have found the woman 
« that loves me as well, and is as deſerv- 
« ing my affection as you are] I reſign my 
« heart to her; and although I am no 
longer your lover, rods 06 of me as your 
friend!“ 


Albert had not ſhed a tear ſince his 


childhood, but now he could not reſtrain 
them, and mingled with her's, they fell on 


her boſom. © Promiſe, Albert,” conti- 
nued Amelia.—<* Yes,” replied he, “ if it 
« js poſlible for me ever to prefer another 
ce to you, you ſhall be informed of it; 
not the moſt ſecret thought ot my heart 
ſhall be concealed from you.” —“ It is 
c reality, not fiction, ſaid Amelia, © that 
* has the power of making us happy ; 
imagination may charm for ſome time, 

but 
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& but ĩt is reality alone that muſt afford us 
« true content.— I hope to paſs many 
*apgreeable hours in your ſociety,”  conti- 
nued ſhe— “ hours that will bear retro- 
«© ſpection without a bluſh. My ſecond 
6 with is, that you will favour me with 
* your confidence before you enter into 
« any engagement; let me impartially 
decide whether the object of your affec- 
« tion deſerves the ſacrifice you make her, 
for the penetrating eye of friendſhip 
cc may diſcover what perhaps may be con- 
«© cealed from that which is blinded by 
te paſſion. Will you be guided by my 


c advice, and liſten to the councils of a 


6 difintereſted friend 2” 


„Les, Amelia ! moſt incomparable of 
- * your ſex -k will do. whatever you de- 
« fire, for my heart tells me that I can 


60 refuſe you nothing. I believe were 70 
© even to aſk me to be a villain, I could 
not deny you; but that would be the 
% only promiſe: which would admit of a 


« poſlibility of being broken — every n 
45 hall be ſacredly Meg 50 on: 7 
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As he was ſpeaking, Selina came run- 
ing towards them with the information 
that the Count's carriage was driving up 
the hill, Amelia compoſed herſelf as well 
as ſhe could, and taking hold of his arm, 
faid, „come, for your fake we will go 


and meet him.” 


For my fake | Agackis, Lip 
te huſband's feeing you with me, will be 
« but a bad recommendation.” 

« No,” faid Amelia, © for his greateſt 
« merit is, his indifference. He is too 
«© much engaged with public affairs to 
*«* waſte a thought on md and I am of 


* too little conſequence to him to be an 


object of jealouſy ; therefore do not be 
& ſurpriſed if I tell him that your attentions 


* have contributed much towards making - 
* Grieffenhorſt agreeable to me.” 


Ahl you are here already, Connteſs, 
and without doubt well,“ ſaid Praſeha, 
as he ſtepped out of his carriage. She 
aſſured him ſhe was perfectly ſo, and 
added, that ſhe was under many obliga- 
tions to M. de Nordenſhild, for the polite 
attentions he had ſhewn her. I am 

tt . glad 
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“ glad of it, heartily glad of it,” ſaid the 
Count, ſhaking Albert's hand. © You are 
.* much improved, Nordenſhild, ſince I 
c ſaw you laſt; but I hope your heart is 
« not attached to Grieftenhorſt, if it is, I 
< ſhall pity you, for you muft join your 
ce regiment as ſoon as poſſible, as ſeveral 
ec things have lately happened that makes 
8 your doing ſo abſolutely neceſſary; and 
« it is partly on your account, and to aſk 
* Caſper's advice on an affair of eonſe- 
« quence, that I am come here.” As he 
was ſpeaking, he ſaw Caſper, ſupported by 
Buxar and another ſervant, coming down 
the ſteps to receive him. If. you. wiſh 
© me to enter your houſe, continued he, 
remain where you are, Caſper, for if you 
% come a ſtep farther, Iwill return imme- 
60 diately. When I am as infirm as you 
* are, I ſhall certainly think ceremony 
te unneceſlary'when a friend comes to vi- 
6 fit me.“ He hurried to Caiper, whom 
he embraced with the moſt apparent friend- 
ſhip, although he heartily deteſted him, 
for he knew he was the latent cauſe. of 


n of his ſchemes and plans being fruſ- 
trated. 
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trated. But he knew likewiſe the influ- 
ence he had over the king, who placed 


the moſt unbounded confidence in him; 


it was therefore politic to be, or ſeem to be 
his friend. He was laviſh in his praiſe of 
Albert, and mentioned his intentions to 
Caſper. on his account, which were ſuch as 
to meet with his entire apprebation. 5 But 
© we muſt be expeditious,” ſaid he, for 
„ the king wiſhes to have his regiments 
© completed as foon as poſſible, and he 


© afterwards means to ſelect the fineſt men 


« from them, to form new ones. This 
cc will be the firſt buſineſs J undertake at 
te my return, Albert muſt therefore be at 
« Nordia in a week at fartheſt.”— At 
« that rate,” ſaid Caſper, © he will be there 


F before you, for you cannot refuſe to 


give me a day for every year ſince I ſaw 
© you, and that is twelve at leaft.” 

*-I muſt leave you to-morrow, Caſper,” 
replied Praſcha, * diſagreeable bulineſs 
©-obliges me to do ſo. The fight of you 
has occaſioned a temporary, cheerſulneſs 


* that is foreign to my heart, for 1 have 


been 
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been r n. in wy _—_— 
«-tion.” 

LI hope not,” ſaid Caſper. 0 

„ 1 likewiſe hoped the ſame, but the 
* ſentimental Riſa has taken it into her 


cc head that her heart alone ſhall direct her 


in the important choice of a huſband ; 
«and as ſhe will neither be guided by 
e prudence nor policy, other methods 
e muſt be taken.” 

Albert and Amelia looked at each other. 
% Poor Riſa !“ thought ſhe, and Albert 
at that moment deteſted the Count. Caſ- 
per, by Albert's deſire, recommended 
Hardi to his protection, but he, with a 
ſhrug of the ſhoulders, ſaid, © that al- 
though he ſhould ever be attentive to 
* Caſper's wiſhes, yet he muſt own the 
te preſent was painful to him, as he knew 
Hardi to be a perſon uſeleſs in his pro- 
« ſeſſion, and dangerous to ſociety.” It 
was much for Praſcha to ſay ; but Caſper, 
who was ever accuſtomed to diſtruſt him, 
did fo, when for once he ſpoke tho truth. 
The day, however, paſſed agreeably 
enough, for every one thought themſelves 

| near 


ela- 
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near the attainment of their wiſhes. At 
dinner Praſcha pointing to the ſideboard, 
faid, “I ſee you are ſtill the old hoſpitable 
« Caſper; I am. ſure the king will rejoice 
e when I tell him that you reliſh your 
6c glaſs. WY 

That 1 know he will, for he loves me. 
“Tell him I am good for nothing now 
© but to kill flies and drink wine, but 


« that J have brought up Albert in ſuch a 


© manner as to hope and expect he will 
« fill up my blank.” 

And what ſhall I ſay to Angelina? 
“Nou remind me,“ ſaid Caſper, ſmil- 
ing, of old times, Count, that I had 
long forgotten; they were very different 
« from the preſent.” : 8 

„ You ſhould have known him, Coun- 
6 « tefs, at that time; I aſſure you he was 
5 the firſt favourite of the ladies.“ 

The Caunteſs ſmiled, and perhaps 
thought © it would have been better if 
* you had not known him then;“ for one 
could not well miſtake Praſcha's age, when 
he owned having been pan with 


Caſper in his youth. 
40 He 
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He will likewiſe fill up your blank 
« with the ladies,“ obſerved Praſcha, 
pointing to Albert. | | 
„ hope when he is as old as Fam, he 
ill be able to recollect his youthful 
« days with as much tranquillity as I do 
«© mine. Come, let us drink the king's 
health, and with a trembling hand 
he puſhed his glaſs to the Count's. 
Caſper drank till a fluſh,, reſembling 
that of youth, glowed on his cheeks, and 
with ſparkling eyes he. declared, that if a 


War were to break out, and his ſubjects 


pointing to his legs) were not ſo rebel- 
lious, he would again mount his horſe, 
and repeat the ſame manceuvres he, did at 
Stefenau, when the enemy ſaid, - that is 
either the devil or Nordenſhild.” Caſ- 
per was now mounted on his hobby-horſe, 
and if a ſhort-hand writer: had been pre- 
ſent, he would have noted down a very 
circumſtantial account of the wars that 
happened in the beginning of the cen- 
tury. He forgot his gout, his afternoon nap, 
and thought of nothing but how to amuſe 
his gueſts. As love is inventive, Albert 
h and 
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aud Amelia ſometimes» found a moment 


to entertain each other. He fixed the 
day and the hour of his arrival at Nordia, 
and ſhe named. the ſtreets he was to ride 
through, that he might paſs her houſe, 
for ſhe ſuppoſed he would not chuſe to 
ſtop there immediately,” and added with a 
figh, I ſhould be miſerable to know 
* you: Mens in Nordia without having ſcen , 
60 you.“ 
As neither Caſper's intreaties nor per- 
ſuaſions had power to prevail on Praſcha 
to lengthen his viſit, his carriage was or- 
dered to be at the door by break of day; 
he aſked the Counteſs if ſhe choſe to ac- 
company him to town, or remain at 
Grieffenhorſt ſome time longer ? Prudence 
whiſpered it was right to do he. former, 
ſhe therefore did violence to her inclina- 
tion, and obeyed its dictates; and the 
reflection that a few days would re-unite 
her to a friend ſo dear, ſoothed the pangs 
of parting. 

Albert rode with them a ſew leagues, 


and then returned to Grieffenhorſt in a 
hurry and buſtle that exceeds deſcription. 


Horſes, 


* 
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Horſes, ſaddles, ſwords, and fire-arms, 
were now his only occupation, and he 
was impatient to quit a place where he 
had ſpent many, ge the only happy 
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CHAPTER II. 


NORDIA. 


(mn muſt haye been blind if he 
A had not perceived Albert's impati- 
ence to be gone, for he quarrelled with 


the farrier for not moving his hands 
quicker when he ſhoed his horſes, and 


with his taylor for not having finiſhed his 


uniform before it was beſpoke. Caſper 
ſhook his head and faid, © if you were 
as well acquainted with the world as I 
« am, the troubles, villainy, and cabals, 
«you will have to encounter, you would 
« loiter rather than hurry. Albert, if you 
* with to be happy, you muſt be diſcreet.” 
Thus ſpoke the father, who did not chuſe 
to notice what the friend but too plainly 
ſaw. If Albert had not fixed the day of 
his departure with Amelia, . he would cer- 
tainly have quitted Grieftenhorſt two days 
before he did, for, thanks to his impatience, 

” every 
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every thing was ready by that time, 
Caſper repeated his former admonitions to 
him, and added many friendly eautions, 
and much parental advice; he particu- 
larly recommended to him to cultivate 
Prince Hector's friendſhip, and to guard 
againſt Praſcha's arts. . 
At length the day ſo impatiently wiſhed 
for by Albert arrived. Caſper gave bim 
his bleſſing with an aching heart, and ; 
Berda and Selina were, almoſt drowned in \ 
tears. He tenderly embraced them, and f 
the reflection that time and abſence would 
Hoon relieve. their ſorrows, tranquillized 
4 him on their account. Auguſta ſent to beg 
[| he would favour her with his company. if 
' it was only for five minutes; but he aſſured 
the meſſenger it was abſolutely impoſſible 
for him to do ſo, and ordered his horſe to 
be ſaddled immediately. Buxar, who was 
to attend him, had adorned himſelf that 
morning in the moſt ſuperþ manner, and 
had combed and blackened his whiſkers 
with the greateſt nicety; for although 
Buxar had paſſed threeſcore, he ſeeme * 
to enjoy the thought of returning to 4 
a World 
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world he loved. He had aſked Caſper to 
let him go, who in fact, was glad Albert 
had a perſon with him, in whoſe fidelity 
he knew he could confide, notwithſtand- 
ing the loſs he ſhould himſelf fuſtain, in 


being deprived of ſo uſeful a ſervant, and 


ſo tried a friend. But affection for Albert 


conquered every 1elfiſh wiſh. 


Buxar was already mounted, and hold- 
ing his maſter's horſe-at the gate, while he 
was embrgcing and taking leave of his af- 


flicted father, and weeping couſins, on the 


terrace. Stiri, his groom, and Ruſh his 
chaſſeur, had been ſent on two days befor, 
with relays of horſes for him. 

The firſt of Auguft was the day that 
Albert, mounted on his beautiful Gold-fox, 
made his entre into Nordia : he wore his 
uniform, and was only attended by Buxar. 
On being aſked by the guard at the gate, 
who he was, he announced himſelf as 
Lieutenant de Nordenſhild. The guard, a 
grey-hcaded veteran, laid his band on his 
horſe, and ſaid, * Is your honour of the 
* ſame family as Caſper de Nordenſhild, 

r 2,5 that ? 
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* that lived at Grieffenhorſt.”— * 1 
39 "wy father, replied Albert. 
He is living ſtill then? I am 128 to 
8 + hank it, e S '*© how does he 
$6 do?? ?“ 3097 t in 213 ban 
I find you dase bm 80 f 
Know e him! yes, that I do; he, or 
c rather we, both were wounded at the 
** battle of Stormberg. I attended him as 
« well as I could there, and he rewarded 
** me/and my family in a princely manner 
vi * for it, God bleſs him!“ | 
He is living, and well,” continued 
Albert; «© when I write to him I will 
« mention your remembrance, which I am 
certain will give him page ado is 
c your name? BY 
1 Streamer; but he will know me bet- 
«ter by the name of Black Thomas.” 
Have you any children?“ 
Two ſons, one is in your regiment.” 
* will,” ſaid Albert (ſhaking his hand) 
« take notice of him farewell comrade. 
About an hour aſter Albert, Ruſh ar- 
rived, leading two fine horſes: © Whoſe 
« are they,” ſaid the officer on duty at the 
gate, 
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gate, Lieutenant de Nordenſhild, of 
« Hulm's Cuiraſſiers, was the reply. Soon 
after Stiri came, leading two more; in- 
quiry was again made who they belonged 
to, and the ſame anſwer received. The 
youth thought the officer would ſoon learn 
economy in our garriſon, and he glad to 
ſell his horſes, and perhaps pawn his watch, 
as I have been forced to do many a time; 
but of what conſequence- to us are his 
thoughts? There rides Albert ! and look, 
there is Praſcha's houſe! We can now 
gueſs the reaſon of Amelia's giving a fete, 
for it was not the day on which ſhe ufually 
received company ; but ſhe was impatient 
to have the pleaſure of introducing her 
favourite to a number of perſons, as ſoon 
as he arrived: but whether ſhe wiſhed 
them to ſee him with her partial eyes, is 
what we cannot determine. Her femme 
de chambre had been placed at a window, 
for ſeveral hours, to watch his arrival. 
Will he keep his promiſe? thought Ame- 
lia; perhaps he has forgotten both that 
and you before now. The idea occafioned 
a wrinkle on her lovely brow, and made 

F 2 her 
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her Italian gauze handkerchief heave 
higher : but ſhe was ſoon relieved by her 
| maid's bringing her work-bag, and the 
ſmile on her countenance informed her 
miſtreſs of the welcome news. In the moſi 
indifferent manner ſhe could afſume, ſhe 
went to the window. Who is that?” ſaid 
ſeveral] perſons together, who happened to 
be ſtanding near it: It is young Norden- 
& ſhild,” replied ſhe, with a palpitation 
of the heart, that every virtuous female 
feels the firſt time ſhe mentions her. lover's 
name in company. Happily, every one 
was too much engaged to attend to her. 

The noiſe they made ſtartled the horſe. of 
Albert; he looked up, pulled off his hat, 

and rode on. The tranſient glance they 
had of him, had however ocaſioned many 
a lady's heart to flutter, and the gentle- 
men felt they ſhould have a formidable ri- 
val to encounter: even Amelia thought ſhe 
had never ſeen him look ſo handſome, nor 
ſo animated, as when he galloped down 
the ſtreet. The windows were ,ſhut, 
but the thread of the converſation which 
had been broken by Albert's arrival, was 
79011 | "ag 4 not 
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not again joined, and every one ſeemed 
at a lots for ſomething to fay. ** 1 ſhall 
« have the honour of introducing him to 
© you immediately,” ſaid Praſcha, with a 
ſmile, and ringing the bell, ordered a ſer- 
vant to go to him, with his compliments, 
and to deſire he would favour him with 
his company to dinner; alſo, to beg of him 
not to take the trouble of changing his 
dreſs, Albert returned his reſpects, and 
that he would wait on him immediately, 
which he did, as ſoon as Buxar had bruſhed 
the duſt from his boots. Not a word was ſaid 
by the company, either to cenſure or praiſe 
him; but every female heart told its poſ- 
ſeſſdr that he would conquer wherever he 
choſe to attempt; and the men felt, with 
envy, how much they would loſe by being 
compared to him, Old ſtories and anec- 
dotes that had long been out of date, were 
the ſubjects of converſation, till Albert was 
announced. He entered the room in the 


moſt graceful manner, and with an eaſe, 


as if he had long been acquainted with the 
company to whom he was now introduced, 
= SY FN and 
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and a fingle glance of his annihilated the 


power of many an Adonis, who had be- 
fore tyranniſed, with unbounded ſway, 
over the hearts of the fair. 

Amelia was delighted to ſee the general 


approbation Albert met with, although ſhe 
trembled when ſhe thought on the num- 


berleſs ſnares that would be ſpread for him. 
And indeed ſhe had reaſon for her fears; 
for many a wife who had hitherto piqued 
herſelf on her conjugal fidelity, wiſhed to 
pleaſe him; and many a ſimple girl learns 
ed to ogle, and made her firſt effort on 
his heart. Thoſe that were accuſtomed to 
conquer uſed every artifice to gain his af- 
fections ; 1 for to have Nordenfhild in their 


train was the wiſh, and would have been 


the glory of every female, in the gay, the 


diſſipated Þ Nordia. 


The name of Nordenſhild was again as 
renowned there, as it had been once be- 


55 fore, when Caſper's mighty arm relieved it 


from the power of a cruel enemy; but 
with this difference, that then the air re- 


founded 
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ſounded with the name, mingled with the 


joyful acclamations of grateful inhabitants, 


but now it was whiſpered in the dreſſing- 
rooms and bed-chambers of love-lorn fe- 
male fimpletons. But I hope ſome time 
hence, to be able to preſent this ſame Nor- 
denſhild to my readers in a more advan- 
tageous light; when, perhaps, his name 
may ſerve to inſpire Nordia's warriors with 
courage, and to fill the hearts of the ene- 
mies of his country with terror and con- 
ſternation, 

Every eye was attentively fixed on him 
the next day, when Praſcha preſented him 


at court. Some ſervile hearts, that beat 
under a glittering ſtar, were ſurpriſed at the 


firm undaunted flep with which he walked 
up to the king, whom he had never ſeen 
before. Others wondercd at the eaſe with 
which he ſpoke; an eaſe that they, whoſe 


lives had been ſpent at court, could never 
acquire, for their hearts were filled with 


intrigues: a third admired his figure, a 
fourth his eyes. But Albert was perfectly 
FS uncon- 
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unconcerned, for nothing he ſaw ſeemed tc 
ſurpriſe him: yet, withogt being able to 
aſſign a reaſon for it, his heart pal pitated 
violently as he apprgached the king, whotc 
oven ſeemed to beat in uniſon, The quet:-- 
tions Arno. aſked him he anſwered with as 
much eaſe, as if he had been ſpeaking to 
bis father. The king was pleaſed with the 
confidence which Albert placed in him, 

and, ſhaking his hand in the moſt affec- 
tionate manner, recommended him to 
Hector's friendſhip. The prince offered 
him his hand and ſaid, It is what I have 
long deſired; for although unknown, a 
« ſecret-impulſe has attached me to your 
<« be ta me what your father was to mine, 
«a fincere friend.” The fight of the prince 


inſpired Albert with eſteem and reſpect, - 


which are the baſis of true friendſhip ; and 
much did he, at that moment, regret the 
. reſtraint he was under, which forbad him 


to aſſure that amiable youth of his invari - 


able attachment. . Hector ſeemed to gueſs 
his thoughts, and again giving him his 
hand, that moment united, in the moſt 

indigoluble anon. two warthy hearts. 
Arno 
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Arno was afflicted at the A which, 
recalled to his mind the happy days of his: 
youth; many of them had been ſpent vt 
Caſper at Grieffenhorſt, and, turningj/itos 
one of his miniſters, he ſaid, With ſuch 
« ſupporters we may ceaſe to lament the; 
« weakneſs of declining age.” He deſired 
Albert to come. frequently to court, and: 
then retired, with his Poon res int his 
cabinet. 0 171 

Alben was better e with, the 
the military ſervice, when he firſt entered 
it, than many are when they retire upon 
penſions, or are carried to the grave; for 
he had been the pupil of Caſper. He was; 
therefore, more uſeful the firſt month, than 
hundreds whoſe lives have been ſpent in 
martial warfare : but although conſcious 
of his ſuperiority, he took care not to let it 
be felt by his companions, which, added 
to his being always in caſh, made him ge- 
nerally beloved in the corps, except by a 
few perſons, whoſe envious hearts could 
not ſupport the man whoſe menits eclipſed 


rot Albert was overwhelmed with 
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profeſſions of friendſhip by his comrades; 


which, however, made bat little impreſſion 


on him, for he ſoon found it was his purſe, 
not himſelf, that was the object of their 
attentions. But a young man in his re- 
giment, a Baron Drake, intereſted him 
the more, from being a contraſt to the 
reſt ; his manners were as reſerved as theirs 
were importunate; yet Albert perceived 
he was a man of ſenſe and worth, ſtruggling 
with difficulties that he wiſhed to conceal; 
for the only inheritance the beſt of fathers 
had in his power to bequeath him, was an 
excellent education, and an uncorrupted 
heart. Albert at laſt, with much diffi- 
culty, gained his confidence, and ſoon af- 
ter his friendſhip ; and it was with pleaſure 
he diſcovered, that Caſper and Drake's 
father had hkewiſe been friends: he there- 
fore invited him to accompany him to 
Grieffenhorſt, where their viſits were fre- 
- quently repeated, and Albert ſoon diſco- 
vered that his friend had made an impreſ- 
ſion on the heart of Selina, and ſhe on 
his. He had perceived their mutual at- 
3 almoſt before they knew it them- 
ſelves, 
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ſelves, and likewiſe the violence Drake 
did to himſelf in endeavouring to conquer 
his paſſion. Albert, with much difficulty, 
extorted a confeſſion ſrom him, which, as 
ſoon as he gained, he communicated to his 
father, who, although he in general object- 


ed to young officers forming matrimonial 


engagements, conceived, that in giving 


his niece to a young man, the ſon of his 


friend, who was rich in every thing except 
the giſts of ſortune (but without which it 
was almoſt impoſſible for him to attain 
that ſituation in life his worth deſerved) was 

a ſufficient exception to the rule. He 
3 with pleaſure, gave him the 
hand of his beloved Selina ; and at the 
ſame time put him in poſſeſſion of a ſum 
ſufficient torextricate him out of his pre- 


ſent difficulties, and to promote his ture 


advancement. Drake's every wiſh was 


now fulfilled, and his gratitude to his be- 


nefactor and friend were unbounded. 
Caſper had likewiſe attempted to be a 


friend to Hardi, for ſoon after Albert firſt 
left Grieffenhorſt, he had conſented to his 


marriage with Berda, and had given him 
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the ſame ſum which he had beſtowed on 
Drake; but his extravagance had occaſion- 
ed him the greateſt vexation; for at Nemſe, 
where he was now quartered, (having 

changed his regiment) he, through gam- 
ing, and diffipation of every kind, had en- 
tirely ſpent his wife's fortune, and had 
made ſeveral clamorous demands for more. 
« ] hope,” faid Caſper to Drake one day, 
« you will act with more prudence than 
« Hardi, you ſhall then have unaſked, 


*& that which his infolence ſhall never ex- 


4 tort from me.“ It was agreed on, that Se. 
lina ſhould remain with her uncle, and 
our two young heroes returned to Nordia, 


and purſued their career With honour. 


I hope my readers will not ſuppoſe tae 


occurrences J have juſt related happened 
within the ſpace of a few months : No! 1 
own that I have leaped over four years, 


the events of which were ſo common: place, 


as not to deſerve relating. Beſides, Bare- 


nau had enjoyed the bleſſings of uninter- 


rupted peace for ſeveral years; and what is 


the 
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the hiſtory of a ſoldier in time of peace? 


And although Albert appeareg1n the cloſeſt 


connection with the miniſtry, he was by no 
means initiated into the ſecrets and private 
cabals of the cabinet, except what imme- 
diately related to prince Hector, who was 
too fincerely his friend not to place in him 
an unbounded confidence. He partook 
of all the amuſements the town offered, 


but avoided exceſs of every kind, and of- 


ten when ſurrounded by the moſt allurin 

ſcenes of pleaſure ſo attracting at his age, 
did he feel a ſatiety bordering on diſguſt ; 
then would he return to his ſolitary apart- 
ment, and there prefer the ſociety of his 
own reflections t& the noiſe and diſſipation 


of a giddy crowd. Albert poſſeſſed the 
happy talent of being ſerious, without ap- 


pearing diſcontented, and cheerful, with- 
out being noiſy and troubleſome: a con- 
duct ſo different from that purſued by the 


generality of mankind, ſoon gained the 
notice of the diſcerning few, who had be- 
fore confounded him in the common claſs 
of beings: they now perceived he had 

more 
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more merit than that of being a handſome 
and accompliſhed young man, and they 


thought they ſaw in him a future hero, 


whoſe: aſſiſtance their country would, ac- 
cording to all appearance, ſoon require. 
For Barenau's enemies, notwithſtanding 
their pacific declarations, were only wait- 
ing for an opportunity of revenging them- 


ſelves on their former conqueror, and 


thaking off an alliance they deteſted. + 
Count de Praſcha's plan for Albert's ad- 
vancement had proved uſeleſs; for before 
he had ſerved two years, prince Hector 
had defired his father to let him have him 
for his adjutant, to which he willingly 
conſented ; his further advancement there- 
fore to the rank of major was not difficult, 


and was attained before he had completed 


his fifih year in the ſervice. Albert re- 
ceived double pleaſure from his promotion, 
as he was again placed in his former regi- 
ment, Landgrave Hulm, which he had 
quitted with regret, as he had left in it 
many friends. They received their new 


commander with pleaſure, and even thoſe | 


he had ſuperſeded, owned he deſerved 
the 
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the rank he held, and did not murmur- 
He perceived the favourable opinion they 
entertained of him, and was determined, 
with the afliſtance of his brother officers, 
to endeavour making his regiment one of 
the beſt diſciplined 1n the ſervice ; and he 
had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing his efforts 
crowned with ſuccefs, for thoſe under his 
command both loved and reſpected him. 
Although the duties of his preſent ſitua- 
tion prevented his attending the court as 


frequently as he had formerly done, when 


he uſed to be almoſt, literally ſpeaking, 
Hector's ſhadow. Yet he ſeemed to gain 
ground there. He was, likewiſe, the wel- 
come gueſt in every ſociety, and his ap- 
pearance in a drawing-room, always dif- 


fuſed a ſmile of gladneſs on every counte- 


nance, as his abſence did the frown of diſ- 


content. H 
It ſeems almoſt needleſs, after all the 


advantages we have enumerated, to ſay, 


that Albert had many enemies reward- 
eld merit is never without them. And what 
ſort of a court muſt that of Nordia have 
been, if the rank weed of envy had not 
ry taken 
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taken root in it. At firſt the courtiers took 
but little notice of him, thinking he would 
be the toy of the hour, as many had been 
before him: but when they found he real- 


ly began to be of conſequence, that his 


advice was aſked in weighty matters, and 
that when he had a favour to requeſt, he 
addreſſed himſelf to the monarch without 
their interference, their fears ſuggeſted to 
them, that he-might prove dangerous, and 
they determined to watch his every word 
and motion, not doubting but that they 
mould ſome time or other find him off his 
guard, and have an opportunity of preci- 
pitating bim . the pe to which he 
bad riſen. 

Albert's attachment to the Counteſs de 
Praſcha continued unabated; not that I 
will pretend to ſay, he had never amuſed 
himſelf with other ladies; for his name was 
frequently mentioned with that of a Coun- 
teſs Tereſa, an Italian lady of great fami- 
ly; and with ſeveral others. But Amelia 
fil poffeffed his undivided heart, and 
How did he uſe to felicitate himſelf, when 
he could ſteal an hour from the etiquette 
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of the court, and paſs it in her loved ſoci- 
ety. How often would ſhe fix her eyes 
on his, and remind him of his promiſe. | 
No, dear Amelia,” would he ſay, the | 
moſt rapturous hour ſpent with another, 
„will not bear comparing to the pleaſure 
** a moment of your company gives me.“ 
Amelia's charms were beginning to fade; 
for diſappointments and regrets, like thoſe 
ſhe had for years endured, ſoon dims the 
luſtre of the brighteft eye. But that had 
not power to weaken Albert's love; for 
it was her mind, more than her beauteous*; + 
form, that ſettered his heart: the latter 
might perhaps be deprived of the youthful 
charms that faſcinated his eye at Grief- 
> fenhorſt, but neither time, nor ſorrow, had 
power to alter a well-regulated mind, and 
| refined underſtanding, | | 
Amelia had ſuffered much on Albert's 

account; for ſince he was become of con- | 
tequence enough to Praſcha, and his par- 
ty, to be thought dangerous, he had en- 
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' what his intentions were; and hoped, 
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Hector's, who was equally obnoxious to 
them. Had ſhe choſen it, it was in her 
power to have ſatisfied him; for Albert's 
confidence in her was ſo great, that he 
had intruſted her with many ſeerets of 
conſequence : but rather would ſhe have 
ſwallowed a doſe of poiſon, than deceiy. 
ed him. Praſcha ſwore, with promiles 
of the moſt inviolably ſecrecy, that if ſhe 
would only endeavour to gain him in- 
ſormation of one or two things, that was 
of conſequence for him to know, he 
would immediately conſent to what he 
knew had long been the firſt wiſh of her 
heart, a divorce !—What a temptation | 
the greateſt, ſurely, that could be offer- 
ed her; to have it in her power to call 
Albert her's.— Vet ſhe nobly rejected it! 
and preferred'an approving conſcience to 
every other good. For never, with her 
feelings, could ſhe have enjoyed a mo- 
ment's repoſe, not even in the arms of 
the man ſhe adored, with the reflection, 
that ſhe had abuſed'a confidence that was 
placed in her, or diſcloſed an entruſted ſe- 
eret; even ſhould it remain unknown to 
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Abert, and the whole world, her mind 


- would never have ceaſed upbraiding her 


with treachery and deceit. When Praſcha 
found that perſuaſion had no effect on her, 
he endeavoured to terrify her to his pur- 
poſe; but menaces were as fruitleſs as 
intreaties, for ſhe ſcorned to promiſe, even 
to him ſhe hated, what ſhe did not intend 
to perform. | 
Albert, by ſome means, heard of the 
perſecution ſhe ſuffered on his account, 
and ſwore -he would revenge himſelf on 
her tyrant—he, in the moſt violent rage, 
loaded his piſtols, and wrote a challenge; 
but at the moment he was about to ſend 
it, he reflected, that by ſo doing he ſhould 
give pain to Amelia: he, therefore, alter- 
ed his intention, and determined to think 
of ſome other method of puniſhing him ; 
more ſlow, but likewiſe more certain.— 
Praſcha ſeemed to gueſs his deſigns, and, 
therefore, loaded him with civilities, and 
his wife with attentions :/ but Albert was 
not miſled by his deteit, and his inten- 


tions remained irrevocably fixed. 
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CHAPTER III. 


RIS A. 


2 death of the Landgrave of Hulm, 
that happened about this time, aſ- 
forded ſufficient occupation to Arno's 
thoughts. He repented having agreed to 
the female ſucceſſion of that houſe, for 
had he not done ſo, it would have fallen 
to the crown of Barenau. But how could 


| te foreſee what was to happen, for at the 
time the ſtipulation was made, Hulm had 
as much reaſon to expect the crown of 


Barenau as Arno, 'The paſt, however, 
could not be recalled, and Riſa was, and 
remained the rightful and acknowledged 
heireſs of Hulm ; it was therefore his in- 
tereſt to unite the two ccuntries by mar- 
rying her to He#8r'; ; and althaugh the 
firſt negociation for that purpoſe had 
failed, he did not deſpair but that in time 
he Thould be able to prevail on her to act 
| agrecably 
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agreeably to his wiſhes ; he therefore in- 
vited her to ſpend the few months that re- 
mained of her minority at his court. Long 
did Riſa reſiſt an invitation by no means 
agreeable to her, but as he was her guar- 
dian, ſhe was afraid to offend him by re- 
peated refuſals, and therefore was obliged 
to give a reluCtant conſent, 

Hector and his friend were abſent when 
ſhe arrived ; perhaps defignedly ſo. Arno 
received her. with the moſt affectionate 
tenderneſs, and, by her particular defire, 


without the ceremony uſual on ſuch occa* 


ſons. The next day ſhe was preſented to 


the nobility at court, when her beauty and 


engaging manners charmed every one 
who faw her. The prince and Albert were 
the laſt that entered, they had been en- 


gaged in a very intereſting diſcourſe that 


had occupied their thoughts, till they ar- 
rived at the door of the drawing- room. 
Albert had either not thought of the prin- 
ceſs at all, or if he did, it was with the in- 
difference ſuch elevated perſons are uſually 
thought of. On their entering, Riſa was the 
arſt object that preſented itſelf to his fight; 
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and the firſt glance of her had an effect 
on his heart that words can but faintly 
expreſs, and which would be preſumptive 
in me to attempt deſcribing. It was the 
moment that decided his fate. Riſa's eye 
met his, and it ſeemed to expreſs an 
equal ſenſation: it was not the look of 2 
princeſs born to command, that ſeemed to 
ſay, who are you?“ but it was the look 
of a ſympathizing, a feeling heart, that 
felt no ſuperiority from the elevated ſta- 
tion chance had placed her in. The ca- 
ſual meeting of their eyes was heaven to 
Albert, who had ſtood for a moment like 
an inanimate ſtatue, without either ſenſe 
or motion; it recalled his ſcattered thoughts, 
he forgot the inſuperable bar fate had 
placed between them, and every painful 
idea vaniſhed hke April ſnow at the ap- 
proach of a ſummer's ſun. * You are ac- 
« quainted with Hector, ſaid Arno to 
Riſa; this is Major de Nordenſhild, 
& his friend.“ It is a name I have fre- 
« quently heard mentioned,” rephed Riſa, 
* and I think,” with a figh, © I remem- 
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« Hulm- cuiraffiers—but which I now 

« have the honour of preſenting to you 
« for the future it ſhall be called after you; 
« Riſa! I hear, Major, your Colonel is 
„ill, I therefore defire you will give or- 
ders for that purpoſe.” 
„ I feel, and am grateful,” replied Riſa, 
ſurprized, © for the honour your Majeſty 
does me. But will it not be diſagreeable 
« to your officers to ſerve in a "regiment 
« that bears a female name?“ 


* Do not make yourſelf uneaſy on that 


* account, for my friends are proud to be 
« ſlaves to the fair in peaceful times; and 
« will anſwer for their courage when it is 
« neceſſary.” 

One may eafily gueſs Albert's PRO 
for not the firſt time that he put on his 
uniform did he contemplate himſelf with 
ſo much pride and pleaſure as he did at 
that moment. I have the honour,” 
laid he, placing himſelf before the Land- 


grave ee of expecting your highneſs's 
* commands.” —* Immediately, replied 
Riſa,  & but firſt let me return my ac- 


* knowledgments here.” She attempted to 
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kiſs'the king's hand as ſhe ſpoke, but he 
prevented it, and embraced hen * And 
© now, if I am to command warriors,” ſaid 
' ſhe, turning to Albert 
But you muſt ſpeak with an air of au- 
ce thority,” ſaid Arno. | 

«I wiſh, then, to ſee my regiment to- 
«© morrow morning at nine o'clock.” 

Albert held his pocket book as if he ex- 
peed a number of orders, and faid, 
ce with, or without their field equipage ?” 
—*« Your Majeſty ſees,” ſaid Riſa, * how 
< the Major makes me feel my 1gno- 
& rance.” 

* Say, in the ſame order as when they 
care reviewed.” 
As for a review 

Where does your Highneſs chaiſe to 
« ſee them?“ 
From my window.“ * 
„Will your Majeſty,” ſaid Albert, 
be be pleaſed to order one ſide of St. Veit's 
E ſtrect, and the pariſh church, to be 
* pulled down to-day ?” | 
I perceive the impropriety of my or- 
" ders; U hevefors deſire, Major, you 
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« will aſſemble them where you think 


proper, and inform me of it. But for 


« the future, I beg you will not aſk me 


« ſach enſnaring queſtions, or I ſhall be* © 


« forced to teach you ſubordination.” 

Albert received a ſmile of approbation 
from the King, whoſe wiſh it was always 
to ſee Riſa cheerful and happy; whoever 
therefore contributed towards giving her 
feaſure, was fire of being well received. 
She was naturally of a lively diſpoſition, 
and to keep her perpetually amuſed, was 
thought to be the moſt certain method of 
gaining her heart. 

There was a ball in the evenings but it 
was late before Albert went. Why did 
„you deprive yourſelf of the pleaſure of 
„dancing ſo long!“ - ſaid Rita to him 
when ſhe met him. The buſineſs that 
« prevented me, likewiſe afforded me plea- 
« ſure,” replied Albert, © for it was your 
&« Highneſs's.” - 

1 L thank you for your altentions, Ma- 


* jor,” offering him her hand; © and ſhall | 
*1 really have the pleaſure of ſeeing my 


* countrymen - to-morrow ?” The regi- 
Vox, I. G ment 
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ment was chiefly compoſed of natives of « 
Hulm. ; i 
c Your Highneſs commanded it; and 1 
* to obey your orders will ever be out f 
< wiſh as well as duty. The whole regi- 0 
'<© ment is impatient to be honoured with ol 
< a fight of their new chief—and,” in a h 
half whiſper, ſach a chief!“ | di 


] am ſorry to have reaſon to ſuſpect de 
« you of being a flatterer, Major de Nor- th 
e denſhild. But let us change the ſub- ne 
« ject. Iam vexed I did not order my let 
c horſe to be brought with me, for if ! Al 
had, as I belong to the cavalry, I ſhould fur 
certainly have made my d on tha 
c horſeback.” Co 
They were in the morning ſurrounded All 
by company, which obliged Albert to 
leave the Princeſs,” but they frequently 
met in the courſe of the evening; whether 
it happened by chance, or whether they 
ſought opportunities of doing ſo, is not in 
my power to determine. 

Rifa was pleaſed with Amelia s conver- 
ſation: no wonder, for Albert was the 


ſubject of their diſcourſe. The Prince 
3 5 aſked 
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aſked her a number of queſtions concern- 
ing him, which ſhe anſwered with a ge- 
neroſity of ſentiment almoſt uncqualled, 
for ſhe repreſented in the moſt advantage- 
ous manner the man ſhe loved to her, who, 
her heart told her, would ſoon rival her in 
his affections. The time ſhe had fo long 
dreaded, ſhe ſaw was now near, but ſhe 
deteſted the thought of ayerting the 
threatened evil by being guilty of a mean- 
neſs ſhe deſpiſed ; ſhe therefore did vio- 
lence to her own feelings, and juſtice to 
Albert's merit. Riſa, whofe penetration 
ſurpaſſed her years, perceived the conflict 
that paſſed in her boſom, and ſaw that the 


Counteſs, and many more, laid claim to 


Albert's heart; the thought affected her, 
and ſhe abruptly quitted her, and mixed 
with the giddy crowd to conceal a riſing 
ſigh. ** Albert!” faid Amelia, as he led 
her to her carriage; I ſhall ſoon re- 
mind you of your promiſe.” He preſſ- 
ed her hand, and they ſeparated; lie re- 
turned to the ball- room, and ſhe home to 
paſs a cruel night. 8 


G's" | The 
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The next morning Albert ordered the 
regiment to aſſemble on a plain about a 
league from Nordia, their uſual place of 
exerciſe, He preferred that ſpot, not- 
withſtanding its diſtance, on account of 
the beauty of its ſituation, it being bor- 
dered by an oak wood, the ruſſet huc of 
which contraſted the freſhneſs of the ver- 
dure. Here Albert and Colonel Rattland 
(who although in a very indifferent ſtate 
of health, was determined to preſent his 
regiment to the Landgravine himſelf) 
waited for her arrival. Albert ſelt a little 


impatient at her delay, and rode on a few 


paces to look if ſhe was coming ; he had 
ſoon the ſatisſaction of ſeeing the accou- 
trements of Arno's ſet of cream-coloured 
horſes glittering in the ſun, Every heart 
beat with impatience, and every eye 
ſparklea with pleaſure at the approach of 
their new chief. At laſt ſhe came, ac- 
companied by Arno, who fat in the car- 
Tiage-with her; Hector and a number of 
gentlemen followed them on horſeback. 
The fight of her countrymen gave Riſa 
the ſincereſt pleaſure, - and when ſhe ſa- 

© ; luted 
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luted them, a tear of joy rolled down her 
check, which was returned by a glow of 
ſatisfaction. , appearing on each ſun- burnt 


. countenance. The King called the offi- 
cers to the carriage, and preſented them. 


reſpectively to her; ſhe received them with 
her uſual grace and caſe, and turning to 
the King, ſaid, I know: and feel the 


e yalue of the gift your Majeſty has been 


«© pleaſed to make me, and my gratitude 
© will ever be renewed by the fight of my 


dear countrymen; and,” addreſſing the 
officers, I beg, gentlemen, you will 
* aſſure yourſelves, and in my name, the 
« whole corps, that I ſhall ever look on 
that occaſion as favourable tomy wiſhes, 
„which affords me an opportunity of 
* ſhewing my affection to you by deeds, - 


* as I now do by words.” She kindly re- 
proached Colonel Rattland for venturing 
out on her account, and defired the King 
to offer him a place in the carriage, which 
he, flattered by her attentions, accepted 
of with pleaſure, and the other officers re- 
turned to their poſts. 

: 83 Albert 


* 
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Albert led the regiment off, who as 
they paſſed, ſaluted her with every mili- 
tary honour, accompanied with martial 


muſic. He then reſigned his command 
to the ſecond major, for he had promiſed 


to ride back with the Prince. This,“ 
ſaid the King to Riſa, „ is the plain where 
* the late Landgrave, your father, bled 
for mine. The battle was deciſive, and 
© great were the obligations our houſe is 
under to him.“ — « Under that old 
«oak near the ditch,” faid Rattland, 
pointing, his wounds. were dreſſed, 
e whitſt our troops were firing and ſhout- 
ing victory.“ The King preſſing Rifa's 

hand, continued, ** how happy ſhould 1 
&« be to have the power of repaying to his 
« family my debt of gratitude !” Riſa 


was extremely agitated, The Prince was 
on 6ne fide of the carr iage, Albert on the 


either; both were attentive, for the fate of 
their lives ſeemed to depend on the pre- 
ſent moment. Hope predominated” on 
Hector's features; fear on Albert's, who 
ſcemed to expect the immediate annihi- 
lation of his aſpiring wiſhes. Riſa looked 


up, 
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up, her eye met his, and it ſeemed to ſay, 
«it 18 for your ſake I refuſe an offered 
crown.“ That look ſaved him for ever, 
and obliterated Amelia from his heart. 
Riſa with a ſigh kiſſed Arno' s hand, and 
preſſed it to her heart, and at that moment 
the carriage drove on. Hector and Albert 
bowed and , left them, and returned to 
town a different way. After riding ſome 
time, Nordenſhild * faid Hector, 
* what an angelic woman Riſa is, if ſhe 
© had not fo often refuſed me, I believe 
on my ſoul I ſhould facrifice every con- 
« fideration to the hope of gaining her af- 

* fection ; but ſhe is really ſo amiable,, 
« that 1, cannot bear to ſee her diſtrefled, 
© on my account, I ſhall thereſore to⸗ 
© morrow do for her fake, what I have hi- 
« therto intended doing for my own, de- 
« clare to my father, that I will not marry 
* her. And I beg of you todo me the 
*« favour of informing her of my determi- 
nation, for it might offend her, was ſhe 
* to hear of my refuſal, without being 
prepared for it. Aſſure her of the re- 
9 ſpect and eſteem I feel for her, and beg 
8 4 66 of 
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ol her to honour me with her friend- 


6.  thip, which I dare not hope for, as long 
© as ſhe thinks I aſpire to her love. It is 
« not. neceſſary to acquaint her with my 
60 reaſons, let them ſtill remain a ſecret, 
« May I depend on your executing the 
«© commiſiion, Nordenſhild?“ “ If your 
« Highneſs deſires it,” replied Albert, 61 


90 certainly will. I honour your ſteadfaſt- 


© nels, * revere your intentions but 
1 * I know what you are going 


«to thy you think my reſolution will 


meet with much oppoſition at court 
<* be it ſo—for ſooner ſhall the ſun be 


“e changed to darkneſs, than I alter my 
« fixed deſign, Beſides, it is high time 


cc for me to put my intended plan into 
« execution, for it is impoſſible to tell 
c how perſuaſion and gratitude may work 
* on a mind like Riſa's; and ſhould ſhe 
« conſent to my father's wiſhes, and I af- 
ce terwards reject her offered hand, it will 
make matters much worſe than they are 
« at preſent. At all events I ſhall be no 
* great loſer by his anger, for notwith- 


« ſtanding his apparent kindneſs, I know 
n 


e 
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ce he ſuſpects me; becauſe his deſpicable 
« fayourites, who fear me, have. repre- 
« ſented me to him in ſo heterogeneous a 
«© manner, a manner ſo unlike myſelf, that 
« whoever is in the leaſt acquainted with 

« my way of thinking, muſt know I do 

not deſerve the picture they have drawn 

of me; but malice and fear will leave 

no effort untried to gain their ends—1 

depend on your going to the Landgra- 

« yine to-morrow morning, Nordenſhild.” 

They ſpurred their horſes and arrived at 

Nordia before the King and the regiment. 

Hector did not appear at court the whole 

day, for he had many affairs to ſettle rela- 

tive to the plan he intended putting in | 
execution on the morrow. Albert like- 

wiſe abſented himſelf, under pretence of- 

ſuperintending the entertainment the 

Landgravine had ordered ſor her regi- 1 
ment. He appeared in e evening and | 
gave her an account of it, but took le 
again almoſt immediately. On her 1 nur | 
the reaſon of his doing ſo, he replied, 
that his preſence was neceſſary to Keep 
1 « order and diſcipline among his peop 
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A monotony now reigned at court that 
made it inſupportable to Riſa, for the in- 
veatrve' creator of amuſements had left it; 
play and ſcandal were therefore the only 
reſources left, and ſhe ſoon, wearied of 
both, "retired early to her apartment. 
Riſa was fitting at breakfaſt the next 
morning with Sophia de Stemberg, her 
maid of honour, who was reading to her, 
when a page entered and announced 
« Major de Nordenſhild.” —** Defire him 
*to-walk in,“ faid the, and riſing, went 
towards the door to meet him; ſhe was 
ſtruck with the gloom that appeared on 
his countenance. © Why fo ferious this 
morning, Major!“ cried ſhe, 61 hope 
nothing difagreeable has happened in 
„my regiment ?” 

„ Nothing! on the contrary, every 
e heart isa ſtill replete with the pleaſure 
4 you communieated to them yeſterday. 
gut my preſent buſineſs with your High- 
«© neſs is to deliver a meſſage from Prince 
Hector.“ 

Riſa made a ſign to Sophia to leave the 
room. «Iam ſurprized he troubled you 
bu with 
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« with it yet perhaps he could not have 
fixed on a more proper perſon.” 

« If I do not deceive myſelf, the pur- 
port of my commiſſion. will lor 

* your Highneſs pleaſare.” 

It appears impoſſible that any thing 
the Prince can have to ſay, ſhould pro- 
« duce that effect.“ 

« Your Highneſs is ſtill unacquainted 
« with Hector's worth; but I make no 
« doubt of your ſoon altering your opi- 
nion of him.“ 

« Your prelude promiſes much; 1 
© wonder if the ſubject is deſerving of it— 
* your meſſage, Major!“ 

Is, that at the moment I am ſpeaking 
* to your Highneſs, the Prince is declaring 
„to his father that he never can have 
the honour of being the Princes Rila's. 
« huſband.” Ry” 

« Have I,” ſaid Riſa, furprized; - rightly. 
« underſtood you, Sir!“ 


Shall I repeat it again to your ! Hi . 
r neſs ?. 
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No! no! but the Prince—this ſur- 
e prizing change hat can have occa- 
« fioned it?” 

« Hector's heart is much too noble to 
* coaleſce with the intrigues of a court; 
te the importunities you ſuffered on his 
« account, gave him pain, and when he 
« left you yeſterday morning, his deter- 
« mination was fixed. * Go, ſaid he, to 
© the Landgravine, and aſſure her that I 
will endeavour to deſerve her friendſhip, 
© by putting an end to the diſagreeable 
« ſolicitations ſhe ſuffers on my account, 
and which I ſhould be undeſerving of, 
© were I to permit her to be expoted to 
them any longer; to-morrow morning [ 
* ſhall inform my father of my reſolu- 


tion. 
And do you really think he will ſay ſo 


« to the King ?” 

He has ſaid it already,“ anſwered Al- 
bert, looking at his watch, © and his de- 
cc terminations are unalterable.” 

« But I fear,” ſaid Riſa, by doing ſo, 
<« he will incur the King's anger.“ 

| cc It 
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« Tt is the diſpleaſure of a father, more 
„ than the wrath of a king, that Hector 
« fears; but he 1s willing to ſupport both 
« to inſure Riſa's happineſs.” 

« Riſa's happineſs! my happineſs ! did 
Hector really ſay fo ?” 

« Literally ſo! and the idea that by 
« taking the whole blame on himſelf, he 
« exculpates your Highneſs, will enable 
him to beer the King's anger without 
„ repining.” 

“The good, the amiable Hettor—ob 1 


had I but the power to ſacrifice inclina- 


« tion to ambition, I would not be out- 
« done in generoſity, but would at this 
© moment beg his acceptance of my of- 
« fered hand. You are his, and I flat- 
« ter myſelf alſo my friend, Major, there- 
&« fore tell me, has Hector no other reaſons 
*« for acting thus than thoſe you men- 


tion?“ 


cc Your Highneſs, I am certain, will for- 


« ewe me for evading your queſtion, | 


© when you reflect that Prince Hector is 
© my friend—my future fovercign, and 
© that I am a man of honour.” 


6c Can 
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&« Can you, Sir,” replied Ria, conſu- 
ſedly, « pardon the imprudent curiofity 
« of a female, who cannot excuſe her- 
ele. 
It is I,“ ſaid Albert, kiſſing her hand, 
* that muſt beg forgiveneſs, for my want 
* of complacency ; I fear I ſhall never ac- 
* gquire the poliſh of courts.” 

« You have ſaid nothing that requires 


„ pardon. We eafily forgive the man 


that is guilty of little deceits to our ſex, 
© but no motive, either of intereſt or incli- 
“ nation, can, in my opinion, excuſe him 
« that violates the duties of honour or 
« friendſhip. For my own part, Iſhould 


. * deſpiſe him that was capable of doing 


either, although aſſured that love for 
« myſclf was the cauſe of it.“ 

e There ſpoke the great Theſſalo's 
« daughter! Will your Highneſs be pleaſed 
« to. honour me with. your commands to 
* the Prince?“ 


« Aſſure him of my gratitude, my 


friendihip, and eſteem.” She took a 


ring 
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. ring from her finger that contained the 
ty portrait of her father, kiſſed it, and pre- 
Y ſented it to Albert with theſe words : © To 

« you, Sir, I have many obligations for 
d, being the meſſenger of ſuch welcome 
nt news; and as a proof of my friendſhip, 
6] e beg you will accept of this ring, which 


«I own is very dear to me.“ 


«© Theflalo's picture!“ ſaid Albert, 


— — +... — — — 


it 3 looking at the ring with ſurprize, “ Land- 

x, grave Theſſalo! how many hours of | 
* © my life have already been ſpent in con- 
m. 1 templating theſe features ! what an im- 

be © preſſion did they make on my youthful 


* mind! for my attention uſed to be al- 
* ternately fixed on the portrait of Theſ- 
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. « ſalo and that of Charles the Twelfth, 
* which hung beſide it, in my father's 
ON * gallery at Grieffenhorſt. Have I your 
d * Highneſs's permiſſion to wear it?“ {4 
0 « If you wiſh it, I will do more than l 
© permit, I will command you to do ſo; | 
wy &« for I feel that I am Landgravine of 
A * Hulm, not a ſlave to the cuſtoms of ; 
1g « Barenau,” | 


be- 
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6 believe it would be difficult to forge 


« a chain to fetter a heart like your's, 
As he was ſpeaking the clock ſtruck, and 


| he looked at his watch; “ Are you going 


already?“ faid Riſa. 8 
« Duty calls me; beſides, I have buſi- 

« neſs which obliges me to go to court 
« this morning.” 

« What pleaſant faces you will ſee 
« there!“ 7 
„They are indifferent to me- I am 

« ſatisfied with OI ſeen a miling one 
oc Rs.” 

„Which it is in your power to behold 
«« asoften as you pleaſe, As your chief, I 
« know I might command your attendance, 
© however, I will not exert my power, 
but content myſelf with aſſuring you, 
« that the fight of you will always give 
« me pleaſdre.” | 

« cannot, dare not,” ſaid Albert, 


bowing conſuſedly, anfwer your High- 


cc neſs.” 


« I am glad of it, for by your manner 
ce of bowing I am ſure it would have been 


1 in a courtly ſtrain, which J deteſt.— 
« Shall 
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* Shall I ſee you in the aiſembly-room this 
evening?“ | 

« I fear I ſhall not be able to have that 
« honour; for as ſoon as the parade is 
« over, I have promiſed to go with the 
„Prince to Stirſa—but,” going towards 
the door, “ I leave my heart in Nordia.” 

«© With the Counteſs de Praſcha!“ 

“She is the beſt of women, and deſer- 
« vedly poſſeſſes my warmeſt friendſhip, 


0 which nothing will ever have power to 


obliterate or lefſen—but my heart and 
preſſing Riſa's hand, he abruptly left the 
room, without finiſhing his ſentence. 


„Sophia! my dear Sophia!“ ſaid Riſa 
to her, as ſhe entered the room, “never 


did I ſee the man that would bear com- 
© paring to Major de Nordenſhild - poor 


* unfortunate girl! what would I give at 


ce this moment to know you were happy 


* enough to feel, and partake of the plea- 
“ ſure that fills my heart!“ Sophia em- 


braced her friend, and ſaid, My deareſt . 


* Riſa, I am perſuaded of the warmth 
ce of your affection, but,” replied ſhe, 


* let me kiſs away your tears, which 1 
© know 


—_—_ 
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« knoware thoſe of joy for my happineſs” — 


My heart remains at. Nordia, ſaid he, 


* and his look, the preſſure of his hand 
„e ſaid, with you, Riſa. With what plea- 
* ſure would I abandon a throne to poſſeſs 
ce jt! how greatly ſhould I be a gainer by 
the exchange and going towards her 
toilette, ſhe continued, take away theſe 
« pearls, theſe jewels, Sophia hide them 
&« from my fight—never more do I mean 
ce to wear them—Albert's love is all I wiſh 
ce to be miſtreſs of, and the reflection of 
be his virtues the only ornament I defire.” 
She kept her word, and appeared at 


court that evening in a plain grey luſtring 


dreſs; a riband acroſs her hair ſupplied 
the place of diamonds ; yet never did ſhe 
appear ſo intereſtingly lovely as in this 
ſimple apparel—her elevated rank was 
forgotten—the Landgravine concealed— 
and nothing but the engaging female ap- 
peared, who more irreliſtibly attracted 
cach heart, as ſhe ſeemed more on a level 
with them. 

Hector's declaration had put the King 
into a moſt violent paſſion—he bore it un- 

| moved, 


| | 
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moved, and thought, whatever is vio- 
ent is ſeldom laſting.” But he deceived 
himſelf ; for the miniſters, who, on ac- 
count of his refuſal, were obliged to alter 
{cveral plans they had formed, were deter- 
mined he ſhould fecl the effects of their 
reſentment, for the trouble he had occa- 
fioned them; a ſnare was therefore laid 
for him, in which they thought he muſt 
invariably fall. 
 Thepkn for uniting the two houſes was 
too advantageous to be relinquiſhed, for 
which reaſon it was determined, that Riſa 
ſhould marry a Prince Maximilian, who 
was nearly related to the houſe of Barenau; 
he was then on his travels, and the pro- 
jected alliance was to be kept a profound 
ſecret till his return. 
Riſa was received by Arno and his cour- 


tiers with their uſual ſmile of affettion ; 


indecd, no change of behaviour was vi- 
ſible to any one, and the Proteus faces of 
the latter, ably concealed the rancour that 


filled their hearts. Hector was now be- 


come a ſuſpected perſon, and his every 
motion was ſtrictly watched ; but he did 
| wat 
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not ſeem conſcious of it, for he never ap- 
peared in better ſpirits, for he laughed and 
flirted with Riſa, and every lady who came 
in his way. | , 
Albert's prudent and equitable behavi- 
our daily increaſed the number of his 
friends, and his interefe in Riſa's heart. 
On the approach of ſummer, the greater 
part of the nobility retired to their country 
ſeats. The King himſelf was but ſeldom 
in town, and as the hunting-ſeat he inha- 
bited was not large enough to contain 
Riſa and her retinue, he deſired her to 


occupy the ſummer palace of the late 


Duke of Niederheim, which was ſituated 
in a beautiful valley near the eaſtern gate 
of the town. The ſolitarineſs of its ſitua- 
tion was equally well adapted for the con- 
templations of a philoſopher, or the me- 


lancholy muſings of a love: ſick maid, 


Here, therefore, Riſa, freed from the re- 


ſtraints of the court, and leaning on tlie 


arm of her friend, wandered about, and 
indulged. herſelf in the pleaſing reflections 
on the future. The bar that fate ſeemed 
to have placed between a Major and a 
| reigning 
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reigning Princeſs, appeared leſs here than 
in Arno's drawing-room, for which reaſon 
ſhe preferred the cypreſs walk and moſſy 
ſeat to his velvet cuſhions and illuminated 
halls. 

Albert often rode that way ; perhaps 
another road would have been nearer to 
the plain where his regiment exerciſed, 
but he preferred this, becauſe it had more 
charms for him. Sometimes he would 
alight to pay a ſhort viſit to the Landgra- 


vine, but when he did fo, his manners al- 


ways expreſſed a kind of fear that he ſhould 


expoſe her to the cenſures of the world. 


Riſa ſaw, and admired the delicacy of his 
conduct, and regretted the painſul ne- 
ceflity that obliged him to do violence to 
his inclinations ; nor was he ignorant of 
the intereſt he had in her heart, her tell- 
tale eyes had long betrayed her to him ; 
but modeſty on one ſide, and reſpect on 
the other, would moſt probably have con- 
fined the ſecret to their own boſòms ſome 
time longer, if an accident, almoſt a fatal 


one, had not happened, which threw 


them off their guard, 7 
One 
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One evening, as ſhe was taking a ſol. 
tary walk in the garden, the lateneſs of the 
hour having deprived her of the hope of 
ſeeing Albert, hermind was ſuddenly cloud- 
ed by uncaſineſs, that ſhe could not ac- 


count for. The wind ſcattered the bloſſoms + 


of the trees; thus, thought ſhe, may cnd 
my hopes. Her reflections were, however, 
ſoon diſturbed by the diſtant ſound of a 
horſe's feet, which, as it approached, ſhe 
knew, by its neighing, to be Albert's Dane, 
a young horſe he had bought the week be- 
fore. The ſound diſſipated every gloomy 
idea, and, ſwift as an arrow, ſhe flew to a ter- 
race, where a ſummer-houſe ſtood, having 
a window that looked towards the road. 
Her heart had not deceived her, for it was 
Albert, and without any attendant ; for he 
preferred riding alone, and particularly 
this way. As foon as he ſaw Riſa, he ap- 
proached the window, ſhe gave him her 
hand, which he held as uninterruptedly as 
his Dane would permit him. Riſa thought 
the had never ſeen him in betterſpirits, than 
that evening: he told her the news of the 


day, with a vivacity that often made her 
ſmile: 
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ſmile : among the reſt, that the King had 
given the command of a regiment to the 
Duke de Palſi, who had received the og 

gratulations of the officers in the moſt A. 
cious manner, and had embraced ſeveral 
of them. That is a ceremony your High- 
« neſs owes us,” ſaid he. Riſa ftruck at 
him with her pocket handkerchief, which 
ſhe happened to have in her hand=the 
horſe took fright at it, and reared : at any 
other time his doing ſo would have been of 
no conſequence, for Albert was a ſkilful 
rider ; but now his thoughts were otherwiſe” 
engaged, and he imprudently pulled the 
reins too tight, which, irritating the animal, 
he capered, and reared again, and attempt- 
ed to leap a wide ditch on the other fide 
of the road the road was flippery, owing 
to a ſhower of rain that had lately fallen; 
and the horſe, on finding himſelf reſtrained, 
became more unmanageable, and repeated 
his efforts to leap the ditch, when all at 
once, his hind legs flipped, and he fell 
backwards with Albert. What a fight for 
Riſa—ſhe concluded him dead! and a loud 
ſhriek, and a leap from the window, were 
; 4 the 
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the immediate conſequences of her terror. 
She was with him in a moment, and it was 
well ſhe was, or in all probability the next 
would have been his laſt. She found him 
lying ſenſeleſs, with bis head againſt the 
trunk of a trec, entangled in the reins, 
which ſhe had ſufficient preſence of mind 
to cut; and, what appears almoſt incredi- 
ble, to drag Albert to ſome diſtance, No 
- ſooner did the horſe feel himſelf at liberty, 
than he recovered his legs, and galloped 
away. After ſome moments, Albert open- 
ed his eyes; death was the idea that he 
had cloſed them with, and he now found 
himſelf in Riſa's arms, who was wiping 
the blood from his face, with her gown. 
Perhaps death and eternal bliſs are as 
cloſely connected. But it was not the 
blooming Riſa he had ſcen a few moments 
before; a death like paleneſs overſpread 
her countenance, her hair hung diſhevel- 
led about her face and neck, and her eyes 
were rivetted on his, ſeeming to watch the 
firſt motion of returning life. Albert, on ſee- 
ing the agony ſo ſtrongly marked on her 
_ countenance, attempted to raiſe himſelf, 
1 and 
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and taking her hand. © Heaven be praiſ- 
« ed,” ſaid ſhe, (and the tears trickled 
down her cheeks as ſhe ſpoke) “ that you 
« are alive; I have, likewiſe, ſuffered the 
« agonies of death, and never, never 
© ſhould I have enjoyed a moment's re- 
« poſe, i Oh God! it was too dread- 
« ful.“ Albert's forehead and hand, which 
were ſcratched by a buckle of the ſaddle 
as he fell, continued to bleed—Rifa, with 
a trembling hand, preſſed her handkerchief 
to his wounds, and inceflantly aſked him 
if he felt any pain. I feel nothing, upon 
my honour, but pleaſure, at preſent,” 
replied he, “and gratitude, for the kind 
e attentions of the noble-minded Rita. 
“But I muſt have lain here a long time, 
« for we are at a diſtance from your houſe, 
* or which way did your Highneſs come? 
Riſa pointed to the window; that, and the 
wall ſtill retained the marks of her courage; 
for the greateſt part of her head dreſs, and 
ſeveral pieces of the trimmings of her gown 
hung on them. Albert was amazed]; ; it 1s 
true the window was not high, but in the 
agitation ſhe was in, how caſily might her 

Vol. I. H clothes. 
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clothes have caught, and occaſioned a fall 
more dangerous than his. He intreated 
her to return home immediately, and take 
ſome cordial, to prevent her fright being 
attended with any bad effects. As he was 
ſpeaking, Sophia came running towards 
them, and ſome ſervants that had caught 
the horſe, © I am glad you are come, my 
c dear Miſs de Stemberg,” ſaid Albert, 
« permit me to recommend the Landgra- 
“vine to your care; ſhe has been very 
* much frightened; do perſuade her to 
« take ſomething.” ; 
But,“ ſaid Riſa, „you will go home 
% with me, to recover yourſelf.“ 
„I will only ride my horſe to town, and 
« will then have the honour of waiting on 
« your Highneſs, to aſſure myſelf that your 
„ health has not ſuffered by your kind in- 
« quietude on my account. I muſt make 
* my horſe feel that I am his maſter, or! 
« ſhall not have it in my power to manage 
„him another time.” 
« You are, anſwered Riſa,” an unma- 
& nageable creature yourſelf,” T? 
| « Only 
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« Only in ſuch eaſes where it would be 
« wrong to give way.” 

He again recommended Riſa to Sophia' $ 
care, and, mounting his horſe, walked with 
them till they came to the gate, where he 
took his leave; but before he did ſo, he 
felt it would be impoſlible for him to re- 
turn, and doubted much if he ſhould be 
able to reach his lodging, for he had re- 
ceived an inward bruiſe, whicli ſeemed to 
threaten dangerous conſequences, Ile, 
however, with much difficulty, got to his 
apartment; but ſcarcely had he thrown 
himſelf on the bed, when he was 1e:fed 
with a violent vomiting of blood. Doctors, 
ſurgeons, and apothecaries were immedi- 
ately ſent for, who preſcribed the uſual re- 
medics on ſuch occaſions, and particularly 
deſired he would lie as quict as pottible, 
and not ſpeak. But their preſcriptions were 
vain; it was impoſſible for him to en- 
joy cither reſt or quiet, when he knew Rita 
would be in agonies on account of his not 
returning. Buxar was, therefore, called 
to his bed-ſide, and ordered to go to So- 
phia, aud acquaint her with his illnets, 

I 2 with 
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with the utmoſt precaution; but by no 
means to let the Landgravine ſee him. Af- 
ter he had diſmiſſed Buxar, he endeavour- 
ed to compoſe himſelf, and, weakened as 
he was by the loſs of blood, he ſoon fell 
into a quiet ſlumber, 128 

Riſa recovered ſooner than Albert ex- 
pected ſhe would; for her nerves were not 
of ſo delicate a texture as thoſe of many 
other ladies, who can faint on every occa- 
__— | 

But when her firſt fright was over, the 
dreadful ſcene again preſented itſelf to her 
imagination, with every aggravated cir- 
cumſtance. © Oh Sophia !” ſaid ſhe, (and 
the tears fell on her friend's boſom as ſhe 
ſpoke) © what a terrible moment would 
& this have been, if he had indeed been 
& killed ; I do not think I ſhould have ſur- 
* yived his death, or if I had, the thought 
* of being his murdereſs, would have 
« haunted me inceſſantly, and have pre- 
c vented my enjoying a moment's repoſe. 
cc ] wonder he does not come! Tell me, 
Sophia, when he does; how can I reward 


** oned 


4 


« him for the ſufferings I have occafi- | 


* 
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* 
* 


« oned him !” Sophia was ſilent. I un- 
« derſtand your looks,” continued the 
Landgravine, © they reſemble thoſe which 
© have ſo often rouſed me from pleaſing 
« dreams ; diſuſe yourſelf from them, for 
« you know they have no effect on me.— 
&« I know, as well as you can tell me, that 
« a reigning princeſs and a feeling heart, 
« ought not to be united; but as they have 
© both, perhaps, unfortunately fallen to 
ce my lot, how can J help it? But where 
te can he ſtay ſolong ?” Sophia aſſured her 
it was impoſſible for him to return ſo ſoon, 
as moſt likely he would change his dreſs, 
and come back on foot. Sophia's aſſu- 
rances tranquilliſed Riſa a little; but at 
the ſound of each footſtep ſhe ran to the 
window, and her diſappointed expectations 
always renewed her impatience. The ap- 
preach of night increaſed Riſa's fears; and 


even the time that Sophia had calculated 


for his return, was expired. He is fick, 
* or perhaps dead,” ſaid the Land gravinc, 
wringing her hands, „or I am certain he 
* would have been here before now. I 
* will ſend this moment (ringing the bell) 
1 66 to 
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« to inquire after him; ſor I cannot 
cannot fupport the ſuſpenſe I endure.” 
Sophia, with much difficulty, perſuaded 
her to wait a little longer ; for fhe withed 
to prevent a ſtep being taken that would 
have ſo indecorous an appearance to the 
world. At laft they heard the ſound of a 
haſty footſtep on the pavement under the 
window. Riſa immediately opened it, and 
with a faint voice exclaimed, © My God! 
« it is Buxar!”—Her agitation was ſo great, 
that Sophia had ſome trouble to lead her to 
the couch, which as ſoon as ſhe had done, 
ſhe endeavoured to gain the anti- chamber, 
to hear what Buxar had to ſay; but Riſa 
was at the door as ſoon as herſelf. 
Buxar's face was ſo covered with ſcars, 
that it was difficult to tell if he laughed or 
cried ; but Riſa, who had often ſeen him, 
and knew his attachment to his maſter, 
thought his diſtorted features expreſſed a 
look of content. I like your counte- 
„% nance,” ſaid the, * and hope the news 
you bring is good.“ 
« My maſter,” ſaid Buxar, 3 
* his duty to your Highneſs, and deſires to 
* kuow how you do.” 
| * 
« You. 
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« You ſec I am well but what elſe?“ 

« And he begs your pardon for not be- 
ing able to wait, on you.” 

He is ill then!” 

« Not worth while calling ſo—he has 
« got the head-ache, and a little pain in 
« his back—the fall has ſhaken him, that 
«is all; but—but, he would have come 
« to your Highneſs for all that, if he had 
{© not ſuch an ugly gaſh in his face; that 
« js the worſt—they have laid a plaſter on 
CC * 

« Who ordered it?“ 

«© The doctors,” ſaid Buxar. 

© The doctors”, exclaimed Riſa, alarm- 
ed, © I am ſure ſomcthing extraordinary 
« is the matter with him, he never would 
“have ſent for a phyſician, for ſo trifling a 
« wound ; a ſurgeon would have been ſuf- 
* ficient to have dreſſed it—he is ill, very 
ill do, Buxar, tell me the truth.” 
Buxar was filent—Ritfa pauſed for a mo- 
ment, and then continued: “ Sophia, or- 
der a bottle of wine to be brought for 
* him,” | 
H 4 .. 
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thank your Highneſs, am very much 
* obliged to you, but—but I never drink 
* wine ſo late.“ 

Now I have found you out, for you 
«© would not refuſe to ſtay and drink wine 
* (I know your attachment) if your matter 
* was not very il|—but I will ſoon diſco- 
« ver the truth.” 

Rather than your Highneſs ſhall think 
* fo, I will ſtay and drink all night.” 

Riſa rang, and a ſervant entered with the 
wine Sophia had ordered for Buxar. Saddle 
& a horſe this moment,” ſaid ſhe, and ride 
* to town, and inquire how Major de 
4 Nordenſhild does.“ Do,“ ſaid So- 
phia, © let me ſpeak to Buxar; I know 


6 he will tell me the truth. I beg your 


« Highneſs will not ſend to town to-night.” 
66 o this moment,” ſaid Riſa to the ſer- 
vant, without attending to Sophia, and 
« inquire of the people where he lodges; 
cc remember, you are neither to aſk him, 
ce nor his ſervants, for they will not tell 
ct you the truth. I expect you to be back 


© before Buxar has drank his wine.“ 
Then 
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« The he muſt make haſtc, indeed, re- 
plied Buxar. 

Riſa was in agonies till the ſervant re- 
turned, which he did very ſoon. He paſl- 
ed by Buxar, to go to the princeſs's apart- 
ments; and as he did fo, he held up his 
finger to him, as much as to ſay, be 
upon your guard. But Riſa ſoon extorted 
the truth from him, which almoſt deprived 
her of her ſenſes ; for her terrified imagi- 
nation conjured up the moſt frightful 
phantoms to torment her. He has burſt 
« a blood veſſel, faid ſhe, with ſtream- 
ing eyes, and if he throws up any more 
e blood, nothing can ſave him—he muſt 
die! Sophia, ſend to town every hour, 
* to know how he does; let none of my 
* ſervants go to bed to-night, I will re- 
« ward them for their trouble; and as for 
* Buxar, tell him—yes, tell him, that I 
* charge him never to appear in my pre- 
« ſence again.” 

Buxar ſwore at Antony, and ſent him 
headlong to the devil, when he found he 
had informed the Landgravine of his maſ- 
ter's ſituation. ** Shew your fidelity in the 

H 5 « right 


154 ALBERT DER NORDENSHILD, 


* right place,” ſaid he, © this is the wrong 
* one: but who told you my maſter was 
« ſo1ll? I ſuppoſe that fool Stiri.” 

« I ſaw him myſelf,” anſwered Antony, 
ce they were juſt laying him on another 
© bed, when I went in---he \ was covered 
ce with blood.” | 
„What again!“ 

« Yes to be ſure; why, I did not tell 
« them half the truth.” 

« He muſt have had a fine fall, indeed; 

J have had many a tumble myſelf before 
„now, but never one like this.“ 
Sophia now came, and told Buxar he 
might go home, and added the agreeable 
information, that the Landgravine forbid 
him to appear in her fight. ** Till I bring 
© better news,” ſaid he, and hurried home 
as faſt as he could. 

Albert was extremely vexed, when he 
heard that Riſa was informed of his dan- 
ger; ; and wrote a note to her, at midnight, 
in which he informed her, on his word of 
honour, that he was out of danger. He 
really was better; the giddineſs was conſi- 
derably abated, and be was able to breathe 

more 
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morefreelythan he did an hour before, when 
cach attempt to do ſo, was followed by a 
ſiream of blood. 

Albert's note had the deſired effect on 
Riſa's mind; ſhe kiſſed it, and went to 
bed: and, entirely to remove her fears, 
Sophia ſent carly the next morning for the 
ſurgeon who attended him; ſpoke to him 
firſt, and then introduced him to Riſa, who 
impatiently inquired, it Major de Norden- 


ſhild was out of danger. 
« Entirely ſo,” ed the ſurgeon; but TI 


*« own, I was at firſt under great apprehen- 
« ſions on his account, owing to the pro- 


_ * igious quantity of blood he cyacuated 


at ſeven different times.“ | 
Seven times do you ſay!“ repeated 
Riſa ; © why, my brother's death was oc- 


caſioned by the burſting of a blood veſ- 
* fel, and he died immediately.” 


% Your Highneſs knows, that conſtitu- 
tions difter extremely; but I never yet 
* found one ſo good as the Major's is; for 
lien I left him juſt now, be breathed 
* fo freely, and ſpoke with ſo much caſe, 


that I really believe he could command 


H 4 his 
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5 his regiment. If it depended on me, 1 
* ſhould have no objection to his going 
* out to-day; but I ſuppoſe the prince and 
the phyſicians will not conſent to it.” 

< Then his accident is known At court 
« already.” 

It was known there Aena the 
« king has ordered his own phyſician to 
<« vifit him every two hours; and to neg- 
« left nothing, in the power of medicine, 
© to accelerate his recovery. As ſoon as 
« the prince heard of it, he came to town, 
“e and has not quitted his bed-ſide for a 
„ moment.” 

Riſa made the ſurgeon a handſome pre- 
ſent, and deſired he would continue his at- 
tentions to the Major; and particularly 
begged of him to magnify his danger, left 
he ſhould negle& himſelf, and thereby oc- 
caſion a relapſe. She likewiſe rewarded 
her ſervants for their broken reſt ; nor was 
Buxar forgot---ſhe begged his pardon, for 
the unkindneſs of her expreffions, and in 
the fullneſs of her joy, almoſt embraced 
him, the firſt time ſhe ſaw him. She ac- 
knowledged the kindneſs of her friend, in 

conceal- 
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concealing from her the extent of Alhert's 
danger, which ſhe owned ſhe ſhould not 
have been able to have ſupported. 

« O Sir!” ſaid Buxar, when he returned 
home, « do not know what to make of 
the Landgravine, ſhe ſeems almoſt out of 
« her wits for joy; for when I told her you 
« had ſlept well laſt night, and was much 
* better, ſhe laid hold of my arm, which 
4 the graſped in ſuch a manner, that I be- 
« Heve it is black and blue. I would ad- 
* miſe you to take care of yourſelf, the firſt 
4 time you ſec her; for when I only men- 
e tioned your name, her eyes ſparkled fo, 
that they made me wink. I have juſt 
* Kkiſſed her hand, and ſhe was not the leaſt 
angry with me for it; and ] verily believe if 
« I had been younger, and only a little bit 
© noble, I ſhould have ventured to have 
« kifſed her cheek, although, by ſo doing 
« I had jo n hanged the next 
moment.“ 

Albert perceived the bliſs that was in 
ſtore for him, and his heart was alternate- 
ly agitated with impatience and joy. Riſa 
was the ſubject of his waking thoughts and 

midnight 


8 
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midnight dreams; yet ſometimes would his 
fancy reluctantly ſtray beyond the bliſsful 
hour that awaited him, and when it did, 
he was involved in a labyrinth of chaos 


'and darkneſs. 


In about a week Albert was perfectly re- 
covered from his indiſpoſition ; no ſign re- 
mained of it, but a paleneſs, the natural 
conſequence of the loſs of fo much blood, 
He, therefore, ſent word, that he ſhould 
appear on the parade the next morning ; 
the reſt of the day he knew he ſhould, be 
obliged to devote to his friend, and the 
evening to the king. Shall I, or ſhall 1 


not, ſee Riſa at court to-morrow, was the 
thought ever uppermoſt in his mind. If 


ſhe is not there, I ſhall be alone in a crowd, 
and if ſhe is, what violence muſt I do to 
my heart, to addreſs her with the reſpectful 
coolneſs etiquette demands: was our firſt 
interview but over, or was it to be any 
where, rather than there---ſuch were Al- 
bert's reflections. Buxar; the echo of his 


maſter's thoughts, repeated them to So- 
phia in the evening, when he told her, 
the Major intended. going out the next day. 
l Not 


0 
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Not that he was Albert's confidant”; but 
his ſphinx's eye had diſcovered his wiſhes, 
and he was glad to ſee, that Sophia 
was not averſe to occaſioning the Landgra- 
vine an agreeable ſurpriſe. © To-morrow 
« will be a diſagreeable day to my maſter,” 
ſaid he, not one hour of it will he be 
« able to call his own ; nor will he have it 
«in his power to do what I know he 
« deſires.” 


J underſtand you, ſaid Sophia, but 


2 1 gay he was to come here thus even- 
. | 
Why ſo he can, for ſome of our regi- 
© ment are upon guard at the gate: but 
« xou know he ought not to pay any viſits 
« till he has been at court.” 


If he puts on a plain coat, who will 


“ know him?“ 


If you think the F will ex- 


« cuſe his coming in an undreſs; he has a 
„hunting ſuit, that has never been ſeen 
„ | 
che is not particular, that will do very 
* well; and I will ſend Falk (a perſon that 
«I ſhall ſoon have the honour of intro- 
| « ducing 
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4 ducing to my readers) to wait for him at 
te the back door.“ 
„„We will come by Finkenhain Mills, 
«© and be here at any time you pleaſe to 
te appoint.” 

« At nine, I think; but how am I to 
“ know whether you come or not?“ 

« You may depend on our being here 
& before the clock ſtrikes. I am ſure no- 
ce thing will prevent my maſter coming, un- 
« leſs the prince ſhould ſpend the evening 
ce with him; and in that caſe, I will come 
&« back, and let you know.” 
- It was a cool evening, and Riſa left the 
garden earlier than uſual. She and Sophia 
ſeated themſelves, with their kniting, in a 
ſaloon that looked into it. How many 
ce hours will it be before I ſee him?“ ſaid 
ſhe ; for I cannot go to court to-morrow, 
ce that is determined; how ſhould ] be able 
& to ſee his pale emaciated face, without 
& diſcovering my ſentiments ? for you know 
& Buxar ſays, he looks ill, and I am cer- 
& tain he does not own half the truth.” 

He will, with your aſſiſtance, ſoon re- 
* cover his looks: beſides, a lover ought 


© to look pale,” 
*Iam 
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« I am glad to ſee you ſo cheerful, it is 
« more than I am; for I cannot reconcile 
«© mylelf to the idea of his going to court, 
„before he has ſeen me: the congratula- 
« tions he will receive 5 will not be 
half ſo ſincere as mine. 

% That I ſuppoſe he knows, and there- 
« fore wiſely reſerves the beſt for the laſt : 
« the fight of your Highneſs will cure the 
« ſpleen he will be affected with there---- 
e what objection can you have to that?“ 

« A great one; for by his doing ſo, I 
« Joſe a whole day.---But Nordenſhild is 
© too much a man of the world, to fin 
“ againſt etiquette; as it is the faſhion to 
« appear at court firſt, he muſt needs be a 


 «flave to it.---But I wiſh I had thought of 


© 1t when Buxar was here---do you think, 
“ Sophia, if I had invited him, he would 
© have come?“ | 

* Why not,” ſaid Sophia, looking at 
her watch. | 

Falk, at that moment, opened the door, 
and ſaid to Sophia, © I ſhould be glad to 
*© ſpeak to you, Madam.” Riſa inquired 


if any thing was the matter ; and Sophia, 


turning 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
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turning to her, ſaid, © Is your Highneſ, 
* diſpoſed to ſee company this evening?” 
“ O Sophia! Sophia! what have you 
ce done?” 
* Endeavoured to fulfill the wiſh of my 


6“ friend.” 


« Is it he? tell me, my dear Sophia. 
how my heart beats: but leave me, leſt 
the fight of my happineſs ſhould occa- 
dc fliona tear of bitter pegs: can to min- 
7 gle with my joyful ones,” 

“ I leave you to weep; but be affured, 


my heart will ever ſhare 100 happi- 
ee n Y 


As Sophia left the room uh one door, 
Albert entered at another. Riſa, as ſoon 
as ſhe ſaw him, flew acroſs the room into 
his arms, and exclaimed, ** My dear Nor- 
e denſbild.” Albert was ſurpriſed; for much 
as he expected from this interview, he lit- 
tle thought it would begin in a manner, that 


his moſt ſanguine hopes ſcarcely flattered 
bim it would end in. He knew he was not 


indifferent to the Princeſs; but that the 


bcauteous Riſa, who was come to Nordia 
to aſcend a throne, would ſhew her love 
in 
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in ſo unequivocal a manner, was more than 
he could expect. He preſſed her to his 
boſom, and perceived innocence and truth 
ſtamped on each lovely feature: the palpi- 
tation of her heart, his own told him, was 
occaſioned by love, that demanded a re- 
turn,---Her dove- like eyes were fixed on 
lim with a look of mild benignity, that 
muſt have humanized a tyrant's heart--- 
her lips ſeemed to aſk the kiſs of reciprocal 
love. * ä 
beg my readers will not imagine, that 
Albert reflected as long as I have been 
writing, or they reading. No, a ſingle 
glance was all that paſſed, and their hearts 
embraced on their trembling lips. Riſa, 
diſengaging berſelf from his arms, faid 
« the laſt time I ſaw you, Major, I thought 
you dead; I little expected then to en- 
« joy a moment's comfort again.” 


Death is the puniſhment my preſump- 


* tuous love deſerves---I am in your High- 
e neſs's power, pronounce my ſentence.” 


* It has long,” faid Riſa, preſſing his 


hand to her heart, been pronounced here!” 


«© What 
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What is become of the Landgravine 
«© of Hulm ? for I only ſee the amiable, 
lovely Riſa. : 
And I may inquire where the haughty 
« Nordenſhild is? who uſed to expect his 
* moſt trifling attentions to be repaid with 
Zion. 
5 thought my heart had once before 
« felt its power, but if what I then felt 
cc was love, this is celeſtial bliſs.— Dare! 
6 ſay, my Riſa!” (embracing her.) 
| X Les, my dear Albert, for my heart 
| 1} ec has been your's everſincethefirſttimeT ſaw 
i „ you; tell me, if your penetrating eye 
never diſcovered the power you had 
| ä 
* I was ſo dazzled by the ſplendour that 
1 e ſurrounded you, that I did violence to 
3 ce my inclinations, and endeavoured to 
[| «© conquer my aſpiring wiſhes, yet my re- 
5 „e fractory heart refuſed to liſten to the 
| « diQates of reaſon, I therefore continued 
ce to hope, when I ought to have deſpaired. 
And even now, when I think on your 
. elevated ſituation, and compare it to 
cc mine 
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« Do not then think of it, Albert 
„beg of you to forget it— ſorget 
every obſtacle that may preſent itſelf 
« to your too inventive fancy, Only 
remember that you are mine, and 
« that no power will ever prevail on 
« me to alter my reſolution. Your father 
«is a nobleman, ſo was my grandfather, 
« our rank therefore is nearly equal; and 
« ſuppoſing it was not, would it not be 
the height of folly to exalt myſelf be- 
* cauſe chance placed my anceſtors on a 
« throne ? Beſides, the leſſon the beſt of 
* fathers often taught me, ſtill remains 
deeply imprinted on my mind: it is 
not birth, but innate worth, would he 
frequently ſay, that conſtitutes a prince; 
it is that which exalts him, not his inhe- 
'riting his father's throne.” 

« It is not the glare of royalty that 
* either frightens or attracts me. But, 
« Ria! adored Riſa! I lament my want 
of merit to deſerve worth like thine.” 

That you poſſeſs already; not becauſe 

your power over every female heart is 
H almoſt unbounded, but becauſe the 

60 „ worthy 
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& worthy eſteem, the worthleſs fear, and 
the villain hates you.—Here is my hand, 
“Albert; conſtancy till death ſhall be our 
© motto—have you courage to pronounce 
da vow, that I expect to be as binding as 
A promiſe made to a friend?“ 

« Conſtancy till death!“ repeated Al. 
bert, and preſſed her hand to his lips; 
they then embraced as two heroes who 
meet in the field of battle, and are deter. 
mined to conquer or die. They were now 
recovered from their firſt tranſports, and 
began to feel the happineſs that had before 
appeared like a delirious dream; holding 


one of her hands in his, and his other arm. 


thrown round her waiſt, they entertained 
each other with relating their paſt and pre- 
ſent ſenſations. Sometimes a thought of 
the future would obtrude on Albert's mind, 
which Riſa endeavoured to chaſe away by 
ſaying, you know. that nothing but death 
© can ſeparate us, therefore to what pur- 
< pole is anticipating, or anxiouſly in- 
* quiring into 'futurity, which will only 
© embitter our preſent moments? I am 


Ex certain it is Riſa, not the Landgravine, 


3. . | 60 you 
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« you love, and as you cannot loſe her, 
« what ſignifies tormenting yourſelf about 
« other objects?“ “ Oh! had I but the 
« power,” replied Albert, © to vivify the 
« dead, your brother ſhould be the firſt to 
« feel it, for who can tell but the world 
may fay, that Albert ſtrove to gain Riſa's 
« heart to gratify his ambition.“ | 

Of what conſequence is it to us what 
« the world may ſay, as long as I am con- 
« yinced to the contrary? I am unac- 
« quainied with the laws, but not with 
the avarice of the great, and therefore 
« ſuppoſe they will do all in their power 
«© to oppoſe us:—well, if they will, let 
«them deprive me of my poſſeſſions, 
« they cannot deprive me of you. I 
think you once told me your father had 
« a pleaſant country ſeat ?” 

« He has ſeveral.” 

Then I am ſure he will give us one; 
*we will retire to it, Albert, and our 
* days will paſs in tranquility and peace, 
without waſting a ſigh or a regret for 
*the deceitful ſplendor we. Hays re- 
* nounced.” 


4 
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It is a pity,” ſaid Albert, looking at 
her with amazement, * that you are not a 
ee man, for they that have courage to loſ: 
s eyery thing, have courage to win every 
ce thing.” 8 

cc They that love like me, will at leaſt 
c have courage to attempt every thing, 
For the preſent, Albert, we will endea- 


* your to aſſume the appearance of in- 
e difference; but ſhould the world diſco- 


c yer our affection, and perſecute us for 
« it, we will evade their malice as long as 
« we can; but remember, not a ſentiment 
« of revenge ſhall harbour in our boſoms ; 
« T will retain my preſent dignity as long 
« as I can do ſo, without being guilty & 
«© meanneſs or deceit, but when I find! 
« can do ſo no longer, will relinquiſh it 
ce with indifference, and ſeek a world of 
« happineſs in your arms.” 

Sophia now entered the rgom ; as ſoon 
as Riſa ſaw her, ſhe embraced Albert, and 
haſtily exclaimed, © he is mine, Sophia 
<< have wept many hours with you, now 
% hope you will rejoice with me. Do, 
« Albert, aſſure her of it, for to hear the 

4 « repe- 
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10 repetition from your lips will add to my 

« pleaſure.” —* Yes,” ſaid Sophia, you 
* muſt include me in the treaty, I began 
„to think you had forgotten me, and 
« therefore-came to claim my right.“ 

« You are happier,” ſaid Albert, em- 
bracing them both, © than I am, Riſa, 
« for you have a friend to ſhare your joy, 
« but I, poor ſolitary being, have no friend 
in whom I could confide; is your heart 
c capatious enough, Miſs de Stemberg, te 
* contain us both?!“ 

« It is I,” replied Sophia, c that ought 
«to aſk if there is room in your's to ad- 

« mit of friendſhip at preſent ; Riſa has 
& Jong held the firſt place in mine, and 

« you and ſhe are now inſeparable.” 

« Why muſt,” aſked Albert, faluting 
her, merit, like your's, taſte the bitter 
« cup of affliction !” 

What are you about, Sophia ” ſaid 
Riſa, let me adviſe you not to ſuffer 
& Albert's embraces, if you wiſh to preſerve 
« your conſtancy to Herman.” 


el bid defiance to him, and every other 


man,“ anſwered Sophia, returning the 
ſalutation of Albert, 
Vor. I. 1 Tears 
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Tears ſtarted from her eyes as ſhe ſpoke, 
ſhe held her handkerchief to them, and 
ſobbing left the room. Albert looked at 
her with a mixed ſenſation of ſurprize and 
pity; ; but had he known how nearly lie 
was related to the cauſe of her ſorrows, 
the tear of fraternal affeclion would hare 
"flowed with her's. Riſa briefly related to 
him her unfortunate ſtory (which perhaps 
I may likewiſe do to my reader at ſome fu- 
ture time) but when ſhe came to that part 
of her narration, in which ſhe deſcribed 
how ſhe found her in the wood near Fal- 
kenheim, and the cruel ſcene that paſſed 
there, Albert could ſupport it no longer, 
but defired her to finiſh it ſome other 
time; when he was better diſpoſed to hear 
the tale of woe. 

Sophia's ſtory had equally affected Al- 
bert and Riſa, they walked up and down 
the room, hand in hand, ' ſeveral times 
together, without ſpeaking, at length ſaid 
Riſa, © I ſuppoſe you think the fad ſtory 
<« I have juſt related may ſerve as a prelude 
e to our's;“ a deep ſigh was Albert's an- 
ſwer. No!” continued ſhe, “ for 1 

5 & have 
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60 aver more © courage than my unfortunate 
« « friend, and if I cannot live with you, 
60 you ſhall find that I am; able to dic with 
you; beſides, there is but little fi nula- 
« rity between Herman's ſituation and 
your 'S; you have a home to go to, and 
e every one knows to whom you belong, 
« when poor Herman was deſtitute of the 
« former, and ignorant of the latter,” — 

« Poor Herman, indecd !” repeated Al- 
bert; „I cannot expreſs to you how in- 
« tereſted I am in his fate, I think it ſeems 
« as if mine was nearly connected with it. 
« Rifa ! beloved Riſa!“ ſaid he, claſping 
his arms about her, © my heart beats 
*« quicker at the ſound of his name, tell 
eme if you can, what can be the mean- 
ing of it ?'—* And ſo does mine,” re- 


plied ſhe, „but I can caſily account for 


it, for ſurely the hiſtory of two unfortu- 
© nate lovers is but ill calculated to raiſe 
” our ſpirits; it is, however, ſome conſo- 
lation for me to know, that in ſpite of 
* all her troubles, Sophia 15 happier than 
* if ſhe had never loved; and now let us 
talk of ſomething elſe,” 


© 2 C Riſa's 
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Riſa- 8 reaſoning had the defired effed 
on Albert, it calmed his perturbed ſpirits, 
and when they were tolerably compoſed, 
they re-ſettled their former plan of keeping 
their attachment a ſecret, and they amuſed 
themſelves with the ſurpriſe it would occa- 
fion when diſcovered. The clock firuck 
twelve, and Riſa was forced to own it 
was time for Albert to leave her. « | will 
« diſengage myſelf as ſoon, and in the 
<< beſt manner I can from Nordia,” faid 
ſhe, © and as ſoon as I return to my own 
« Hulm, you ſhall be my acknowledged 
cc huſband ; but in the mean time, let us 
. c endeayour to ſupport every evil that 
may befal us with fortitude and patience, 
4 for believe me, Albert, diſcontent and 
c ill humour doubles every trouble.” Riſa 
repeated her iuſtructions, and they parted. 
Buxar made a number of obſervations on 
Albert as they rode home. He is drunk, 
* * abſolutely drunk, thought he; it is 
ce very odd he ſhould be ſo overtaken to- 
Kr night—l never ſaw him ſo before—he is 
; ce much worſe than! am, who have drank 


1 25 three bottles of part, For Buxar could 
aſſign 
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aſſign no other reaſon but intoxication for 
his maſter's recling before he mounted his 
horſe, and riding againſt every tree he 
came to. At laſt Albert faid, ke hal 
« miſtook the way,” and ordered Buxar 
| to ride before him, and it was well he did 
fo, or moſt likely he would have arrived at 
: his lodgings with a bloody noſe; but I be- 
| lieve many of my readers would have been 
1 in the ſame ſituation as he was, if they 
1 had juſt quitted a Rifa. 
l Riſa awoke early; ; indeed, ſhe had 
1 hardly ſlept at all, but her pleafing re- 
flections gompenſated for the want of reſt ; 
the cloſed her eyes again, and endea- 
voured to recall to her mind the ſcene of 
4 the preceding \ evening, but finding it im- 
4 . poſlible, to compoſe herſelf, the aroſe and 


1 ſauntered about the garden, where Sophia 
1 ſound her; ſhe was obliged to remind her 
. ſereral times of its being time to dreſs, or 


that the ladies ſhe had invited to breakfaſt 
would come before ſhe was ready to re- 


0 

A ceive them. Her attendants could not con- 
K ceive what was the matter with her, forall 
1d at once the gentle Riſa was become ſo 


gn | 1 3 : peeviſk: , 


= _ 


_—_— — a 


174, ALBERT DE NORDENSHILD, 


peeviſh and impatient, that nothing they, 
did, was right. As foon as ſhe had hurried. 
on, her cloaths, ſhe ordered them to leave: 


the room, for ſhe wiſhed to be alone, 


Maria, her favourite femme de chambre, 


did ſo with tears in her eyes, for ſhe 


thought ſhe had done ſomething, to dil. 


pleaſe.her Highneſs. Maria, had not yet 


felt the power of love, and was therefore 


ignorant of the ſtrange effects it takes on 


different minds. Rifa. ſoon left. the 


dreſſing- room, and went into the ſaloon, 


where, as ſoon as ſhe entered, ſhe ex- 
claimed with rapture, © here it was, in 
e this ſpot,. that he firſt called me Riſa 


his Riſa! No one can pronounce love 


. and Riſa as he does what expreſſi ve 


« eyes. he has]! they ſeem. to ſpeak the 
« feelings of his ſoul. How happy ſhall I 


ehe, when without reſtraint I can declare 


to the world how; much I love him 
4 when. he will no longer be obliged to 
« viſit me in private, nor I be; fenced to 
«remind him, as I. did laſt night, that it 
« was time to lea vo me. 1 wauld g give. a 
million if diſguiſe was no longer he- 


* cellary, 


* 
—_— 
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« cefſary, and that every one knew and 
« ſhared my happineſs.” — And yet,” 
faid Sophia, who entered as ſhe ſpoke the 
laſt words, „you have not communi- 
« cated any of it to poor Maria, who is 
« crying; what has your Highneſs done to 
her? 

I have done nothing to her, upon my 
honour; I only deſired her to leave the 
room becauſe, Sophia - becauſe, Riſa 
kiffing her, (I wanted to be alone.“ 
thought it was ſome ſuch trifle; I 
ſuppoſe you ſpoke haſtily to her, which 
made the ſimpleton think you were 
© angry; and who can bear Riſa's diſplea- 
« ſure 2”? 

Maria was called, and Riſa took her 
kindly by the hand, and affured her the 
had done' nothing -to deferve her anger. 
If you had looked at me,” continued 
the, „you would have feen that T was 
* inpatient, not diſpleaſed. Take the 
*© dreſs I told you I would wear this even- 
«ing, it is too gay for me, but it will 
* make you a handſome wedding-gown, 
« and when you are a bride, think on the 

14 © morning 
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morning I gave it you—will you 2? 
Maria kifled her hand, and promitec| the 
would. Happy Maria '” ſaid the Land- 

gravine, when ſhe had left «the room, 
« the cauſe of your ſorrows is eahly re· 
„moved.“ 

The ſame cauſe operates differently on 
different minds, ſo it was with Albert, for 
he was in the beſt humour imaginable that 
morning. Every movement of his regi- 
ment was right, and as they directed their 
march the way that led to Riſa's palace, 
their manceuvres were approved of by 
him. As he returned to town, he deter- 
mined to call on Amelia, who was like. 
wife removed to à country houfe-at no 
great diſtance from Riſa's; but he was 
told at the gate that ſhe was gone to pay a 
viſit to the Landgravine. Albert was vexed 
When he heard it, for he knew ſhe would 
diſdover the ſecret that he wiſhed to diſ- 
clofe to Her witlr the greateſt precaution, 
by the pleaſure that would ſparkle in Riſa's 
eyes, and the thought pained him ex- 
tremely. But he was agrecably ſarprized 
in the evening to ſee them enter the draw- 
ing 
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ing room, arm in arm; they walked up 
to him, and congratulated him on his re: 
covery. He thanked them in the politeſt 
manner, and with as much calmneſs as he 
could aſſume; they leſt him almoſt immedi» 
ately, and loſt themſelves in the crowd. 
They frequently met him in the courſe.of 
the evening, and ſometimes they ventured a 
ſtolen glance at each other, expreſſive of 
their feelings, and. a momentary preſſure. 
of the hand, and once Albert whiſpered to 
her, Your angelic form has been the 
« kind. companion of my ſlumbers. The 
cool ceremonious manner was, however, 
what they both attempted, but alas without 
ſucceeding, for the Arguseycs. of cour- 
tiers are not eaſily deceived. Their affected 
indifference they toon perceived. was but 4 
maſk, and Albert's prodigious attentions 
and flattery to every female he met, were: 
too glaring not to- cauſe ſuſpicion. _The 
Landgravine's intimacy. with Amelia was 
another cauſe of wonder, the was therefore: 
the ſuppoſed confidant ; but, above all;. 
jealouſy had diſcovered the ſtolen glances | 
that had paſſed, and what at firſt was 
15 but 
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ſuſpicion, was ſoon changed to certainty ; 
eyary, eye, every ear was attentive, and 
theſe that in, tieir hearts hated each other, 
Were united in the common cauſe, and 
ſremid) bound by the cloſeſt bond of 
ſriendſhip. Envy, jealouſy, and fear, had 
long in vain ſought for an opportunity of 
reyenging: themſelves on the object of 
their hatred, and now the long- expected, 
long wiſhed- for time was come; now, or 
never, they ſhould be able to cruſh him. 
Be careful, Albert! the gathering ſtorm 
will ſoon burſt on your head—it is well 
you are prepared for it. N 
I called on you this morning, but you 
«< was out,” faid. Albert to Amelia, * but! 
« hope I ſhall find you at home, and 
< alone, to-morrow morning.“ She prefled 
his. hand, and a tear rolled down her 
check. For heaven's ſake, what is the 
& matter, Caunteſs ?” continued he, but 
ſhe hurried from him without giving him 
an anſwer, and he ſoon loſt ſight of her 
—perbaps for ever, The next morning 
as he was dreſſing to go to her, a ſervant 
brought him a letter, which he knew by 
| Ny | the 
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the ſeal and ſuperſcription came from 
Amelia. He opened it with a trembling 
hand, and eagerly peruſed the contents ; 
after reading it two or three times, he 
threw it into his eſcrutore, and himfelf on 
the bed ; and as his eyes are unmoveably 
fixed on the ſame ſpot, we will endeavour 
to procure the letter to gratify our reader's 
eurioſity, who doubtleſs will be glad to 
know what the contents of it may be, as it 
has agitated Albert ſo much —here it is: 
That you are poſſeſſed of Rifa's heart, 
« 1s a ſecret that your and her eyes have 
« diſcovered to me; and I am certain, 
that you are ſufficiently acquainted with 
% my ſentiments to know, that whatever 
contributes to your happineſs muſt add 
to mine. But to fpare you the confu- 
* ſion, and myſelf the pain of hearing it, 
„ I intend putting a plan into execution 
that I have long formed, for when you 
receive this letter, Albert, I ſhall have 
„ quitted Nordia, as I ſhall ſoon after 
« Barenau? I have aſked, and gained my 
<« huſband's permiſſion to do to; it has 
long been my intention, but excuſe my 
| I 6 « weak- 
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« weakneſs when I own, that love was too 
© powerful, and conquered my frequent 
* reſolutions. But when I ſaw the reci- 
*© procal paſſion that your and Riſa's eyes 
_ © exprefled laſt night, my determination 
was fixed never to ſee the ſctting fun 
„in Nordia again. Your intention 
« of calling on me to-morrow morning 
« will prevent my ſeeing it-riſe there, for 
« before the dawn of day, I hope to be 
*« many leagues from it. I congratulate 
« you, Albert, on the conqueſt you have 
„ made—the Landgravine has the beft of 
« hearts, a heart that you. alane- deſerve, 
« and may, oh! may you be as happy as 
« I with. you! Not to occafion you a mo- 
« ment's uneaſineſs, is the chief reaſon of 
« my abſenting myſelf; for who. can affure 
_ «© me, that however noble-minded and 
« good, as the Landgravine 1s, but that 
« fome little female weakneſs. may ſtill 
& lurk in her boſom, and that the diſtin- 
« guiſhed friendſhip you treat me with, 
« may occaſion a jealous pang to wound 
« her boſom, which may embitter a 
= moment that would otherwiſe have been 
« devoted 


ALZERT DE NORDENSHILD, 181 


« devoted to happineſs and you. My with- 'V 
« drawing myſelf, therefore, is a juſtice I S 
« owe both you and her, whoſe virtues 
c deſerve and poſſeſs my friendſhip. Far, 
« therefore, be the ſelfiſh with removed 
« from my heart, to purchaſe pleaſure, the | 
« pleaſure: of ſeeing you—no ! rather let 

me ſacrifice. inclination to enſure your 

« happineſs; that is as far as depends on 

« yourſelves. I ſhall retire to my paternal 1 

* eſtate at Luberwind, where I am deter- | | 
| « mined to remain till the wounds that i 
F „ till bleed are healed ; or if abſence has 
| no power over my flubborn heart, and 1 
8 « it will only ceaſe to love when it ceaſes 1 

« to beat, till my glaſs aſſures me that! my 1 

« face is fo entirely Iaded, as not to be 4 
able to create a moment's uneaſineſs. | N 


« Accept my thanks, Albert, for 'yousr 
e ftiendſhip, and for your love you have 
« given me no reaſon. to complain, for 
« you have kept the promiſe you made me 

« at Grieffenhorſt ; and although another | 
_ * poſſeſles your heart, you have not dis. | | 
 « miſſed me as one you was weary of. 1 1 
1 hs _— the agitation you were in laſt _— 
= per- 


2 
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perceived and am thankful for the deli- 


© cacy of your proceedings it was ſuch as 
] expected from you, and I own a con- 
c trary behaviour would have pained me 
« extremely; to prove J am not un- 
« grateſul, T leave you to enjoy, undiſ- 
« turbed, the ſociety of your Riſa, who my 
heart tells me, is more deſerving of you 
« than I am. But, Albert! Albert! 1 


« tremble when J think on the dangers 


« that ſurround you; you have ſtolen a 
jewel that was intended to ornament 
% Nordia's diader—nced I caution you 


_ and fay, beware] Remember, it is eaſier 
4 to conquer than retain; your enemies 


« are numerous, and they watch every 
« opportunity to catch you off your guard; 
heaven ſend that your love may not be 
t the rock on which you ſplit. Your ex- 
« treme intimacy with Hector is another 
cc caufe of hatred, and excuſe me, Albert, 
«when I fay you are too incautious in 
66 your-expreſfions about him. You praiſe 
him with too much warmth to his ene- 
* mies, who are many and powerful, and 


66-F! fear he will not be able to ſcreen him- 
« ſelf 


— — — — — ET : — — _——_— — —— — 
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« ſelf from their malice, much leſs you; 


« or at leaſt (apparently) it wil! de long 
« before he is able to protect his friends, 
and ſay, Iwill.“ For although Arno's 


« hair is bleached by age, his conſtitution 
« ſtilt retains its youthful vigour. | But 1 


beg of you particularly to beware of my 
& huſband and Tereſa, they never will for- 
give you: the firſt for your refuſing to 


„ebe his tool, and the latter for repaying 
c her advances with contempt. Perhaps, 
« however, I make uſe of too forcible an ex- 


« preſfion when I ſay © contempt.” - But 


« however that may be, when ſhe finds 
« herſelf neglected for another, and that 
« ſhe has no hope of gaining or retaining 
* your heart, I know her with for re- 
„ yenge will be boundleſs. She is ano- 
« ther reaſon for my withing to leave Nor- 
dia; our love was no ſecret to her, and 
* ſince ſhe has diſco vrered your paſſion for 
« the Princeſs, ſhe has done all in her 
power to irritate me againſt you, and 


© her diſappointment was evident 0 When 


** the found ſhe could not ſuccgel. Was 
8 *Ito remain in Nordia, I dare fay I ſhould 
| «© not 


5 1 _ 
* > 3323 Letind ey 
— 
* 


184 ALRERY DE NORDENSHILD, 


« eſcape feeling the effects of her reſent- 
© ment All that grieves me is, that I miſt 
< leave you, Albert, in the power of your 
& enemies; would I; could conceal your 
ce from their malice, by hiding you in my 
cc heart, there you would be fafe, other- 
ce wiſe I leave Nordia without a regret ; 


c for in my happieſt moments Lendeavour- 
© ed to aceuſtom my thoughts to our ſepa- 
c ration, which I knew would happen 


t ſome time or other. Adieu, therefore, 
ce beſt of friends, and the only, perhaps 
<& the laſt requeſt I have to make you, is, 
© not to. repine at my abſence - believe 


4 me; it is better for us both. The recol- 


c lection of your love will ever be dear to 

<«, me, it will cheer my lonely hours, and 
< enliven my ſolitude. I. expect my fu- 
« ture days to, glide on in eaſe and quiet, 
« which nothing will have power to diſ- 
« turb, but the knowledge that Albert is 
© not as happy as he deſerves, and. Amelia 


% wiſhes. him to be. Embrace. your Rita. 


10 for me, inform. her of the ſentiments I. 
« feel for her—acquaink. her of our lope; 
* and endeayour to procure me her ſſientl. 


« ſhip. 


MM, A. 
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« ſhip.—Albert, once more farewell; we 
never can forget each other; but if it is 
« our deſtiny to meet again, may we be 
« happier; Lat leaſt, than I am at this 


© moment.” | 
| „ AnELIA.” | 
| Albert's heart was deeply wounded by 
Amelia's letter—he had long known her 
worth ; but it now preſented itſelf to him 
in its full extent. He accuſed himſelf of 
ingratitude to her ; the thought made him 
' wretched, and occafioned a gloom and 
uneaſineſs, that even Riſa's preſence could 
not always diſpel. It was long before he 
owned to her the cauſe it, and ſhewed her 
the letter, which coſt her many a tear: 
ſhe however attempted to comfort him, by 
the aſſurance, that her love was at leaſt 
equal to that amiable woman's, and that, 
by imitating her virtues, ſhe hoped in time, 

to be as deſerving of his. 


— 


But let us inquire what is going on at 
court: there the ſo lately admired Nor- 
denſhild was become the object of untver- 
fal hatred, even the female part of it had 

7 2 | ſworn 
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ſworn his deſtruction; and the only way 
to gain their favour, was to propofe a plan 
to haſten his fall. The men hated him for 
the influence he' had over the king, and 
which increaſed daily ; and the women, for 


their lighted advances. A correſpondence ' 


they pretended to have diſcovered, that 


Hector carried on with a diſtant court, and 


which, as Albert was his confidential friend, 
he muſt be acquainted with, was the ſnare 
laid for them both, and into which it was 
thought they muſt fall. Every opportu - 
nity, therefore, of inſtilling the ſeeds of 
ſuſpicion into Arno's mind was preedily 
ſeized: but Albert ſeemed protected by an 
inviſible power; for often, when his enc- 
mies thought they had reafon to rejoice at 
the ſucceſs of their machination, when a 


hint, or an innuendo they had given the 


preceding evening,” had appeared to have 
awakencd Arno's ſuſpicions ;" and they, in 
conſequence of it, were drinking their cho- 
colate with double reliſh would Albert 


pay his morning viſit to the king, and re- 


ceive freſh proofs of his friendſhip; for the 
* of him always diſpelled doubt from 
Arno's 
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Arno's mind; and ſuch was the power 
he bad over it, that he had frequent op- 
portunities, had he choſen to have em- 
ployed them, of covering his enemies with 
the diſgrace that was intended him: but 
ſuch revenge was too little ſor Albert. 
When Tereſa found he retained his 
power and influence, notwithſtanding the 
aſſurances The received to the contrary, her 
patience quite forſook her. What mi- 
« ſerable. wretches you are,” ſaid, or ra- 
ther, thought ſhe; you fancy yourſelves, 
« giants, and are ſuch pigmies, as not to: 
« be able to lay a trap for a major to fall. 
. into how would you be able to out-wit 
bs aprime-miniſter?—Muft a woman trace 
out, and execute a plan, your daſtardly. 
*« ſouls would ſhrink at. Tremble, cow- 
; ards . for the dagger that pierces his 
« heart, may in time reach your's! And: 
you, ſavoured lover of the deteſted Rifa ? 
once loved, but now, deteſted Norden- 
* ſhild !—You, in the agonies of death, 
** ſhall repent havingoffendeda Tereſa.” 
Albert, regardleſs of Amelia's cautions. 
frequently ſpent, his evenings with Riſa; . 
227) v5 and 
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and once, wlulſt he was there, Buxar ſtood 
at the door of the houſe, where they lodged 
in town, cleaning his gun, and whiſtling 
a march ; for — maſter had ordered lim 
to have a pen-knife ground in the morning, 
and as he fancied every thing a preparation 
for war, be had that, and was getting 


himſelf in readineſs for it. He had not 


ſtood long, before two men paſſed the 
door, who, when they ſaw him,. ſtopped, 
and aſked him ſeveral indifferent queſtions; 
and at laſt began to talk of the Major, whom 
they praiſed in the moſt extravagant man- 
ner, and inquired if he was at home. No,” 
was Byxar's anſwer.—“ Where is he gone 


2 * to?” ſaid one of them. Buxar's atten- 


had, hitherto, been too much engaged 


with his gun to mind them; but he now 
looked up, and perceived the gibbet marked 
in their faces. (Their names were Papplc 


and Strick; and united as they were in 
wickedneſs, they ſoon aſter were in death; 
and Buxar had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing 


them taken to the place of execution, with 


fwme more maleſactors.) * I underſtand 


ou 
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« you now,” ſaid he; * but you are on 
« the wrong ſcent.” | 
Strict. © You underſi a do you 
« underſtand? I hope there is no harm in 
« aſking a civil queſtion- will you drink 
« dram, maſter ?” wy he took a bottle 
out of his pocket.) 
Buzxar. * Yes, if it is good for any thing; 
for it is not the firſt time that a king and a 
ce rogue have drank together ; why, there- 
« fore, may not you and 117 
Papple. That is a good joke; why, 
you hjave as much wit as ſome — 
© have.” | . 
Buaur. © You may think it a joke if you 
will, but I ſay it in earneſt.” 
Strick. (Putting the bottle into his poe- 
ket.) „But how happened it, that your 
* maſter went out without you to- night— 
he ſeldom does? 2— is is he _—_— 
Burar. No.“ | me 
Strick. „Is Ruſh, or Sit, gone with 
& him * ie el oft bad wen 
Buxar. Neither of them; but ( — 
15 ing to his ſabre), the finbur tot 
Fapple. And ſo nobody is with him F 
: Buxar. 
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(n a paſſion) © I tell yon, 
ce 2 he has cnough with him to 
„ee e eee * 

apple. Why, what do you ke u3 
8 for?” 

Burar. I know what you are, but! 
« am not afraid of you, for all that.— 
c Come, give me another dram.“ 

Strick. There is the bottle, ſee if there 
& 1s any more in it.“ 

Buxar took the bottle, and finding it 
empty, threw it at him. * I believe you 
© are but ill paid for your buſineſs, you 
, miſerable dogs,” ſaid he. 

« What do you mean, fellow,” replied 
one of them, and ſtruck at him. Buxar 
warded off the blow, and puſhed them 
both into the ſtreet, © Get about your bu- 
« fineſs,” ſaid he, you tatterdemalions, 
© and let me eat my ſupper in peace—go, 
ee this moment, I ſay, or (drawing his 
« ſabre) I will maul you in ſuch 1 
« that your months ſhall reach your cars.“ 
He went in, and ſhut the door in their 
faces: but when he thought of the adven- 
ture afterwards, it made him unealy ; and 

| I Ruſh 


0 
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Ruſh and he agreed to go to meet, and 
guard their maſter. They therefore ſet 


off immediately; Buxar, armed with his ſa. 
bre, went one way, and Ruſh, with a load- 


ed gun, another. 

In the mean time, Albert ſat in an ar- 
bour, with Riſa and Sophia. You pro- 
c miſed me, ſome time ago,” ſaid he, to 
the latter, © to tell me the reaſon of the 
© melancholy that is marked on Falk's fea- 
« tures; I never yet ſaw him look cheerful, 
© much leſs ſmile.— Do, Sophia, tell me 
« the cauſe of his gloomy diſcontent.” So- 


phia looked at the Landgravine, who 


made a fign for her to ſatisfy his curioſity, 
and retired ; for ſhe knew ſhe could not 
hear the repetition of a ſtory that intereſted 
her ſo much, without agitation ; and ſhe 
was unwilling that an evening, devoted 
to Albert, ſhould be clouded by her tears. 
Befides, a certain ſomething told her to 
make much of the preſent, for that but few 
more happy hours were reſerved for her in 
Nordia. 
&« Falk,” aid Sophia, = 88 tor al- 
© ready attracted your attention, will do ſo 
« ſtill 
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* 


&« ſtill more, when I tell you, that 4 few 
waa Fears ago, he was the Ie eader of a 'noto- 
* rious band of robbers, whoſe de preda- 
© tions, of every kind, filled the inhabi- 
« tants of Hulm, and the neighbouring 
countries, with fear and terror. During 
te the laſt war, whilſt he was engaged in 
& defending his country, a combination of 
© unfortunate events entirely deprived 
4 him of his eſtate, which, although ſmall, 
te was equal to his wants.—His wife lan- 
4e guiſhed at a diſtance from him, under 
« the accumulated eyils of poverty and 
„ fickneſs, which he was incapable of re- 
«heving :—and his only ſon, the darling 
* of his heart, ſuffered an ignominious 
« death: for he, after in vain imploring 
cc the charity of the affluent to relieve a 
© parent, Who was dying for want, was 
e detected in ſtealing ſome. corn "om 
« a farmer, who but an hour before had 
& refuſed to give h him a piece of bread, al- 
« though he had implored it on his knees, 
« Such reiterated misfortunes, : at firſt, near- 
cc ly deprived him of his ſenſes ; ; and de- 


gs ſpair was the attendant 6f returning rea · 
6c * ſon, 
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« ſon, In a paroxyſin of it, he aſſocidted 
« with a band of robbers, who ſoon choſe 
« him for their chief; and the whole coun- 
« try trembled at bis name, ſo dreadful 
« were the crimes that he, and this lawleſs 
« crew. committed. But every thing that 
immediately belonged to the Landgrave, 
« (Riſa's father) was ſacred to them, and 
« death would have been the puniſhment 
« of him, who had ſhot either a hare,, ox a 
*« partridge, on his dowains : for once, 
« whillt . Falk was in the ſervice, he, in a 
6 ſtate of intoxication, had bchaved i in fo 
cc improper a manner to his commanding 
« officer, that he was ſentenced, by a court- 
* martial, to be ſhot, but was pardoned by 
4 the Landgrave' s defire. Some time after- 
« wards, however, avarice got the better, of 
* his gratitude, and be ſuffered himſelf to 

4 be hired, for a large tum of money, to aſ- 
a ſaſſinate bis former benefactor, the good 
60 Landgrave. I do not know who were 
© his employers, but half a million of flo- 
© rins were to be the reward of the mur- 


_ * derous deed. It was long before Falk 


* could determine to perpetrate the crime 
B # <a « hinuclf, 
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66{ himſelf, but as two or three attempts of 
his. adherents had proved unſucceſsful, 
nch was forced to reſolve, leſt his employ- 
Vers, impatient at the delay, might engage 
F ſome other perſon, and he loſe the pro- 
*'miſed reward, which was to be paid the 
. moment his death was aſcertained—his 
c reſolution was therefore taken, and the 
& iniquitous deed determined on. The 
« Landgrave, who loved his ſubjects with 
<« the affection of a parent, thought him- 
« ſelf ſufficiently guarded by their love, 
and therefore frequently travelled with 
very few attendants this was the op- 
« portunity Falk determined to ſeize; and 
* a journey he knew the Landgrave was 
* ſoon to take, ſeemed to facilitate his de- 
« ſign. When the wiſhed, yet dreaded 
«© time arrived, Falk followed him at ſome 
% diſtance; and to prevent his being no- 
* ticed, he often changed his dreſs. One 
morning he heard, at a public-houſc 
< where he ſtopped: to refreſh himſelf and 
ce horſe, that there was to be a ſtag hunted 
« in the afternoon, and that the Landgrave 


« was to be at the chaſe, and to ſleep 
I T ee that 
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« that nighit at à ſolitary: houſe in the 
« wood; Which belonged to orie of his 
« huntſmen.' Falk put on'ahuntingdrefs, 
and mixed with the ſervants of the gen- 
« tlemen who followed the chaſe: he howe- 
« yer, with a watchful eye, purſued his 
devoted prey, till he retired to the houſe 
&« where he was to ſleep: there he likewiſe 
“ followed him; no one paid any attention 
*to him; for as there was a number of 
« firangers about, he paſſed unnoticed in 
the crowd. At midnight, when fleep 
© had cloſed every eye, except that of ava- 
*'rice and cruelty, he aroſe, and with a 
*trembling hand, opened the door of 
« 'Theffalo's apartment, and with pale and 
* diſtorted features, his knees knocking 
„ agninſt each other, and his teeth chat- 

*termg; as if in an ague fit, entered the 

room]; but ſcarcely had he done fo, be- 

* fore his courage forſook him, and he was 


„going to lcave it, when the thought of 


„half a mil hon again preſented itſelf to 
5 his mind, andlowas too powerful, for him 
tg" roſiſt- her paufed, drew back, and 
then went ona at laſt, with cautious 

a K 2 6c * 
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**:ſteps, he approached a table on which 
e flood a lamp he removed it to another 
<< that reflected the light on the bed; for, 
either out of humanity, or fear, he was 
determined his victim ſhould ſuffer as 
& little pain as poſſible. There lay that 
* amiable Prince, to whom he owed his 
5 lite—his hands were cloſed on his breaſt, 
* and a ſinile on his countenance ſeemed to 
© ſay, he was not unprepared to appear at 
* the great tribunal, to which he was ſo 
* ſuddenly.called. The conflict that paſ- 
« ſed in Falk's heart, was violent indeed; 
« the ſweat, ſuch as the agonies of death 
© occaſion, rolled down his forehead— 
ce tears ſtarted into his eyes, his conſcience 
« was clamorous, and would de heard; 
6e but the half a million was too great a 
« temptation to be reſiſted, and fiifled its 
voice. He reached the bed, drew the 
« dagger, and with his leſt hand held back 
ce the curtain, which he graiped with a con- 
&« vulſive motion—his rigut arm was al- 
« ready lifted, to ſizike the deadly blow 
c Father forgive them, murmured the 


Landgrave in his ſleep, forgive them, 


6 for 
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c ſor they bow not whit they do.” This 
« was foo much for him, the dagger drop- 
« ped front his hand, and he Tell on his 
« knees by the bed- fidè. The noiſe awoke 
the Lindgrave, he ſtarted vp, and'on 
L ſeeing Falk, was going to jump out 'of 
bed; but looking at him again, the re- 
« pentance and remorſe that was marked 
« on the aſſaſſin's features, diſpelled his 
« fears, —* Falk, Falk !* ſaid he, © have I 
© deſerved this from you?” For ſome time 
« deſpair deprived him of the power of 
« ſpeech; but as ſoon as he was able to 
& articulate, he confeſſed every thing, and 
on begged for immediate death : but the 
« Lands grave; who was gobdneſs itſelf, im- 
« ela bac him. —Falk thank- 


ed Hint, bit “ at the ſame time aſſured 


an . chat his clemency was uſeleſs; for 
that! as ſdon as his gang knew the diſco- 
« vety he Had made, they would immedi- 
> ately” deſtroy him: beſides, the abhor- 
*terice heb felt for his former way of life, 
* was /fuch?* that he would die rather than 
1 again follow it. The Landgrave was 
" moved by his contrition, and told him, 
| K 3 te that 
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« that if Be would'inviolably keep the fe- 
*cret, he would take Him under his pro- 
tection: bot if, through any means it 
% Was diſcloſed,” it would not be in his 
power to ſcreen him from puniſhment, 
«The Landgrave now inquired who his 
« employers were; Falk ſaid, that an of- 
«© ficer had ſent for him to a houſe he de- 


« ſeribed, and had promiſed him the before: - 


* mentioned ſam, to murder him; and 


«4 that he had received ſome thouſands of it 


ein advance, and the remainder was to be 
* paid as ſoon as the deed was perpetrated: 
The next morning a detachment of Huf. 
14 ſars were ſent to arreſt the officer; but 
Was! ſoon as lie ſu w them enter the houſe, 
he todk l loaded piſtol, that Jay on the 
table, and blew his brains bat: As there 
«ere: no papers found, that could lead to 
A diſcovery, the äàffair ſtill remains a 
ir myſtery! tlie thotiey was ſound in a cheſt, 
«3nd that the Landgrave ordered to be 
'« diſtributed amotigſt the poor.— The of- 
1 ficer was à perſon of very ſuſpicions cla- 
It fader, he having been broke during the 
«laſt war, ſor carrying * a Hcafonable 


cor 
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« correſpondence with the enemy. Every 
One was ſurpriſed at the Landgrave's tak- 
« ing a-noted robber into his palace; but 
« he never had reaſon to repent of the mer- 
« cy he had ſhewed him; for, from a mid- 
« night murderer, he was become the 
« watchful guard of his maſter's, perſon ; 
and it is not to be deſcribed, with what 
« tenderneſs and aſſiduity he attended the 
« Landgrave in his laſt lingering illneſs, 
« which confined him to his bed for two 
« years, It was impoſhble to prevail on 
« him to leave the room, and what little 
« reſt he took was on the floor, by the ſide 
« of Hercules, his maſter's favourite ſpa- 
*« nie]; and never ſhall I forget the dread- 
00 « ful effect his death had on bim —his 
« groans and lamentations ſtill vibrate on 
„my ear; his faculties ſeemed ſuſpended, 

* and it, was with the greateſt difficulty, 


« that we prevailed on him to take ſome 
«© food. which he refuſed doing for ſeveral 


days. Riſa's aſſurance, that he ſhould 


© never; leave her, | was; what contributed 


moſt to his relief time, and our. atten- 


= tions, have a little mitigated his ſorrow, 


K 4 « but 


"Falk, he, . agcording to his uſual cuſ- 
tom, as gnarding the outſide of the 
houſe; ce without being defired, as 
ſtand for hour, , Iganing ſagainſt a tree — 


him, „ but he obſerved every one that 
went hy for ſyſpicion was all he retaincd 


time, when he pergeived two men coming 
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„but it is too deeply rooted, ever to admit 
of the cheering voice of comfort. Be 
De careful never to mention any thing that 
alludes to the ſtory I have juſt told you, 


in his hearing; and if poſſible, avoid 


„ ſaying any thing about the late Land- 


grave, for whatever reminds him of his 


 {-benefactor,: brings on his former melan- 
* choly, and then the difficulty we have to 


6 prevent His — hinaſelt, , exceeds 1 
$6 liek.” - ys 7.00. 
18 29 + 18 | —— e 


Lene 4 * > Dan EF. F$,(L 


| While, 8 were — ing . 


ſoon as, tho duſk came, on, he would 


hundreds might paſs without, noticing 


of his former vices. Falk had ſtood ſome 


different ways; and as they approached the 
Place where he ſtood, one of them coug!- 
ed, which he knew to be a ſignal, © is it 


« you! $4 
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i you?“ ſaid the other. Who aroitheſe, 
thought Falk.“ But ngtito--let my readers 
ſhare his ſuſpenſe,” we will, without cir- 
cumlocution, inform them, that they were 
no other than Strick and Papple. - « What 
« a deviltth fellow that Buxar is,“ ſaid 
the latter, © I believe he has broke a cou- 
“e ple of my ribs— I ache all over; why 
« did not you knock him down, when he 
« puſhed me into the ſtreet ?”” 

Strick, * It was well worth while to 
© make a diſturbance with him; beſides, 
* what buſineſs had you to provoke him? 
« if you had held your tongue, it would 
* not have happened; but you always 
<* ſhew your courage in the wrong plate, 
* and becauſe you are a ſcholar, you will 
* not quietly pals over an affront—fiich 
sas we muit bear every thing: 1 wonder 
if he is there!” (pointing to the houſe.) 

| Papple, *I warrant he is, where elſe 
„ ſhould he be? I am _ afraid * 
js not far off. 

0 Sake * © So your heart is in your ſhoes 
'6c again.“ IEG 
10.3 NATO; 0 3130 K 5 f | Papple. 


„sI 


— 
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apple. © But you are miſtaken, Iwiſh 
ehewus here already,” I lorig to be atihim 
eb ye what, do yow go and place 
d ydurſelfen that” narrow-path, Which he 
«muſt paſs, and wlien he comes up to you 
_ elxnock Him down, and then I Will « come 
fat eizo lim behind.” 2 

Arlett: Mes, let Strick go firſt, becauſe 
. Flicre is moſt danger; but Papple; who 
*takes care to keep out of it, always wants 
half the booty. Vou may go to the de- 
0yiPif you will, for as ſoon as I can get 
*«<'andther comrade; I will have no more 


at to do with fach: 4 ure eg _ as & any 


_— $1160) 
Papple * What a touchy fellow you 
«care; why Idid not mean to affront you— 


let me alone, I will eve 1 «of 


1g ſell, if you will „ 
The gigantie Falk now Ralkedfrom his 
hiding place, and ſeizing each of them by 
'themape of their necks, puſhed their heads 
together with ſuch violence; that, accord- 
ing to the old ſaying, fire flow out of 
their eyes. Who were vou talking 
"VM * about, my lads,” faid he—“ What have 
A 66] kil- 
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« killed you already! and you, Mr. 
« Bluſter, that would manage him by 
« yourſelf, you had better go back to your 
« ſchool, and let your maſter flog you for 
« being a blundering blockhead.—1 would 
« adviſe you to follow ſome other trade, 
* for take my word for it you will never 
« ſucceed in this. Get about your buſi- 
« neſs, you miſerable dogs (puſhing their 
„heads together again), but never let me 
«catch you about this houſe any more, 
« for if I do, you will not come off ſo well 
« as you do now; and remember, that the 
© tree you rob of a bird's neſt to-day, may 
« ſerve for your gallows to- morrow. So 


faying, be whirled them from him, with 


ſuch violence, that they both fell, on the 
ground, at ſome diſtance ; and Falk took 
his former poſition, with as mach compo- 


fare, as if nothing had happened. The 
two feHows lay ſtunned for ſome moments, 
but at laſt recovering themſelves, they got 
up; and ran off as faſt as they could, with 
me intention, notwithſtanding the difaſters 
they had met —_ of earning the aner 
louis dars, — 


K 6 „„ 
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„ What a damned fellow that: is,” ſaid 
Papple, {© his fifts were like a bear's paws; 
1 « ſor my part, I believe he is a e 
| C or a thief-catcher at leaſt.” | 
| ; Sirick, = He is neither one nor the other; 
e but Falk, the Landgravine' s porter. He 
eis ſo ſtrong, that I have been told, he 
&,can kill an ox with his elenched fiſt.— 
Look, and tell me, if you ſce any blocd 
in my face; I am Amid he has knocked 
one of my eyes out.“ 
Papple. No l if L could have got at 
. * my piſtols, I would. have done for ew 
« for all his ſtrength.” a 
Strict.“ ] am glad you let ** alone, 
for it is not worth while to be banged on 
7 his acequnt.—Let us go and watch at the 
1 40 back gate, he oſten goes out that way, 
8 % ſo perhaps he may to- night; and if he 
„% does, we have him ſafe, for his brains 
hall fly about his ears before; he can ſay 
1 « amen: and if the report of the piſtol is 
4 « heard, in the houſe, they; will think that 
I « ſomebody. has ſhot a wild duk. 
Papple. So, you are determined to 
venture again, for all the misfortunes we 
66 « have 
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te have had; I know we ſhall not ſucceed 
« to-night—1 therefore think we had beſt 
go home, and wait for __ better' op- 
« portunity.“ | 1 
Strict. If T hear you talk ks like a fool, 
« again, Iwill ſend you to the devil firſt go 
« home, indeed! why we fhould not be 
&« worth the rope that hangs us, if we did. 
Alf he comes this way, he canuot eſcape 
* us, and as ſoon as he is dead, we will 
« throw him into the moat, and let the fiſh 
« feaſt on him: and, ſhould an alarm be 
given, there are ſo many by-ways herea- 
bout, that I warrant we inns get 1 un- 
« diſcovered.” 
Papple. Well, do as you Eke, but 1 
« am afraid that hang-dog, Falk, n go 
„ home with him.” 
Strich.“ As I got up I faw him Ab 
-< againſt a tree —he, moſt likely, thought 


© © lis head about us—but hark!“ 
bey heard the garden gate open, and 
Albert taking leave. He is coming, 
_ aid Papple. | 
3100-100 90 115 10! 16D Strict. 


71 
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us drunk, and will therefore not trouble 
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\S$trick. ls your piſtol in readineſs— 
No. is your time to * — rh 


leg boy.“ WITTE 
'Papple.' „Lord, I tremble ſo, I am 


CI afraid I ſhall miſs him you are ſtronger 


than I, ſo do you ſhoot him, and 1 will 
* throw him into the water afterwards.” 

Strick. Von are not worth a rotten 
© herring, you cowardly raſcal; why, yon 
4, are\worſe than an old woman; but do 
as I bid you——do it this moment, I ſay, 
* or I will ram your teeth down your 


< throat with the but- end of my piftol— 


* but where is it, (feeling in his pockets) 
« what ſhall I do now? I have loſt it !— 
it muſt have dropped out of my pocket 
er as I fe. Mind your aim, therefore, be 
© quick in your motions,” and take care 


c not to det him draw his ſword ; for if he 
c does, he will be too much for us both. 


„Mind my orders, I y, or I will do 
« for you; and now to your poſt.“ 


They, with trembling hearts, coneealed 
themſelves; and Albert, with folded arms, 


and loft in thought; "walked along the 


m which led from the garden to the 


road, 
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road, for bis head was filled with his be- 
loved Riſa. Hewas, however, ſoon awaken- 
ed from his reverie, by a ruſtling in a hedge 
at a little diſtance from him, and the ſound 
of hiſt! hiſt | that re-echoed from each fide; 
He-ſtood ſtill, and liftened, but finding 
every thing quiet, walked on again; but 
he had not proceeded far before he heard 
the hiſt ! Hiſt ! repeated. Who is there?“ 
called he, ** if any one wants to ſpeak to 
« Major Nordenſhild, let him approach.” 
As he was ſpeaking he heard the ſound of 
footſteps, at ſome diſtance he ſtood ill, 
and laid his hand on his fword. © Have I 
« caught you, you dog,” ſaid a voice, 
which Albert immediately knew to be 
Ruſh's. Here is one of them, Sir, I will 
will rid the world of him in a moment.” 
% No! No!” faid Albert,“ as he does not 
« ſeem to be a very dangerous perſon, we 
will not defraud: the hangman of his pay. 
Give him a good caning, and let him 
„go about his buſineſs.” Ruſh / obeyed 
his maſter's orders, and beat him almoſt to 
a mummy.— “ There,“ ſaid he, quite out 
of cn and repeating! his blows as he 


ſpoke, 
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ſpoke, that is for my maſter,” and that for 

«myſelf, and the reſt I remain in your 

«& debt till our next meeting. Stop 

* him! ſtop him!“ cried Buxar, on the 
ether fide the road,“ Where is he?” 

ſaid Ruſh, Why did not you lay hold 

* of him?“ —“ So I did,” replied Buxar, 

« put the raſcal broke looſe ; my foot ſlip- 

4 ped, and | fell into k puddle—look, 

c what a pickle my new jacket is in; it is 

«entirely covered with mud: but if ever] 

get hold of him again, his bones ſhall 

4 pay for it.“ | RANT 

Albert was extremely pleaſed at the at- 
tention and affection of his ſervants ; but, 
not to excite curioſity, he deſired. them to 
walk on, and he followed them at ſome 
diſtance : as ſoon as he arrived at his lodg- 
ings, he changed his dreſs, and was at 
court in leſs than half an hour: 

Falk, after leaning againſt the willow 
for ſome time, reflected, that it would be 
better to acquaint the Major with what had 
Happened, and likewiſe to attend him to 
town: but when he went in Albert'was 
| gone, he having left the Landgravine at 

* leaſt 


* 
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leaſt an hour ſooner than his uſual time of 
doing ſo, as he had promiſed to meet the 
Prince at court; and as he went out the 
back way, which was ſomewhat nearer, he 
had miſled ſeeing Falk, who immediately 
took à ſword, and followed bim. He 
ſcarclied every hedge and ditch with the 
greateſt caution, and liſtened very atten- 
tively ; but as ho neither ſaw, nor heard 
any thing to alarm him, he returned home. 
He was met on the ſtairs by Sophia, who 
inquired why he had armed himſclf. He 
related the adventure to her, and as ſhe 
thought the danger over, ſhe repeated it 
to the Landgravine, who was extremely 
uneaſy, and ſent Antony to town, to in- 


quire how the Major got home. He ſoon 


returned, with the . pleaſing intelligence, 
that be arrived perfcgtly fate, and was gone 
to court; and likewiſe told the Landgra- 
vine of the fun, as Buxar called jt, they 
had on the road, The recital renewed 
Riſa's ſeurs. His enemies. will ſucceed 
c at laſt,” faid ſhe, in the greateſt agita- 
tion; „ ſor neither mine, nor Amelia 
$6 cautions have any effect ou him; he is 

much 
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much too careleſs of himſelf.” Antony 
was fent back again, and ordered to re. 
main with Buxar tillsthe Major came 
home. About twelve Antony returned, 
and aſſured the apprehenſive Riſa, that he 
had ſeen him; that he was perfectly well, 
and, with his reſpects, wiſhed her a good 
night. © Good night, my dear Sophia,” 
ſaid ſhe, and reticed to her apartment. 


— 


At court that evening, no one ſpoke 
with ſo much warmth and intereſt of Ma- 
jor de Nordenſhild, as the Counteſs Te- 
rela; no one lamented his abſence ſo much, 
nor wondered at it ſo frequently as ſhe did; 
nor no one ſeemed ſo well pleaſed as ſhe, 
when the Prince aſſured her, that he would 
certainly come, for he had promiſed him 
to doſo; and yet no one was fo much 
frightened as ſhe was, when he entered the 
room; not with the look of indifference, 
which uſually marked his features, for no- 
thing but pleaſure ſeemed viſible on them. 
He, with the impatience of a lover, hur- 
ried to her, and taking one of her hands, 

| preſſed 
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preſſed it to his lips with rapture, and 
{comed loſt in the admiration of her charms. 
She was, however, adept enough in the art 
of deception, immediately to ſee through 
the diſguiſe, and that increaſed her con- 
ſaſion, which ſhe could not entirely con- 
ccal.. Am I become ſuch a ſtranger to 
you, beautiful Counteſs,” ſaid he, in a 
languiſhing manner, that the fight of 
me alarms you almoſt as much as the 
« appearance of an apparition would do ? 
« or does your ſympathetic heart divine 
* what, but half an hour ago, had like to 
have happened to me?“ 

Tereſa, (alarmed) © What! (recovering 
* herſelf) nothing bad, Lhope.” 

Albert. *I am convinced of the ſince- 
* rity of your friendſhip, and am there- 
* fore ſorry to wound your gentle heart, by 
* telling you, that if my guardian angel 
had ſlept this evening, I ſhould have 
* been a ghioſt by this time; and as ſuch, 
© ſhould certainly have flirted about your 
* bed to-uight, where the charms, I ſhould 
* have diſcorered, would, doubtleſs, have 
made me regret my acrial ſubſtance.” 


WoL 3 { 7 ereſa, 
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* Tereſa, * How can' you terrify me ſo! 
chat yon tell me is impoſſible.” 
Albert. «To a heart like your's, ſuch 
«Weeds of horror muſt ſeem impoſlible; 
« but I affure yon, that but a little while 
ago, two hircd villains attempted to ex- 
* pediteme ont of this world into the next; 
but they were ſuch miſcrable wretches, 
« as.to excite my pity, as their employer 
does my. contempt.” 


Prince Hector now came up to them, 


and ſeemed ſurpriſed to find Albert and 
Tereſa on ſuch an intimate footing. She 
had, in vain, endeavoured to withdraw her 
hund from his ſeveral times, but he conti- 
nued holding it, when they were met by 


the, Prince. I was juſt going to make 


$54hervbſervation,” ſaid Albert to him, 
that / our climate is unfavourable to the 
growth. of exotics - hope it is nnnecel- 
*fary'to ſay, I exclude the lovely Coun- 
*©teſ:;+ for Nordia has reaſon to exult, 
© that her beauties and virtues flouriſh ſo 
ce well in this frigid clime.— But what I al- 
{Jude to is, the attempt to tranſplant the 
© Geneoſe aſſaſſin into our country, and 


66 your 
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« your Highneſs would have laughed hear- 
« tily, had you ſcen what miſerable crip- 
« ples they were.“ 

Hedor. © ] hope you do not ſpeak from 
experience?“ 

Albert. * But, indeed, 1 do, for not 
« above half an hour ago my name was 
« thought blotted out of the book of life 
« by ſome unknown perſon or perſons; . 
the hired aſſaſſins watched my life, but 
« they were of ſo little conſequence that 
e they only ſerved to amuſe Buxar and my 
chaſſeur. 

Hector. But without doubt you ww 
* confined them, that we may diſcover 
their employers ?” | 

Albert. (Smiling, as he perceived Tere- 
ſa's increaſing agony.) * I had rather not 
* know them, but I am certain they will 
* not eſcape their merited puniſhment 
© ſome. time or other. All that vexes me 
«1s, that ſuch miſerable creatures ſhould 
be employed to diſpatch me; I thought 
* myſelt of more conſequence,” He now 
let Tereſa's hand, EO who, Hurried away 
as faſt as her agitation; would pernut her. 

; Hector. 


Ft 


214 ALBERT. DE:NORDENSHILD, 


Hector. Where did it happen? ? 
bert. (Looking aſter her ini a ſignif, 
cant mapner;).. « Behind the enn 
e 11 x {1 

Hector. Shaking his band.) * 1 have 
« been long uneaſy on your account, ſor 
you are too lucky not to be hated, and 
* have long wiſhed for an opportunity of 
„ diſclofing my ſentiments. to you, but as 
* you never led to the diſcourſe, -I was un- 
e“ willing to begin it. Without my telling 
Nu, you will ſuppoſe that I have long 
perceived your and Rifa's reciprocal 


“ love, and was I king, inſtead of a cau- 


*:tton you ſhould receive her hand, and 
happy ſhould I think myſelf to have the 
£ power, as well as the inclination, to re- 
« ward you in a manner cqual to your 
« worth, and my ſriendſhip. But as it is, 
« let me adviſe you to be ont guard, 
for you are ſurrounded by dangers which 
« require almoſt more tlun human pru- 
« dence. and foreſight to avoid; I wil 
« affift you as much as is in my 3 
2 but 91 know how limited that i 

7 0. Her 


fal 
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Hector related Albert's adventure to his 
father, who was in a violent paſſion when 
he heard it. What,” ſaid he, “ ſhall 
« the country I guard with ſuch fatherly 
« care; become a murderer's den? ſhall 
«ga vile banditti be permitted to lurk 
«in ſafety in it? No! as ſoon as they 
« are diſcovered, they and their abomi- 
« nable agents ſhall receive the ſevereſt 
« puniſhment I can inflict.” He reproach- 
ed Albert for not detaining them, and 
iſſued out orders for the ſtricteſt ſearch to 
he made after them, and rewards offered 
for the diſcovery of the offenders and their 
accomplices. But the commands of the 
great are ſeldom obeyed when they are 
contrary to the inclinations of thoſe that 
are to execute them; and many hearts in 
Arno's drawing-room were more intereſted 
in the eſcape of the fugitive vagabonds, 


than perhaps they were themſelves. 


But nevertheleſs Albert had acted im- 
prudently, for that whole day a moſt vio- 
lent conflict between jealouſy and love 
had paſſed in Tereſa's boſom, and it is im- 
poſſible to ſay, if at the moment ſhe ſaw 

him 
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him enter the drawing-room, ſorrow «gx 
pleaſure predominated in her heart. 

But now the certainty that he was 
acquainted with her intention, and the 
contemptuous manner he had taken to 
let her know it, had turned her blood 
to gall, and revenge and death occu- 
pied her every thought. « He ſhall die, 
« and that in a manner that will mortiß 
« him moſt ; a coward's hand ſhall inflict 
« the blow, and rid the world and me of 
«© him—and you, abhorred Riſa ! you 
„ ſhall dearly pay the pangs you make me 
ce ſuffer! How glorious, how complete 
„would be my revenge, could I firit 
wound his heart by piercing your's, that 
& he might ſce you writhe in the agouics 
« of death, and then follow you in de- 
< ſpair! But whether ſeparate or together, 

« you ſhall both die, that is determined 
your doom is fixed, irrevocably fixed.” 
Such were Tereſa's thoughts, when Al- 
bert let her hand drop, and the coolneſs 
and contempt with. which he. did it, had 
entirely thrown her off her guard ; ſhe 


ſtalked about the room like a fury, heed- 
leſs 


— — cy — 
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leſs of the notice ſhe attracted, and the re- 
marks that were made about her. Rollo,“ 
ſaid ſhe, to a Daniſh ſea captain, who 
was one of her admirers, but whom ſhe had 
always treated with diſdain, “ follow me 
« to the window, I want to ſpeak te you ;” 
he did ſo. You have often,” continued 
ſhe, with a look ſuch as we mortals ſhould 
fix on. to perſonify the devil, © aſſured me 
« of your love, and I am now going to 
« try the ſincerity of it, for I have a favour 
* to aſk, which if you grant, my hand 
« ſhall be the immediate reward of your 
© complaiſance.” 

Rolloaſſured her he was entirely devoted 
to hex ſervice, and begged the would im- 
mediately honour him with her commands, 
that he might prove by his haſte, to exe- 
cute them, the violence of his paſſion. 
* Know, then” ſaid ſhe, © that | deteſt 
«© Major de Nordenſhild, and that I ſhall 
never enjoy a moment's repoſe whilſt he 
< Iives—need Texplain my ſelf any farther?” 
Rollo turned from her with diſguſt, and 


if he ever really loved her, it was certain 


Vor. I. L what 
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what he then felt was hatred and aver. 
ſion. 

Some of Albert's acquaintance who had 
remarked Tereſa's extraordinary behavi- 
our, told him of it, and adviſed him to be 
on his- guard. He thanked them for their 
well- meant / caution, but afſured them 
their fears were without the leaſt founda- 
tion, for the effect of a woman's rage he 
thought below his notice. 

As he and the Counteſs leſt the room 
about the ſame time, tome ladies thought 
they were going away together, and that 
their's was a lover's quarrel, which would 
end in a renewal of friendſhip. But they 
were miſtaken, and fretted and teaſed 
themſelves to no purpoſe, for the hatred 
of Albert and "Tereſa could only end with 


their lives. 


She returned home in a paroxylſlin of 


rage and deſpair that bordered on phrenzy. 
« What are my charms ſo faded,” ſaid ſhe, 
e that even a Rollo deſpiſes them !—but 
« ftay, deteſted crew, I will ſtill be re- 
« yenged on you all. Let me think,“ 
pauſes; yes, it will do.“ 

a | We 
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We have let the curtain drop for a 
few minutes, but ſhall now raile it 
again. The ſcene hes in Tereſa's * 
room, ſhe in a becoming undrefs, teated 
on her couch, leaning her head en. ber 
hand againſt the fide of it, and PAit her 
frifeur, on his knees — her, ſling 
her hand. > 
- Tereſa. © Get out of myifght, wetch! J 
66 I hadtoo good ar-opinion,of you but * 
« find my miſtake, for you have not cou- 
rage enough to I either a villain. x an 
« honeſt man—leave me, I __ 7; 
Petit. Pardonnez, Madame, 5-4 L £ 
© came to de Rhine, one friend of mine, a 
« wiſe marr, ſaid, Petit, leave all your -- _ _ 
French qualities here, den de heavy 
| © German no like dem. AKh, Madame! 
* et par la plus grand fatalite:de ——_ 
dat J left tout mon courage dere.” © 
Tereſa. It is a pity, indeed, that you 
ö did fo, for it prevents my rewarding you 
˖ * as I otherwiſe would have done.” 
- Petit. Mais tell me, Madame, what 
*I can do for your ſatisfaction ; Je ferai 
* tlout——tout mon pyfſible. e 
e L 2 Tereſa. 
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Tereſa. «© Well, then, as I told you be- 
< fore, the moment I hear that Major de 
«© Nordenſhild is certainly dead, aſk what 
„ favour you will of me, I promiſe to 
grant it. 

Petit. Mais, mon Dieu, Madame ! 
pourquoi make dic de charming Major?“ 

Tereſa. ** That is no buſineſs of your's, 
«© But what a fool I am to waſte my 
time with a fellow who has not courage 
enough to be happy: either determine 
„ to obey my orders, that lie ſealed up 
on my dreſling-table, or leave me this 
* inſtant.” 

Peiit. (going towards the toilette in a 
melancholy manner.) „ ſee nothing, 
Madame. Al mais voila une little 
te poudre—Ceft une autre choſe—out ! ou ! 
« to drink in de cafte or chocolate: me 
« underſtand you now (capering about) 
de Major be dead very ſoon, dat me 
* aſſure you, Madame; me thought you 
« wanted me to kill him par force, et pour 
« cela I have not de courage; mais pour 
« le poudre, de tout mon caur—ou, char- 
A mante deefſe, volre pauvre Petit will ſtill 

« be 
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« be happy,” (attempting to Kiſs her 
hand, 

Tereſa. (withdrawing it.) “ Not till 
« the dead bones beats to his funeral ; 
now leave me. 

Petit.“ Me no go till I receive de car- 
« neſt of your favour.” 

Tereſa gave him her hand to Kiſs, and 
faid, © now go, but let me ſee you ſoon 
« again, when I hope you will be the 
« welcome meſſenger of agreeable news.” 
Petit unwillingly obeyed her orders. I 
think I am certain of him,” ſaid ſhe; 
and after throwing herſelf about for ſome 
time in a reſtleſs, uneaſy manner, ſhe 
rung her bell, when her femme de chambre 
entered; ſhe inquired if the captain had 
called while ſhe was at court; no, was the 
anſwer ſhe received. The ſecretary.” — 
_ *No!”—< IT think I am forſaken by all 
« the world,” ſaid ſhe; „ but let them be- 
* ware, their time may likewiſe come.” 
With theſe pious intentions ſhe retired to 
bed, but not to reſt. 

A kind of dead calm reigned at court 
for ſome time aſter Tereſa's firſt attempt on 

2 Albert's 
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Albert's life ; every one ſuſpected her 0. 
being the cauſe of it, and his enemics 
hoped ſhe would repeat the attempt, a 
be more ſucceſsful another time : tlicy 
therefore thought it better patiently to 
wait for an event which would rid them of 
2 deteſted rival, without endangering their 
reputation. 
Nordia, like moſt other courts, was 
conſumed by inteſtine divifions; the king's 
party was the moſt numerous, but the 
Prince's was compoſed of men whoſe worth 
out weighed the ſmallneſs of their numbers, 
Never was party hatred carried to a greater 
height, and yet they ſeemed: to dread 
coming to an open rupture. In ſo critical 
a fituation, Albert was a kind of. pheno- 
menon, for he preſcrved his neutrality, 
and poſſeſſed the confidence of the heads 
of both parties. Often had he attempted 
to accompliſh a reconciliation between a 
ſather and ſon, which he knew wauld be 
for the advantage of themſelves and ther 
country; but his attempts were al- 
ways fruſtrated by thoſe, who, for the 


ſake of private intereſt, ſacrifice the public 
good. 


> 
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good. Albert perceived that the preſent 
calm would foon be followed by a ſtorm; 
but he thought, “of what ale is it to an- 
« ticipate evils that are not in ny power to 
« avert?” He therefore continued to act 
with his uſual diſintereſtedneſs and honeſty, 
and was carelets, perhaps too much fo, 
of his enemies and futurity. 

Such was his ſituation when he was fent 
by Arno on a private embaſly to a diſtaut 
court; his charge was attended with diffi- 


culty and danger, and thoſe that propoſed - 


him, thought it impoſſible for him to ex- 
tricate himſelf with honour; but they were 
miſtaken, for he executed his charge with 
fo much caution and delicacy, and in fo 
advantageous a manner for the Houſe of 
Barenau, that he gained the King's entire 
approbation, and covered his enemies with 
confuſion. Ie (toe. 
As he returned, he paid his father 
a ſhort viſit at Grieffenhorſt, which 
lay in his way. Caſper had ſuffered much 
uneaſineſs on his account for ſome time, 
and Albert had the ſatisfaction of remov- 
ing his fears ; but a few hours was all he 
L 4 cauld 


a 
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could devote to, him, as he was forced to 
hurry back to Nordia, where he was re- 
ceived by Arno with the moſt diſtinguiſhed 
friendſhip, and by Riſa with the warmeſt 
love; but he likewiſe perceived his 
enemies lurking in the back- ground, 
watching for an opportunity of deſtroying 


him. 
'The arrival of Prince Maximilian at 


Nordia, who returned from his travels 
whilft Albert was abſent, was looked on as 
an event favourable to their deſigns. This 
was the criſis that was to decide his fate— 
this was the ſnare he muſt fall into. Maxi · 
milian was young and handſome, and al- 
though they did not ſuppoſe he would 
rival Albert in Riſa's affection, yet they 
thought it would be impoſſible for her to 
avoid a marriage that would be recom- 
mended with ſuch perſuaſive earneſtneſs by 
the King, and that Albert's fruſtrated 
hopes would then urge him to ſteps diſa- 
greeable to Arno, which would acce- 
lerate his fall. Albert and Riſa perceived 
the plan that was formed; they did not 

tremble at the idea of loſing each other; 
they 
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they only lamented the many difagreeable 
hours that would intervene before an 
eclairciflement took place; but their tears 

on that account were ſqon removed. _ 
One evening as they were fitting toge- 
ther,, conſulting in what manner they 
ſhould be beſt able to extricate themſelves 
from their perplexing ſituation, Falk en- 
tered, and giving the Landgravine a letter, 
faid, „“ the bearer waits for an an- 
« ſwer. —© What ſhall I do?” faid Riſa, 
extremely agitated, © it is Prince Maxi- 
% milian Hignſelt. “ See him, by all 
« means,” replied Albert, “and permit 
© me to remain with you; he muft have 
* buſineſs of conſequence with you, other- 
* wile he certainly would not viſit you fo 
late, and in diſguiſe. 1 have never 
* ſeen him,“ continued he, I muſt 
* therefore trouble you to preſent ,me to 
* him; but I own, Mthout being able 
* to aſſign a reaſon ſor it, I have ſormed a 

very advantageous opinion of him.“ 

Ria ran to the door to receive him, and 
preſented Albert and him to each other. 
He did - not expreſs the leaſt ſurprize at 
| L 5 finding 
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finding Albert with her, but ſhook hand; 
with him in the moſt friendly manner, and 
| preſented to the Landgravine a letter from 

| her fiſter Valeſke. Riſa opened the letter, 
1 and when ſhe had read a few lines, looked 
i attentively at the Prince, whoſe eyes were 
3 employed in watching every turn of her 
countenance, and he obſerved with plea- 
ſure that it expreſſed ſatisfaction. When 
the had read the letter, ſhe embraced the 
Prince in the moſt affectionate manner, 
and putting his hand into Albert's, ſaid, 
Be friends! for know, Nordenſhild, 

« that the Prince poſſeſſes Valeſke's heart 

« asentirely as you have long done mine.” 

% That Ido,“ replied Maximilian, “ and 
nothing but death can ſeparate us; 
« know the plan that is formed at court, 
and know the danger Iam in byoppoting 
« 1t—but love like mine knows no danger. 
It is true, that my heart and ſword is all 
can call my own, and I ſhall be glad 
« to devote them to the ſervice of my 
country ; but if my King will not per- 
mit me to do ſo, other monarchs will 
&« gladly accept of my ſervice, and the 

| | « thought 
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« thought that Valeſke will be my reward, 
« will ſtrengthen my arm, and animate 
« my heart. And if you, charming Rita, 
« will allow me to call you ſiſter, I ſhall 
« be- happier than the greateſt potentate 
« who has millions to command.“ 
Riſa aſſured him of her affection, and 
told him that ſhe would do every thing 
in her power to arrange matters in ſuch a 
manner that he ſhould not be in need of 
foreign aſſiſtance, for that with her ſiſter's 
hand he ſhould likewiſe receive a ſhare of 
her dominions. No, never,“ replied 


he, with warmth, * ſhall Valeſke's ſiſter 


abe a loſer. by me! beſides, it is not 


& riches I wiſh for, they ſeldom render 
„ their poſſeſſor happy; a ſmall compe- 
g tency, which I hope ſoon to have in my 
„power to realize, is all I defire, and 
then with'my Valeſke I ſhall be the hap- 
« pieſt of my family, for my humble ſtate 
* will not attract the attention of the ava- 
* ricious and envious.” 

Albert was impatient to: know how the 
Prince became acquainted with Valeſke, 


and to hear a deſcription of her perſon. 
L 6 * The 
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The idea of a budding roſe,” ſaid Maxi- 
milian, © will convey to your mind a 
better deſcription than any I can give 
« you of her; ſhe is a miniature likeneſs 
40 of your Riſa, but as ſhe is only fifteen, 
& I hope ſhe will grow taller; her eyes and 
* complexion are the ſame, but her hair 
« is darker. You know,” continued he, 
turning to Riſa, that I paſſed ſome 
© time at Count Ottweiler's at Hulm, and 
„that through his means I had frequent 
d opporſanities of ſeeing Valeſke. I ſaw 
* and loved. But it was long before [I 
« would allow the ſenſation I felt for her 
© to be ſuch—for love, and al even a 
* cottage, were ideas I dared not unite. I 
« received a number of letters from Arno, 
« defiring me to haſten my return, as an 
« affair of conſequence made my preſence 
« neceſſary at Nordia. But I had always 
* an excuſe to delay it; ſometimes a ſtag 
« was to be hunted (an amuſement I de- 
« teſt) which prevented my returning for 
« ſome time ; then an indiſpoſition made 
« it neceflary for me to uſe the warm baths 


at Hulm; and at laſt the. ſociety of the 
66 « old 
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cod Count (one of the moſt peeviſh, 
« diſcontented mortals that ever exiſted) 
« was become ſo engaging, that I could 
not determine to tear myſelf from him. 
« But at laſt Arno, wearied by my repeated 
« excuſes, infifted on my immediately 
“ obeying his orders, and I was therefore 
« forced unwillingly to prepare for my de- 
« parture. The day before I quitted Hulm, 
«] went to the palace, and after wander- 
ing about the public apartments for 
« ſome time, without knowing what I was 
« about, I went to the picture gallery, 
« where your portrait fixed my attention 
« the ſtriking reſemblance of your fea- 
« tures to her's, who was ever preſent to 
«© my imagination, rivetted my eyes on it, 
« when Valeſke, not knowing I was there, 
« entered ; ſhe was going to retire when 
« the ſaw me, but I, rouſed. by the ruſt- 
« ling of her cloaths, hurried to prevent 
« her doing ſo, and taking her hand, faw 
«© tear roll down her cheek. Valeſke 
© had by ſome means been informed of 
the reaſon of my ſadden recall to Nor- 
e dla, which had occaſioned her many 
| | melan- 
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* melancholy hours; I had obſerved that 
&* ſthe had been remarkably ſerious for ſe- 
« veral days, but was far from gueſſing 
* the reafon of it. We returned together 
* to your picture, and ſtood contem- 
e plating it for ſome time, one of her 
« hands-in mine, and the other leaning 
*« on my ſhonlder; when all at once a 
& tear that ſhe had long repreſſed, fell on 
% my hand.“ For whom was that tear?” 
ſaid I. Por a beloved ſiſter,” was her re- 
ply, ** who perhaps on account of her 
« Landgraviate, will be forced to diſpoſe 
© of her hand without her heart.” —* J 
« underſtand your Highneſs,” ſaid I, 
« but I am far from defiring to be maſter 
« of her poſſeſſions, for you, beloved 
« Valcſke, have long been the object of 
« my wiſhes. I prefled her hand, ſhe re- 
turned the preſſure, and from that mo- 
t ment our hearts were united for ever.” 
Maximilian and Albert took leave ſoon 
aſter, and returned to town together; and 
the pleaſure that the latter and Riſa receiy- 
ed from his viſit, exceeds deſcription, 
Notwithſtanding Maximilian's extreme 
; 0517 bu) 6 | Sts | youth, 


ALBERT DE NORDENSHILD, 231 


vouth, his heart was a ſtranger to fear, for 
the next day he publicly declared to the 
King his determination never to marry 
any one but Valeſke. 

Arno was enraged at finding his project 
cruſhed a ſecond time, and did all in his 
power to prevail on the Prince to alter his 
reſolution, but threats and promiſes were 
alike inefficacious. And even you re- 
« fuſe to be my adopted fon,” ſaid he, in 


the moſt violent rage; © I will ſteel my 


heart againſt you both, and the enemies 
of my country may come if they like it, 
* and divide my conqueſts—I have net- 
« ther ſon nor relation—I know ye not.” 
Hector heard him, ſmiled, and was 
filent, 1 

Arno would willingly have let the head- 
ſtrong boy, as he called Maximilian, have 
felt the effects of his anger, but he knew 
that if he did not give him a commiſſion, 
he would enter ſome other ſervice, and 
that thereby he ſhould increaſe the number 
of his enemies ; therefore bitter as the pill 


was, he was forced to ſwallow it, and 


Maximilian was placed in the army. Thoſe 
| that 
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that wiſhed for Albert's deſtruction, were 
ſeverely mortified that their plan had again 
proved abortive, and their dependence 


was now on Tereſa's machinations. 


During Albert's abſence, Buxar had 
made an acquaintance with a young man, 
who was become his almoſt inſeparable 
companion. Buxar m general diſliked 


new acquaintance, and but ſeldom formed 


them; nor could he himſelf tell how this 
new intimacy began, all he knew was, 
that Petit's cheerful temper and broken 
German often made him laugh; and as he 
never troubled his head about his maſter, 
nor family affairs, he thought there could 
be no harm in his amuſing himſelf at his 
expenſe. He had told Buxar that he was 
a hair-dreſſer, but as he never mentioned 


. Tereſa's name, the idea of his being con- 


nected with her never entered Buxar's 
head. | 
One afternoon as he was cleaning a har- 


neſs, and Petit ſtanding by him relating a 


ſtory of one of his amours, Albert re- 
turned from riding, and opening the door 
of the ſervants room, as he paſted it called 

| for 
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for a glaſs of water. * I wiſh you had 
« flaid out a quarter of an hour longer,” 
muttered Buxar, then I ſhould not have 
« had the trouble of waſhing my hands 
« twice, but one can do nothing here 
« without being. hindered half a dozen 
« times.” —* Let me carry it for you,” ſaid 
Petit; “ look, my hands be quite clean.” 
«© ET wiſh you would,” replied he 

« you will find a bottle of freſh pump wa- 
« ter, and glaſſes in that cupboard.” — 
« De tout mon caur,” ſaid Petit, © beſides, 
J will be glad to ſee de handſome Ma- 
« jor.” So ſaying, he ran to the cup- 
board, and Buxar continued bruſhing his 
harneſs ; but juſt as Petit had reached the 
door, he turned round, Pſhah,” ſaid he, 
« you have taken a dirty glaſs, the water 
* is muddy; give it me.” —* No! no!” 
replied Petit, (you only dink ſo.” Buxar, 
however, ſnatched it out of his hand, and 
emptied it into a baſon that ſtood on the 
floor. Spitz his ſpaniel, who had been 
waiting for water ſome time, haſtily 
drank it, and before Buxar had waſhed his g 


bands and the Slat⸗ poor Spitz lay on the 
floor 
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floor, in the moſt violent convulſicn;, 
Buxar's eyes were opened, he threw dow 
the glaſs, and fnatching his ſabre ſrom the 
peg it hung on againſt the wall, drew it 
and ran aſter Petit, who had got to thy 
door before Buxar reached it.—“ Yon 
c curſed hound,” ſcreamed he, as loud a; 
he could, and aimed a blow at him, which, 
as the point of his ſabre juſt touched his 
back, only deprived him of his hair, Buxar 
ſtood for ſome moments, with his drawn 
ſabre in his hand, as if he was petrified; 
his eyes alternately fixed on his expiring 
favourite, and Petit's queue.“ Poor Spitz,” 
at laſt, ſaid he, © I little thought you 
« would have died a Sultan's death—but, 
* thank God it is no worſe ;” and kicking 
Petit's hair about,—** I wiſh it was your 
& raſcally head, you infamous ſcoundrel.” 
Buxar continued ftorming and ſwearing, 
till Albert, ſurpriſed at the ſtrange uproar 
he was making, went to inquire what was 
the reaſon of it; which as ſoon as Buxar 
had told him, a dreadful preſentiment fil- 
led his mind; and, ordering his horſe, he 
galloped to Riſa as faſt as he could. 
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He found her ſeated on a couch, with a 
little table before her, on which one of her 
arms was leaning, and her hand ſupporting 
her head; and in the other a cup of cof- 
fe, which ſhe was juſt raiſing to her lips. 
« Set it down—do not drink it!“ haſtily 
exclaimed Albert, as he entered the room. 
She did fo, with a trembling hand, and in- 
quired what was the reaſon of his unex- 
peed viſit, and ſtrange exclamation ; but 
he, without attending to her queſtions, 
aſked her if ſhe had drank any coffee, and 
was relieved, when ſhe aſſured him ſhe 
had not, and added, that it had ſtood on 
the table for ſome time, but that her 
thoughts had been ſo much engaged, on a 
very ſerious ſubject, that ſhe had almoſt 
forgotten it; for continued ſhe, I was re- 
„ flecting on the brevity of life, and the 
«* certainty of death.” —*< If I did not fear 
* to ſhock you too much, beloved Riſa,” 
ſaid he, embracing her, I would tell you 
what nearly happened to me juſt now.“ 
„As I know you are lafe,” rephed ſhe, 
« T have courage to hear every thing.” His 
relation was interrupted by the ſhrieks of 

Chevalier, 
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on the dog, and the tears ſtarted from 
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Chevalier, Riſa's Iap-dog, who had jump 8. 
ed from the couch to the table, while they find 
were ſpeaking, and had drank the greatet Nn 
part of the coffce. Good God!“ faid a}. Nn 
bert, claſping his hands in agony, * like. Nb. 
* wile poiſon | You were to die with me; No 
this attempt is too diabolical to paſs un- 
noticed, I muſt and will be revenged on lf « x 


«© the author of it.” Riſa's eyes were fixed Wl « } 
te \ 


them, when ſhe ſaw the pain he ſuffer- 
ed. Poor beaſt,” ſaid ſhe, * ſee what 
6 agonies he is in; and if it had not 
te been for you, Albert, his fituation would 
© have been mine; for I ſhould have drank 
the poiſonous mixture, if you had; not 
prevented me the moment you did.— 
« What a cruel deſtiny is mine! for inſtead 
of communicating happineſs to thoſe | 
love, perſecution and death is the reward 
& of their affection.“ : 

Albert. Who made the coffee ?” 

Tie. I do not know.“ 

Albert. «I beg you will inquire, and 
ce likewiſe, be careſul what you cat and 
« drink; for as the danger increaſes, your 
& caution muſt do the ſame.” 
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Sophia entered, and was ſurpriſed to 
find Albert and Riſa fo agitated. “ I can- 
« not conceive,” ſaid ſhe, © what is the 
« matter with every body to-day, for you 
« both look like the picture of woe; and 
« our new houſe-maid has been wringing 
« her hands, and crying for this half hour, 
« as if her heart would break.—lI went to 
« her, and inquired what ailed her, but, 
« without anſwering me, ſhe ran down 
« ſtairs, as if ſhe was wild; and when I 
« ſent to look for her, ſhe was no where 
« to be found.” b 

Albert. ** Which of your maids is it?“ 

Riſa. © One you never faw—ſhe only 
came laſt night.—The Counteſs Tereſa 
recommended her to me.” 

Albert. And a ſhe made your 
coffee?“ 

Sophia. © Yes.” 

Albert, (pointing to the dog) “ Look, 
Sophia, what was intended for our Riſa. 
* (Sophia trembled) had I been a moment 
later, Sophia! Sophia! ſhe would have 
* been no more.— Why did that infernal 


* flend take a demale form? for, what 
3 & would 
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* would I not give, to be able to Puniſh 
< her as ſhe deſerves.” 

Sophia.“ Compole yourſelf, Major; and 
© be aſſured, that for the preſent, 1 will 
« prepare every thing Riſa eats— ſhe ſhall 
© take nothing that I will not firſt taſte, 
* You will truſt me, 1 hope?“ 

Albert. © Yes, Sophia! for one that 
loves like you, can neither be bribed to 
« do a mean, nor a wicked action.— 
6 therefore truſt my all, my Riſa, to your 


| q care watch over her with the moſt anx- 


« jous ſolicitude ; and aflure yourſelf of 
„my eternal gratitude.“ 
They again ſent to inquire after the girl 


but neither ſhe, nor Petit was ever heard 


of more. 

Riſa and Sophia had the SE diffi. 
culty to paciſy Albert, for his rage exceeded 
deſcription; but at laſt they ſucceeded ſo far, 
as to make him promiſe, that he would no! 
mention the affair to any one, nor take 
any other revenge on that infamous wo- 
man, than by treating her with tlie con- 
tempt ſhe deſerved. This vers hour ſhe 


* ſhall be informed of my ſentiments,” aid 


ha, 
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he, foaming with paſſion ; and they in 
rain endeavoured to prevail on him, to 


; and MW defer his intention of going to her, till he 
I will vas more compoſed—his reſolution was not 
ſhall WM to be altered. 
ſte.— Tereſa was impatiently expecting tlie ar- 


rival of Petit, to whom ſhe had that morn- 
ing given her expreſs orders, to adminiſter 
the doſe, if poſſible, that day. The girl. 
had, likewiſe, received the ſame commands, 
and of her punctuality ſhe had no doubt; 
as ſhe knew ſhe had no obſtacles to en- 
counter. She was, therefore, throwing 
herſelf ſrom one chair to another, in a reſt- 
leſs, impatient manner, when Major de 
Nordenſhild was announced. On hearing 
his name, ſhe ſtarted as if ſhe had ſeen a 
ſpectre. I believe, for my torment, he is im- 
mortal, thought ſhe; and before ſhewasde- 
termined whether the would receive him or 
not, he entered the room. There was a 
* time,” ſaid he, as he did fo, © that I was 
©*a welcome vilitor to the Counteſs Tereſa; 
then the ceremony of being announced 
« was thotght unneceſſary ; but that hap- 
* py time is over, and the ſight of me al- 

ways 
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* ways makes her tremble.” Tereſa reco. 
vered herſelf as he ſpoke, for his manner 
was ſo free from embarraſſment, that ſhe 
fancied herſelf undiſcovered ; and to con. 
ceal the uneafineſs ſhe felt, ſhe loaded 
him with civilities and flattery, which he 
repaid with intereſt. When he found he 
had lulled her fears, and awakened the hope 
in her boſom, that her charms had again 
fixed the attention of his roving heart, he 
pulled out his handkerchief, and fanning 
himſelf with it, complained of exceffive 
heat. Will you permit me to call for a 
& glaſs of lemonade,” ſaid he. She rung 
for it, and when the ſervant preſented it 
to him, he ordered him to drink ſome of it. 
The man did as he was bid, and Albeit 
aſked him what countryman he was—* \ 
Saxon, replied he.“ “ Tf I had known 
« that, friend, 1 ſhould not have tried von,“ 
ſaid Albert —He drank the remain 
der of the lemonade, and threw a du- 
cat into the glaſs, to make ſome amend, 
as he ſaid, to the ſervant, for the unjul 
ſuſpicions he had entertained of him; aid 
turning to Tereſa (who was fitting on Unc 

* 5 a couch, 
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couch, in-death-like agonics—deſpair and 
ſhame painted on every feature; and large 
drops of cold ſweat rolling down her fore- 
head) ſaid, How well theſe flowing ring- 
Jets become you, Counteſs, and he ro]- 
led a curl round his finger, as he ſpoke. 


 « What a pity it is, that what nature ſorm- 


« ed perfect, ſhould be ſpoiled by art; but 
your beautiful hair reminds me of a fa- 
« your I have to beg of you. My couſin 
« Selina arrived in town laſt night, and as 
« ſhe is to appear at court to-morrow, 1} e 
« begs that you will allow your friſeur to 
« dreſs her; as the knows no cne on whoſe 
„ taſte ſhe can depend ſo well as your's.“ 
Tereſa's agonics increaſed as he ſpoke—ſhe 
attempted to anſwer him, but ſhame. and 
conſcious guilt almoſt choaked her. Al- 
bert, without ſeeming to notice her conſu- 
ſion, continued“ I did not rightly un- 
derſtand you, Madam, but I think you 
* ſaid he was run away; if he is, it would 
* be droll enough, if he was gone off with 
« the fooliſh girl you recommended to the 
Landgravine; for ſhe is likewiſe abſcond- 


* ed, and nobody can tell what is become 
Vor. I. M «© of 


| 
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« of her.” —* Abſconded! do you ſay,” 
replied Tereſa, gaſping for breath, «I hope 
not- I am ſure 1 thought her a good 
ce girl, or I would not have recommended 
* her.” —< There is no doubt of her being 
“ good, for you fent her,” ſaid Albert, 
bowing ; © but ſhe made ſuch deviliſh bad 
coffee for the Landgravine this aſter- 
“ noon, that the very taſte of it killed her 


dog.“ Albert fixed his eyes attentively 


on the Counteſs as he ſpoke, and perceiy- 
ed, that every feature of her once lovely 
face was diſtorted by rage and guilt—he 
looked at her for ſome moments with dit- 
guſt and diſdain, and after a long pauſe, 
ſaid, © I am revenged, Counteſs—deeds 
like your's are eaſier committed than 
* concealed—I pity you, from my ſoul; 
for not all the treaſures the univerſe has 
& to offer, ſhould bribe me to endure for 
one moment, the anguiſh, ſhame, and 
* remorſe, that will be your conſtant com- 
© pamions through life.—I leave you to 
« your own reflections,” continued he, 
taking up his hat and cane, © may they be 
as entertaining as you deſcrve—from me 
you 
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« you have nothing more to fear; for upon 
my honour I ſhall never mention a tranſac- 
« tion that would make me bluth for you: 
« heſides, you are too much an object of 
« contempt, to be one of revenge to me. 
So ſaying, he left the room. Tereſa tore 
her hair, and ſtormed like a frantic crea · 
ture, In the height of her deſpair, ſhe 
took a ſimilar doſe to thoſe ſhe had pre- 
pared for Albert and Riſa, and mixing it 
with water, haſtily lifted it to her hips, re- 
ſolved not to ſurvive the diſgrace ſhe had 
met with : but before ſhe ſwallowed it. a 
ray of hope glanced acroſs her mind, and 


©, prevented her putting her deſign into exe- 
ls cution. Perhaps, thought ſhe, I may ſtill 
in find the means of puniſhing him in a more 
's exemplary manner, at leaſt ] will attempt 
18 it. She, therefore, deliberately threw away 
Jy the potion ſhe had prepared with haſte, 
d and endeavoured to compole her ſpirits as,, 
' well as ſhe could. 

0 | Anopportunity, favourable to her wiſhes, 


, happened ſoon after their laſt interview; 
C for the gathering ſtorm that had threaten- 
b cd Nordia fo long now burſt; and be- 
M 2 cauſe 
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cauſe Albert was an honeſt man, and Hee. 
tor's friend, he was torn away with it. Al. 
bert and Brambier, (an officer in his regi. 
ment) had ſpent an agreeable day with the 
Prince, at Hirſa; 'and as they were going to 
take leave of him in the evening, he took 
a hand of each, and ſaid, „One of you 
„ muſt remain with me, unleſs I deccived 
*« myſelf, when I thought that a Prince 
* could have friends. — The plan that I 
have long formed is now ripe for exccu- 
tion; but one friend, in whom I can ſaſely 
* confide, is neceflary—* Which of you 
„has courage enough to follow me?” 
They both exclaimed together, I,” Hec- 
tor preſſed their hands, and faid, ** I flat- 
© tered myſelf you would anſwer in this 
manner, for I am convinced of your at- 
* tachment to my perſon, and could [ 
« avoid it, I would compriſe neither of you 
te in my misfortunes, although to ſay the 
ce truth, Ido not know, whether he that gocs, 
< or he that remains, is ſafeſt—thereſore, 
chance may decide your fate.— I am not 
« unacquainted with the greatneſs of the 
« ſacrifice I require, for you both have tics 

6 that 
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« that attach you to Nordia.—Brambier, I 
« feel for your wife and family; and Nor- 
« denſhild, for your heart.“ He went to 
his writing table, and rolled up two ſlips 
of paper—they drew, and the lot to ac- 
company him fell to Brambier's ſhare, “ If 
«you have any meſſage to town,” ſaid 
Hedtor, „the Major will deliver it for 
«you; for I muſt beg of you not to leave 
„me. — “ Nothing,” ſaid he, laying 
down his hat and ſword, “ but to go 
eto mywife to-morrow, and with my love, 
« defire her to go, with her children, to 
« our country ſeat, as ſoon as ſhe can.“ 
It was extremely painful to Albert, to 
leave his friends in ſuch a cruel ſtate of 
uncertainty— © At leaſt relieve my ſuſ- 
4 penſe,” ſaid he, © by informing me of 
the ſteps you mean to take.“ —“ It is 
better for you, my dear Nordenſhild,” 
ſaid the generous Hector, © not to know 
* them: as it is not in your power to be 
* of any ſervice to me, why ſhould I in- 164 
volve you in my ruin. Tour entire ig- | 
* norance of all that concerns me, for the | i 
future, will be your beſt preſervative ; 
* and I hope you will be able to exculpate 


„ „ yourſelf 
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« yourſelf for the paſt—farewell, Norden. 
e {kild, till happier times we are dead ty 
© each other.” He ſhook his hand, and 
they parted. Albert paſſed the remainder 
of the evening with Riſa—he did all in lis 
power to appear cheerful, but ſhe fooy 
perceived the deceit, and endeavourcd to 
prevail on him to tell her the cauſe of his 
uncaſineſs; but her efforts were vain, * To. 
* morrow morning, my deareſt Riſa, you 
e ſhall be acquainted with it, but in the mean 
« time, let me beg of you to be perfectly 
« eaſy; for I ſwear to you that it neither 

* concerns you, nor myſelf.” | 
Never did time appear ſo endleſs as that 
night to Riſa—reſtleſs and uneaſy, ſhe 
threw herſelf about her bed; for her mind 
was tormented by a quick ſucceſſion of 
gloomythoughts--eachthought more vague 
and frightful, than the laſt that chaſed it, 
At laſt the long-withed-for morn, that was 
either to diſperſe, or confirm her fears, ap- 
peared; and the news ſhe ſoon heard, that 
the Prince had privately left Barenau, was 
a dagger to her heart ; for notwithſtanding 
Albert's aſſurances to the contrary, ſhe 
knew 
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Mew it would be attended with dangerous 
conſequences to him, and that the weight 
of the blow that would be directed to Hec- 
tor, would firſt cruth Albert. 

That, and ſeveral of the following days, 
were marked by terror and diſorder. Arno's 
rage bordered on madneſs; and he iwore, 
in the moſt ſolemn manner, that the heads 
of thoſe who had any knowledge, or were 
any way acceſſary to his ſon's ſcandalous 
deſertion, ſhould pay for the affront he had 
received. Many heads ſecmed to totter ; 
for even a ſmile, or a ſignificant nod, was 
thought a ſufficient cauſe of accuſation ; 
and the innocent, as well as the guilty, 
trembled. Thoſe that were avowedly of 
the Prince's party, ſought their ſafety in 
flight: in ſhort, the whole country exhi- 
bited one continued ſcene of confuſion, — 
But no event could be fo agrecable as this 
was to Albert's enemies.“ Now we ſhall 
* berid of him,” ſaid they, © he mult be 
* concerned in this affair, let him extricate 
* himſelf if he can; if he does, nothing 
* but the deſtruction of the world itſelf has 
* power to ſubdue him.“ Tereſa was half 

M 4 frantic 
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frantic with joy ſmiles that had been long 
baniſhed, now appeared again on her face, 
and the thoughts of Albert dying on the 
tcaffold, by the executioner's hand, and 
Riſa, in deſpair, danced in her imagina- 
tion, and filled her mind with rapture, 
Servants of thoſe that were intereſted in hi; 
late, were ſent to walk backwards aud for- 
wards in the ſtrect he lived in, to watch 
all that paſſed, and to bring word the mo- 
ment they ſaw the guard enter his houſe, 
that was to convey him to priſon. But 
how mortified were their employers, when 
they returned with the news, that the Ma- 
jor was juſt rode out of the town, with his 
regiment, as uſual. Tereſa cried for vex- 
ation; and ſhe, and the reſt, met in pri- 
vate, to inquire what could be the mean- 
ing of it, and to conſult what was to be 
done. They all agreed, that it ſurpaſſed 
their comprehenſion, that the moſt guilty 
perſon ſhould be ſuffered to remain at li- 
berty—each one adviſed the other to en- 
deavour to diſcover the King's opinion, and 
to hint to him their ſuſpicion of Alberts 


guilt; but no one choſe to do it themſelves; 
for 
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for to inſinuate any thing againſt him, was 


always attended with danger; and now 
that every other word that Arno pro- 
nounced was a ſentence of death or ba- 
niſhment, they did not know how they 
might fare: and the end of their delibera- 
tion was, that they muſt patiently wait the 
cvent ; a determination by no means agree- 
able to Tereſa, who, rather than an exe- 
cutioner ſhould have been wanting, would 
have officiated in his ſtead. She aſſured 
them, that their procraſtination would be 
fatal to their cauſe, for that Albert would 
gain time thereby to declare himſelf of the 
king's party, and by doing ſo, would en- 
tirely fruſtrate their plan. They unani- 
mouſly agreed, that it would be a dreadful 
ſtroke to their cauſe; but as fear and ſelt- 
love predominated in every heart, and 
out-weighed every other confideration, the 
company parted without coming to any 

determination. g 
Hector's plan to free himſelf from the 
flaviſh ſhackles of a court, where he could 
neither ſpeak, nor act with freedom; 
where all his words and actions were 
M 5 watched 
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watched by ſervile hypocrites, who forthe 
baſeſt purpoſes endeavoured, and ſucceed. 
ed in alienating his father's heart fron 
him, and rendering him an object of fea 
and diſtruſt, was, through a combination 
of unfortunate cvents, become totally im. 
practicable, I ſhall paſs them over in 
filence, as moſt likely Arno's future bio. 
grapher will, although they might ſerve as 
a beacon, to warn Princes of the danger 
that attends placing too much confidence 
in intereſted favourites, who often pervert 
their beſt deſigns, and who, had they fol. 
lowed the impulſe of nature, and their 
own hearts, would have been fathers, where 
they now are deſpotic tyrants. | 
When Arno was informed of Hectors 
intentions (which) although by no means 
dangerous to Barenau) he called ꝙ a trea- 
ſonable defign againſt his perſon and 
country; and death was to be the puniſl- 
ment of his crime, as ſoon as he had him 
in his power. The ſeverity of his ſentence 
occaſioned the ſincereſt ſorrow to thor, 
whoſe hearts were ſill alive to the feelings 
of humanity ; and many were the applica- 
tions 
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tions that were made to Arno, to retract. 


it. Riſa, among the reſt, kneeled to him, 
but kneeled in vain. Albert, with the 
molt perſuaſive eloquence endeavoured to 
awaken his heart to the feelings of nature 
and juſtice ; but his heart was become as 
callous as an inquiſitor's ; nothing ſeemed 
to have any effect on it, and many were 
the tears that were ſhed in private for 
Hector's unhappy fate. 

Albert, notwithſtanding the frequent 
repulſes he had met, continued to plead 
his friend's cauſe with unremitting dilt- 
gence ; and, in a happy moment, ſucceed- 
ed ſo far, as to prevail on the King, to 
promiſe that he would net attempt his life. 
But as ſoon as Albert's triumph was known 
in the cabinet, a panic ſeized every heart ; 
for they thought, if once they got rid of 
Hector, the other would be eaſily ſubdued, 
but now they found they ſhould have them 


both to encounter again: for the grant of 


his life they looked on as the firſt ſtep to- 
wards a reconciliation ; and it that was ef- 
fected, their ruin was certain. To pre- 
vent it, therefore, every thing muſt be ven- 

M 6 tured, 
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tured, for their all was at ſtake. The 
union of Hulm and Barenau, they knew 
to be Arno's hobby-horſe, that was there- 
fore the bait they muſt make uſe of, and 
they ſoon found a favourable opportunity 
of trying their {kill ; for on the King's hap- 
pening to mention his favourite project to 
one of them, a ſignificant ſhrug of the 
ſhoulder was all his reply. Arno's curio- 
ſity was excited, and he inſiſted on know- 
ing the meaning of it. With apparent re- 
luctance, hints, and broken ſentences, he 
gave him to underſtand his fears—thatAl- 
bert and the Prince acted in conjunction; 
and that, although the intended plan was 
delayed, it was not renounced; and that 
Hulm was the promiſed reward of Albert's 

attachment. +7 
Arno's eyes ſeemed inſtantly opened— 
the miſt that had clouded them fo long, 
was diſperſed, and the dreadful truth forced 
itſelf on his mind—numberleſs circum- 
ſtances, that he had not attended to beforc, 
confirmed his ſuſpicions, and Albert's guilt 
appearcd as clear as the ſun at noon day. 
« cannot forgive you,” ſaid he, “ for 
ſuffering 
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ſuffering me to be the dupe of that traitor 
« ſo long; but I will now trample,on the 
« yiper, that I have hitherto nouriſhed in 
« my boſom.” They did not give him 
time to cool, proof followed proof; and 
how did Tereſa exult that morning, when 
Count de Praſcha, as he returned from the 
cabinet, called on her, and ſhewed her an 
order, figned by the King, to arreſt Albert. 
« My dear, dear Count,” faid ſhe, em- 
bracing him, © put it into execution im- 
« mediately; for I ſhall never enjoy a mo- 
e ment's comfort whiltt he lives. 

Albert ſpent the greateſt part of the day 
in which his enemies triumphed, with Riſa; 


for as he had no particular buſineſs in town, 


he went to her earlier than uſtal. The ſa- 


tisfaction he felt at having mitigated the 


King's anger againſt his unfortunate ſriend, 
and the hope that Hector's affairs would 
ſoon take a more favourable turn—the 
company of his beloved Riſa, and the 
fineneſs of an autumnal day, after ſeveral 
rainy ones, contributed to make 1t appear 
one of the happicſt he had ever ſpent. 
Riſa, although poſſeſſed of all her heart 
delired, 
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deſired, the company of Albert, could not 
conquer a depreſſion of ſpirits ſhe could 
aſſign no reaſon for. After dinner, Alber 
propoſed walking in the garden, thinking 
the air would relieve her oppreſſed mind, 
She, with pleaſure, complied with his de- 
fire; but in ſpite of their united efforts, 
nothing but gloomy ideas preſented them- 
ſelves to her imagination; and the leaves 
of her favourite apple-tree, which fell into 
her lap, as they ſat under it, increaſed her 
melancholy preſentiments. Albert Jaugh- 
ed at them, and did all in his power to 
amuſe her; and at laſt ſucceeded 1o well, 
that a ſmile appeared on her lovely coun- 
tenance. Aſter ſitting ſome time, Albert 
happened to turn his head towards the 
garden gate, perceived Ruſh running to- 
wards him, in the greateſt haſte, and by 
the wildneſs of his looks, he was certain 
he was the meſſenger of diſagreeable 
tidings. He made a motion with his hand 
for him to ſtop, and went to him. Rita 
followed him with her eyes, and ſaw that 
he ſpoke a few haſty words to his ſervant, 
and then diſmiſſed him ; but what caught 
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her attention moſt, was the hurry Ruth 
was in to return, for inſtead of going out 
of the gate, he jumped over a hedge that 
was nearer, and was out of ſight in a mi- 
nute. Albertreturned with the ſame com- 
poſure he nad left her, and after pauſing 
for a moment, he took her hand, and 
preſſing it to his lips, ſaid, “ You have 
« often, my dear Rita, during the time I 
« have had the honour of being acquainted 
« with you, had occaſion to remind me 
« of the reſolution we formerly took, of 
« endeavouring to bear the evils that 
might befal us, without fink ting under 
„ them. Will you now permit me to 
«© repeat them to you, and I hope you 
„ have confidence enough in heaven to 
« ſupport a diſagreeable trial.” 

Riſa. © I hope I have! But tell me, 
Albert, what misfortune has happened 
* to you? for that it only concerns your- 
* ſelf, your compoſure tells me-. for 
] am prepared for the worſt.” 

Albert. Major Felix was at my lodg- 
© ing to inquire for me, and on not find- 
ing me, has followed me to your houte ; 

c there- 
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* therefore the urgent buſineſs he has 
* with me, is moſt likely to demand my 
& ſword.” 

Riſa. * You ſee, Albert, that my fears 
* you ſo oſten laughed at were not without 
6 foundation.” 

Albert. * All I am afraid of is, that 
they have orders to ſeize my papers, and 
* I ſhould be extremely ſorry if Amelia's 
letter was to fall into their hands.” 

Riſa. *I do not recolle& there being 
any thing in it that can injure you.” 

Albert. © Yes, there. is, for you are 
mentioned in it.“ | 

Ri/a..** The farce we have hitherto at- 
« tempted to act is now over, for to affect 
« concealment any longer would be ridi- 
« culous; and for the future, the hitherto 
ce timid Riſa will act as becomes the heireſs 
of Hulm.” 

Albert. As JI am convinced of your 
« pradence, I ſhall not take the liberty of 
« adviſing you. But one favour I have to 
beg of you, Riſa, and that you mult 
« promiſe me; it is, that you will not 
«: ſtoop to make any improper conceſſions 
cc on 


6c 
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e o%n my account, for your doing ſo 
« would embitter every moment of my 
« ſuture life.” 

Riſa. (Gniling.) *IpromiſeT will not, for 
« youare of too much value to be purchaſed 
« by meanneſs. But there 1s one thing [ 
can, and will do, if matters come to ex- 
e tremitics.” 

Albert. (impatiently.) “ What is it?“ 

Riſa. © Purchaſe you by reſigning Hulm 
«© to Arno.“ | 

Albert. “ You will make me vain, Riſa. 
Am I of . conſequence enough to enrich 
kings for?” 

Riſa. * Yes, Albert (embracing him) 
« to be happier than they.” 

As they approached the houſe, Falk, 
who had been ſtanding at the door, met 
and told them there were ſome ſoldiers 
coming ; they Ipoked out, and heard the 
officer command the guards to ſurround 
the houſe, for he had been told that Nor- 
denſhild would in all probability endea- 
your to eſcape, and that he muſt take care 
to prevent his doing ſo. Albert ſtepped 
vp to him and ſaid, „If it is me you want, 

Major, 
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Major, I am ſorry you think all theſ; 
** preparations neceſlary—here I am, ready 
* to obey you.” | 

Felix endeavoured to excuſe himſelf tg 
Albert and the Landgravine, for the dia- 
greeable taſł he was obliged to perform, 
and held the order he had received to the 
former, who, without looking at it, faid, 
* your word is ſufficient, here is my 
„ ſword,” 

Riſa. Shall I order a carriage to take 
you to town?“ 

Albert. That does not depend on me; 
&« for I am Major Felix's priſoner.” 

Felix. If your Highneſs pleaſes ; for 
6 I believe I can anſwer for permitting 
„Major de 9 ild going to town in 
5% a carriage“ 

Albert. If 1 thought you ran any ritk 
& in doing ſo, 1 would not accept of your 
« offer. But if yon with to gain the ſa- 
* your of certain perſons belonging to the 
court, you muſt lead me on foot through 
ce every ſtreet of the town.” 

Flix. © I ſhall do my duty, without 


« any regard to private intereſt. Wil 
cc your 
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„your Highneſs have the goodneſs to or- 

«der a coach?“ | 
Riſa did fo, and at the ſame time told 
the ſervant to bring ſome refreſhments, 
which the Major and Albert partook of, 
while the carriage was getting ready ; and 
the cheerfulneſs of the latter during the 
repaſt, was ſuch as to make Riſa for a mo- 
ment forget her fears. But when ſhe 
heard the coach drive up to the door, her 
courage forſook her, and ſhe turned as 
pale as death. Albert perceived by the 
change of her countenance the conflict 
that paſt in her heart, turned to the Major, 
and with a ſevere tone of voice, ſaid, 
* Never can our perſecutors repay me for 
the anguiſh this angel ſuffers—but the 
* time may come that I may demand it.” 
Felix ſhook his head and replied, © I am 
* not unacquainted with their reaſons. 
“Our King is the beſt of men, as long as 
* pertonal intereſt is out of queſtion, but 
that predominatcs too powerfully in his 
* heart, and conquers every noble ſenti- 
* ment; and another misfortune is, that 
* he places too implicit a confidence on 
* thoſe 
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* thoſe that ſurround him, who are gene. 
* rally influenced more by private pique 
© or intereſt, than by public good, and 
«© which many an honeſt man muſt ſuffer 
& for.” Felix took up his hat, and Al. 
bert did the fame, and looking at Rima, 
ſaw a tear ſtarting into hey eye. “ Fox 
« ſhame,” ſaid he, © will you make the 
« triumph of our enemies complete?“ Ria 
pling through her tears, aſked Felix if 
e might give his priſone? a parting kiſ, 

« A thouſand if you pleaſe,” replied be, 
and if you will accept it of this,” offering 
her Albert's ſword,” with them.“ —* No, 
« Major !” ſaid ſhe, puſhing it back, “ 
* thank you for the confidence you place 
* in me, but will not make any ule of it; 
“for thank God, I have it in my power 
© to demand the reſtitution of it with ho- 
* nour.” — Angelic Riſa !” ſaid Alben, 
embracing her with rapture ; * molt per- 
« fect of your ſex, reality of the ideal 
ce being my youthful fancy formed, fare- 
« well! Look at her, Major, and fay, 
can you blame me for adoring her! you 
are at liberty to acquaint whoever yon 
ce pleal; 
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« pleaſe with what you ſcc and hear, for 
« we no longer intend keeping our love a 
« ſecret. No! the knowledge of it ſhall 
ring the hearts of our perſecutors with 
„ rage and deſpair, while, thould we ever 
« have the power, we will no otherwiſe 
revenge ourſelves on them, than by re- 
« paying them with good for the evil 
they intended ns.” He embraced Riſa 
again, and with haſty ſteps left the room. 
Felix kiſſed Riſa's hand, and as he fol- 
lowed Albert, 1aid, 1 had rather been 
« ſent 10 the ſtorming of a town than 
« here.” @ 

As they were ſtepping into the carriage, 
a man on horſeback, with a led horſe, 
galloped up to them, and gave Albert a 
letter. Am I permitted to read it?“ 
fad he; the Major bowed, and he open- 
ing it, found the contents as follows: 

* If you wiſh to retain your liberty, 
mount the horſe I ſend you, and follow 
the bearer of this immediately, for it you 
„delay a moment, your ruin is certain. 
© Your foes are numerous, and will leave 
* no means untried to complete your de- 
&« ſtruction : 


262 ALZERT DE NORDENSHILD, 


& {truction : but, above all, it is the 
© Counteſs Tereſa you have reaſon to ſear; 
* ſthe is a monſter in a human ſhape. | 
&© have reaſons for ſaying ſo, for I know 
* and deteſt her iniquitous deſigns—there- 
fore beware of her. I thought ſhe would 
* have burſt with vexation this morning 
hen I declared myſelf your friend, and 
c faid iron truths to her, ſuch as ſhe is 
© not accuſtomed to hear. Was I ſtill in 
« Nordia, my condemnation would be the 
« ſame as your's, but I am out of her 
© power, and wiſh you to be the ſame; 
therefore follow my advice, and abſent 


* yourſelf till you can return in ſafety. 


For my part, my reſolution is fixed, 
* never to ſee it again; for God prelerve 
© me from a court where an honeſt man's 
« life is not ſafe ! | 

C R0OLLo.“ 


« My compliments to your maſicr,” 
ſaid Albert, „and I thank him for his in- 
& formation and advice, but which, was it 
jn my power, would be contrary to my 
< principles to follow, and that [ wiſh hum 
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« a pleaſant journey.” He made the ſer- 
rant a preſent, and tearing the letter into 
little bits, which he threw out of the win- 
dow for the paſſing winds to ditperſe, and 
again preſſing Riſa's hand to his lips, the 
coach drove on, and he with the greateſt 
ſerenity attended the fate that awaited 
him. ä | 
Riſa, whoſe fears were a little abated 
by the compoſure Albert had ſhewn, was 
again greatly alarmed when the carriage 
came back, and the coachman informed 
her that he had taken the Major to the 


fortreſs ; but the arrival of Ruſh, who en- 


tered almoſt at the ſame moment with his 


maſter's pocket-book, was ſome ſmall con- 
ſolation to her. She immediately looked 


for Amelia's letter, which the had the ſa- 
txfaction of finding, and likewiſe ſome 
from the Prince, which, although they 
could not have proved dangerous to Al- 
bert, might have increaſed Hector's diffi- 
culties, | 

Ruſh informed her that all his maſter's 
effects were ſealed, and if he had been a 
minute later, he ſhould not have been 
able to have ſaved the letters ; he likewiſe 
added, 


3 ' 
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added, that he and all his fellow-ſervani; 
had received orders not to leave N ordia, 
and that none of them were permitted to 
attend him: he ſaid he had juſt met Buxar, 
who: had followed his maſter to the for. 
treſs, but that he had not been allowed to 
ſpeak to him, although he had offered to 
do fo in the preſence of as many witneſſes 
as they choſe, as all he wanted with him 
was, to inquire what he was to do with 
the new horſes he had bought of the poli- 
maſter of Soden, and which he had juſt ſent. 
Alt theſe cirenmſtances were painful 
to Riſa, and her heart was rent by the 
moſt anxious inquietude. Buxar came 
to her palace to look for Ruſh, and 
ſhe hearing them diſputing, ſent for 
him to come to her. Buxar entered mut- 
tering, and ſeemingly out of humour, 
with God, the world, and himſelf, as 
he ſaid, becauſe the horſes were come, 
and he did not know where they were to 
ſtand, nor if he was to order a livery for the 
new coachman who was come with them, 
« And is that the only cauſe of your unca- 
«finets ?” ſaid Riſa.— And enough too, 
I think, replied he; © beſides, the huries 
3 «& are 
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« are not paid for : but I believe the beſt 
« thing 1 can do, will be to go home and 
« write to my old maſter about them.“ 

Riſa. + He will be very much fright- 

« ened when he hears of his ſon's deten- 
« tion,” 
Buaar. Not he—he will only laugh at 
« it—ſuch things do not frighten us. If 
« I only knew what I was to do with the 
poor horſes !” 

Riſa told him to put them in her ſtable, 
and to give the bill to her ſteward, who 
ſhould diſcharge it; and likewiſe to order 
the coachman's livery, and to come to her 
for every thing they wanted during their 


maſter's confinement. Buxar ſtared at. 
her. I underſtand you, faid ſhe, © but 


«* what the world ſays, or thinks, is of no 
* conſequence. You may tell every body 
that your maſter's horſes are in my ſtable, 
* and come to me here, or in town, as 
« often as you wall.” 

Buxar left her wondering what would 
be the end of all this, and Riſa endea- 
voured to compoſe herſelf as well as ſhe 
could, that ſhe might be able to write a 

Vor. I, N letter 
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letter of ſome conſequence to her confiden- 
tial miniſter at Hulm. 

But had the known the perſecution Al- 
bert ſuffered that evening, ſhe would not 
have been able to have done ſo. For as 
ſoon as Arno heard that Albert was at the 
fortreſs, he ordered Praſcha to attend him 
to the governor's houſe, for that he was de- 
termined to ſpeak to Nordenſhild, that he 
might convince himieit of his guilt, and 
that he was unworthy of the uncaſineſs he 
lolt on his account. This propoſal was by 
no means agreeable to the party, who 
knew. the influence he had over Arno's 
miad, and they began to fear their ſchemes 
would again prove unſucceſsful, and that 
the object of their hatred would return in 
triumph with the King. But their fears 
were this time as vain as their hopes had 
often proved, for Albert pronounced his 
own ſentence ; he ſpoke the genuine lan- 
guage of his heart, without the leaſt retro- 
ſpection to his preſent circumſtances, and 
convinced of his innocence, he bore un- 
moved the ſcrutinizing glance of Arnos 
pe, and the malicious ſatisfaction that 

Praſcha 8 


40 


ALBERT DE NORDENSHILD., 26y 


Praſcha's ſarcaſtic ſmiles expreſſed. What 
« would Caſper ſay, was he to' ſee you 
here?“ ſaid Arno, in a - contemptuous 
manner. 

Albert. ee He would pity me, and fay, 
« let us retire to the deſerts, my ſon, and 
« cultivate the friendſhip of bears and 
« tygers, for friends are not to be found in 
« Barenau.” 

Arnd. © Is a truth that you have made 
« me ſeverely feel; Fon, who poſſeſſed 
«my entire confidence—whom I would 
have truſted with my kingdom—with 
« my life to prove a rebellious traitor !” 

Albert. “ Is my ſentence already pro- 
«nounced ?” 

Arno. * Your arrogance will haſten it; 
J expected ſubmiſſion, ſuch as becomes 
« your preſent fituation (he looked at Al- 
«bert” as he ſmoke, who remained un- 
©mxtoved) but as I find you are determined 
to haſten your deſtruction—be it fo. 
Count Praſclia, call my private ſecretary 

r. Albert.) Were you acquainted 

5 mY my © ſon's intention ot leaving 
8 Barenau |? Pac is | 
N 2 Albert. 
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Albert.“ No. 5 

The King incenſed at his laconic an- 
ſwer, continued to interrogate him in the 
moſt contemptuous manner. ] ſup. 
< poſe,” ſaid he, © you will likewiſe deny 
having carried a meſſage from that 
ce traitor Brambier to his wife, to defire 
e her to go into the country?“ 

Albert. I never deny the truth. I did 
* fo, by his deſire, when I left him with 
< the Prince at Hirſa.” - | 

Arno. What was determined on that 
* evening?“ 
Albert. That is not in my power to 
inform your Majeſty, for nothing was 
6 ſettled whilſt I was there. I left the 
« Prince with reluctance, for I perceived 
«© ſomething was in agitation, but he re- 
ce fuſ:d to inform me what it was.“ 
- Praſcha. © You own, then, that you 
& knew n of the Prince's inten- 
e eee | 

Albert. (contemptaouſly) “ Yes, Count l 

own did; and I hkewife know what 
happened at — five years ago, but 
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« (recovering his compoſure) you are not 
« my judge, I ſuppoſe ?” "4 

Praſcha was confuſed, the King looked 
at him, and then aſked Albert with whom 
he correſponded at Ameſtria. | 
Alert. With the youngeſt Count 
« Hew.” 

Arno. Your packets to him often con- 
« tained more than letters??? 
Albert. Yes! for they were often ac- 
0 companied with ſketches of my draw- 
Kings.“ 

Arno. Plans of my fortified paces” y 

Albert. (ſmiling) © No.” 
=_ Arno. © imagine your mirth will for-" 
„ ſake you, when you are confronted by 
« witnefſes who can prove it.” 

Albert. © My never having taken any, 
* will be a ſufficient refutation.” 

Arno. Were you any ways concerned, 
sor did you expect to receive any advan- 
tage from the traiterous proccedings of 
my abandoned fon ?” F 

Albert. Hector a traitor ! an aban- 
* doned-1on/! none can repreſent him to 
your Majeſty in that manner but the 

Ry. «© moſt 
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*- moiſt depraved—the- molt worthlcſs hy c 
15 Pocxites, whoſe abject ſouls: fear his a 
worth, as much 2s moles. do day-liglit, | 


But believe me, Sire, that fon whom 
_ * you ſo cruelly injure by unjuſt ſuſpi. 
„ cions, Will ſtill become an object of 
terror or admiration to the whole world, 
and then his, and your enemies will 
c tremble!“ | 
Arno. Although I forgive your ro- 
„ mantic fally, I will take care not to be 
« a ſufferer by it. Did you, I fay, expect 
to receive any advantage from his rebel- 
« hous proceedings!“ Jer 2+ 
Albert. None! my only wiſh was to 
« effect a reconciliation between a father 
and ſon, who, blinded by prejudice, miſ- 
*« toak cach other's actions; but (ſighing) 
« my attempt has unfortunately failed.” 
Arno ordered Praſcha and the ſecretary 
to leave the room, and when they were 
alone, he ſaid, * Endeavour to clear your- 
*« telf as well as you can when. you arc 
«tried, for as your's is an offence againſt 
ce the ſtate, you muſt abide by the deciſion 
« of the judges. But there is one quei 
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« tion I with you to anſwer for my private 
« ſatisfaction ; it has been hinted to me 
« that the Landgravine and you carry on 
n ſecret correſpondence together? 

Alert.“ What the King knows can 
hardly be called ſecret. I adore the 
„ Landgravine, and am cqually beloved 
by her—nothing but death can ſeparate 
us, or weaken our affection.” 

Arno. (in a violent paſſion) * It is 
« true, then; and dare you own it to me, 
preſumptuous wretch ! tremble. at my 
« wrath, for you ſhall ſeverely feel the ef- 
« fects of it.“ 

Albert. (with compoſure) © He that 
does not fear-death, 48 not eaſily intimi- 
dated.“ 

Arno. I know your ſentiments know 
hen you ſaid the firſt Landgrave of 
Hulm was but a nobleman.Ungrateſul 
* man!—1s it thus you repay my friend- 
* ſhip! I know the obligations I am un- 
der to your father, but your crimes 
cancel, and will make me forget them; 
* (pauſes) however, I will give you a 
* week to conſider in, and if you will 


N 4 then 
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then relinquiſh your chimerical pretcy. 
$ ſions to the Landgravine, you may ex. 
« pect my farther ſavounꝰ - My deter. 
« © mination is already fixed,” replied Al. 

rt; © conſtancy till death is our motto,” 
Arno with a look, which if it had had the 
power of the baſihik, would have killed 
him on the ſpot, called to the guard, ©] 
- 6f reſign you to them, and to your fate," 
* ſaid he, © for they that refuſe to hear, 
„ muſt feel.” 

Albert returned with ** to his room, 

and converſed with them in his way there 
with as much compoſure as if nothing had 


bappened. 


Riſa flattered herſelf with the pleaſing 
hope that Albert's confinement would ſoon 
-be over, for ſhe was convinced of his en- 
tire innocenee of the crimes. alledged 
. againſt him, and ſome letters ſhe received 
from Hulm ſeemed to promife, a fortu- 
nate and ſpeedy termination of the affau. 
Yet although ſhe had conquered her {cars 
on bis. account, ſhe ſighed. for the ſociety 

of the man ſhe loved, and the hours of 


abſence dragged lowly on; the involun- 
lar) 
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tary tear would frequently ſteal into her 
eye, when memory recalled to her imagi- 
nation ſcenes of paſt happineſs. 


Sophia felt and ſympathized with her, 


but ſhe could only drop, not pour the 
balm of comfort into her troubled mind. 
It is true, Riſa's ſorrows appeared trifling 
when compared to her's; but could a 


heart like Riſa's receive conſolation from 


the knowledge of her fricud's-misfortunes 


being greater than. her own !. She did all - 


in her power to combat the enemies of hee 
repoſe, for. which purpoſe ſhe often-weigh - 
ed her hopes and fears together, and was 
happy when ſhe found the former prepon- 


derate ;— flattering illuſions, how ſoon: 


they were diſhpated !. 


The news that Brambier had received 
the ſentence of death, which he ſoon 


aſter ſuffered, notwithſtanding the ſtipu- 


lation of his life, was the only. condition 


that Hector would accept of, for reliny 


quiſhing his love, his hopes, and future 
expectations. But the thought of re- 
ſtoring his friend to an aMicted wite, and 


deſpairing family, conquered every ſelfiſh 
2 N 5 thought, 
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thought, and Hector, without the leaſt 
regard to hunſelf, agreed to the propoſals 
that were offered. But no ſooner had he 
done ſo, than the King ſigned the con. 
demnation of his friend; he was ſeized 
in'HeQor's preſence, and led from thence 
to the place of execution, without his be- 
ing able to ſave him. 

When Rita heard this cruel news, with 
the addition that Nordenſhild would foui 
are the ſame fate, her grief was beyond 
deſcription. In the agony of deſpair ſhe 
drove to Arno's palace, and ran to his 
apartment: ſhe found him ſurrounded by 
his miniſters, but regardleſs of their pre- 
ſence, ſhe, in- the moſt moving terms, 
prayed for Albert's releaſe, and made 
propoſals to him that made his reſolutions 
waver. But the diſapprobation that cach 
face expreſſed, prevented his attending to 
them in a manner he moſt likely would 
have done, had he followed his own incli- 
nations. At laſt tired of: ſolicitations he 
was determined not to grant, he deſired her 
to remember he was her guardian, and as 
ſuch it was his duty to prevent her form- 

1 N ing 
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ing an alliance ſo improper for her, and 
diſgraceſul to him. She left him in a ſtate 
of mind almoſt as perturbed as her own ; 
for Riſa m her anger had ſaid things to 
him that he thought and hoped ſhe had 
not been acquainted with, and the cer- 
tainty of her being informed of them was 
by no means agreeable to him ; but his 
ſervile favourites ſoon ſucceeded in quiet- 
ing his fears, and Albert's ſituation re- 
mained unaltered. 

The diſcontent and confuſion that 
reigned in his regiment, when they heard 
of his confinement, was ſo great, that a 
mutiny was with difficulty prevented; for 
never did any officer poſſeſs the love and 
eſteem of thoſe under his command in a 
greater degree than Albert did. With 
them Riſa's conduct was ſuch as to deſerve 
the greateſt applauſe, for ſhe did all in her 
power to ſuppreſs the diſcontents that pre- 
dominated, although it would have been 
for her intereſt to promote them; for not 
even to have ſaved Albert's life would ſhe 
have had recourſe to ſo criminal an action 
as to ſtimulate rebellion; her endeavours 
1.0 N 6 for- 
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fortunately ſucceeded, and peace was again 
reſtored. At court ſhe was become an 
object of wonder and ſurpriſe, for deed; 
like ger's,, ſurpaſſed their .comprehen. 
ſion; but as every noble action was 
regarded with a jaundiced eye there, & 
her's were likewiſe ſuſpected. Her perſpi. 
cuity ſoon diſcovered that ſhe was become 
an unwelcome gueſt ; but as ſhe was de- 
termined not to underſtand hints, ſhe was 
told in plainer terms, that for her own ſe— 
curity ſhe had better return to Hulm for 
ſome time. Her reply was, that ſhe 
* was determined to be the laſt of Nor- 
4 denſhild's friends that quitted Nordia. 
And for the ſuture ſhe frequented court 
oftener, and took more ſtate on her than 
ſhe had ever done beſore; and to encou- 
rage Albert's. party to perſevere iu their en- 
deavours, the publicly declared herſelf the 
head of it, and did all in her power to 
gain ſome certain accounts of him, but 
ber endeayours were fruitleſs. | 
In vain did Buxar and Falk. lurk about 
the fortreſs day and night, and tried the 
uſual means of bribery and perſuaſion to 
. | ſpeak, 
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ſpeak, or get a letter conveyed to him, 


and they began to. fear that the report 
that prevailed in town that He had been 
privately exccuted, was but too well 
founded. | 

One morning, after a night ſpent in 
rain attempts, Buxar went to the Land- 
gravine to give her an account of his ill 
ſucceſs. He is dead, Buxar!“ ſaid ſhe, 
and the agony ſhe was in, too plainly 
ſhewed ſhe would not long ſurvive the 
confirmation of her fears. He is not 
« dead,” replicd Buxar, ſtamping on the 
ground, and ſtroaking his beard; © nor 
« can he die, while Caſper, IL, and a wo- 
« man lives.—Caſper's name pronounced 
by her muſt move his heart.” 

Riſa. His heart is much. too callous 
« tg receive impreſſions from any voice.” 

Buxar, © But he cannot be WED to the 
voice of nature.” 

Riſa, & Fear is the only fenſation fuch 
* monſters feel; was Caſper the leader of 


* an army that would follow him to vic- 
"= tory © or __ 1 len have ſome de- 


1 } g 3 6c pendence 
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« pendence on him, but as it is, his inter. 
* ference will avail but little.“ 

Buxar. It will, though. But that he 
ce does not come to our aſſiſtance, is what 
puzzles me; he certainly does not think 
ce the danger fo great as it is; but if he 
ce does not come 1oon, I ſhall break out 
« myſelf, and then you ſhall hear what 
«© Buxar knows.” 

Riſa. © Know what you will, I am cer- 
ce tain they will not reſt till he is dead— 
« perhaps this hour is his laſt.” 

Bar. Then they will never reſt 
cc again, that Jean tell them; for if he 
© had graſped at Arno's crown, he could 
e not condemn him; a ſecret reſts in this 
c boſom—no, he cannot die!“ 

Ria. © Good God! Buxar, how can 

« you ſo confidently aſſert a AG ſo con- 
te trary to reaſon!“ 

Buxar. (haſtily) © Why, do you think 
Arno could have = raj ſentence of 
« Prince Hector's death 2; 

| Riſa looked at him with ſurpriſe, and 
Sophia, Who had been walking up and 
down the room whilſt they were ſpeaking, 

| gave 
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s inter. gave a loud ſhriek, and threw herſelf into 
a chair. Riſa thought that the quick ſue- 
ceſſion of diſagreeable news that had chaſed 
S what each other the whole day, had been too 
t think much for her weak nerves, and had occa- 
it if he ſioned a fit, ran to her aſſiſtance. But ſhe 
tk out was miſtaken, for Sophia was never more 

what perfectly miſtreſs of her ſenſes than at that 
moment. What a thought has juſt 


that he 


n cer- « ſtarted into my mind,” ſaid ſhe; * a 
ad « prince baniſhed me from my cradle, and 
my father's houſe, ſaid Herman once to 

reſt « me as I was mquiring after his origin— 
f he more was not in his power to inform 
ould « me. Be honeſt, Buxar,” taking his 


hand, «and tell me if Caſper has another 
&« ſon? . Becauſe 1 am honeſt,” re- 
plied he, J dare not anſwer you, but if 
my maſter mounts the ſcaffold you ſhall 
© hear more—but,” throwing himſelf at 
the Landgravine's feet, © if your Highneſs 
does not wiſh me to hang myſelf, for- 
get what I have ſaid.” ' Riſa promiſed 


nd him never to mention it, as did Sophia, 
nd. and he left them i in the 8 baſte and 
18, 22 * * ei e 
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The ladies looked at each other, and 
wandered what would be the explication 
of an enigma that their comprehenſion 
could not fathom.. 


Public demonſtrations of joy were for- 
bidden when Hector returned, but pleaſure 
was vitible on the. countenances of many, 
and notwithilanding the precautions that 
were taken to prevent it, the ſatisfaction 
the army felt at the return of him, who 
they knew would in future times immorta- 
lize the name of Barenau and its heroes, 
could neither be prevented nor concealed; 
Their joy was loud and tumultnous, and 
had Hector choſen to. have made uſe of 
the favourable opportunity, he could have 
commanded. to-day what yeſterday was 
'refuſed to his intreaties. But a. ſtep of 
that kind he deteſted, and was determined 
that nothing ſhould. force him to. make 
uſe of it, but the failure of every other at- 
tempt to ſave his friend's life. 

Ihe miniftry ſaw and trembled at the 
Power Hector had over the ſoldiers. Or- 
ders were ſent to put a ſtop to their cla- 
morous rejoicings ; they ſucceeded in 
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filencing them, but the effuſions of their 
hearts they could not ſuppreſs. 

Hector appeared but ſeldom in public, 
and when he did, the diſcontent that was 
ſirongly marked on every feature of his ex- 
preſſive countenance, plainly ſhewed the 
diſcontent that rancoured in his heart. He 
ſpoke but little, yet his contracted brow, 
which ſeemed to meditate revenge, often 
made the ſervile crowd tremble. Every 
well-diſpoſed perſon thought, and hoped, 
his return would be ſerviceable to Albert ; 
but their wiſh and expectation ſeemed 
equally vain; for as the number of accuſa- 
tions that were alledged againſt him, in- 
creaſed daily, it was feared, his falling a 
facrifice to faction was unavoidable. 

Riſa impatiently waited for the return of 
a meflenger ſhe had ſent to Hulm, to haſten 
the interference of her miniſtry; and Buxar, 
with equal impatience, waited for Caſper's 
arrival, which he knew would end their 
fears, * I can no longer ſupport the ago- 
„ny 1, ſuffer,” ſaid Riſa to Sophia, one 
evening, the day of which had been ſpent 


in the moſt cruel OO: *I muſt, and 
66 will, 


a 
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* will, endeavour to ſee him—perhaps {; 
the laſt time!“ Sophia, terrified at her 
intention, did what ſhe could to prevail on 
her to alter it. It is impoſſible for your 
« Highneſs to go out to-night,” ſaid ſhe; 
« for it thunders and rains prodigiouſſy. 
„That nature revolts at a deed, which 
« wicked men rejoice at, will not pre- 
ce vent me,” replied ſhe; “ for I know this 
ce night will be the laſt of his life !” 80. 
phia remonſtrated; told her the danger ſhe 
would have to encounter, and the utter 
impoſſibility of her ſucceeding. © Nothing 
is impoſſible,” ſaid Rifa, 4 but my li 
ing in the ſuſpenſe J am in at preſent,” 
She put on her riding habit, and wrapping 
herſelf in a large cloak, tenderly embraced 
her weeping friend, and went through the 
back door, with Falk, who was the T7 
one that knew of her deſign. 
The whole town ſeemed to be in confu- 
fion ; numbers of ſoldiers were ſtanding in 
ſmall parties about the ſtreets, whiſpering 
to each other, in a myſterious manner; 
'and'as ſhe attentively liſtened as ſhe paſſed, 
Ne heard one — Les, the trumpeters 
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« arg waiting for orders;“ and a little furs 
ther, two ſhaking hands together: “ Re- 
« member,” ſaid one, “the report of the 
„ cannon is the ſignal.” © I underſtand 
« you,” was the anſwer; and ſhe paſſed on. 
Ihe nearer ſhe approached to the ſortreſs, 
the more violently her heart palpitated, and 
when ſhe had nearly gained the outer gate, 
a man, with haſty ſtrides, overtook, and 
paſſed her; who, although he was muffled 

up in a cloak, which, and his hat, entirely 


concealed his face, ſhe knew, by his walk, 


to be Hector. She ran up to him, and 
taking hold of his arm, ſaid, I know you 
will excuſe me, for you have loved! 
«© Once,” ſaid he, © I did, but far different 
thoughts fill my heart now—leave me.“ 
—Riſa, throwing back her cloak, ſaid, 
Prince Hector.“ 

Hector. For heaven's ſake no names! — 
* our's are too dangerous to be mentioned. 
„But what is the meaning of your queſ- 
* tion, and what brings you to this place?“ 

Riſa, * To ſee Albert.” | 

Hefor. „ Our intentions are the fame, 


*for I, likewiſe, want ta ſee, and guard 


«him; 
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© him; ſor I have reaſon to apprehend thy 

* ſome miſchief is intended him this night, 
«For my father has invited ſeveral of hi 
{© favourites to ſup with him at the Grox 
(a ſummer palace of Arno's near the 
town) and I am told, they are endes. 
ce youring to drown his ſenſes in wine, which 
« if they ſuccecd in, I have no doubt of 
te their prevailing on him, when in a ſtate 
of intoxication, to ſign Albert's ſentence 
© of death.” 

 Rifa. (terrified) « Do you oY think 
e they will ſucceed ?” 

Hector. I think, and fear every thin 
* that is bad. —But (after a pauſe) does any 
© other reaſon, than the deſire of ſeeing 
© him, bring you here?“ 

. tia. © Alas! what other motive can! 
« have? 

Hedtor. . Then do you wait Ren thoſe 
ce willow trees, with your ſervant, till ſuch 
“ time, as I come to you; for I have no 
doubt of gaining admittance for us both; 
© but before I attempt it, I muſt examine 
c ſome poſts, and give ſome orders, to ſe- 
© cure my eſcape to Hunderith.”” 

| | | ki 
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As he was ſpeaking, a man, whoſe face 
was entirely concealed, paſſed him, and 
aſked Hector if he had any other orders to 
give. * No!” replicd he. The firing of a 
« cannon.” My dear Hector,“ ſaid Riſa, 
taking his hand—* tell me, what are you 
intentions!“ 

Heclor. Shall I be the unfortunate 
« cauſe of the deſtruction of all my friends? 
« No, Riſa! I can ſupport the agonies I 


« have ſuffered for theſe ſeveral days, no 


longer I have, therefore, made prepa- 


«rations for a deed, which, however, no- 


thing but extreme neceflity ſhall force 
«me to commit therefore, compole your- 
« ſelf.” (Preſſing her trembling hand to 
his heart.) 

So ſaying, he left her, and ſhe retired, 
with Falk, to the place where he had de- 
fired her to wait his return. Every door 
opened at Heetor's approach, except the 
one that Jed to Albert. © Keep back !” 


| faid an old grenadier, vor, W 


rie 
Heer. i Do you: know who you are 
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Soldier. I know who you are—kngy 
ce what Lam, and by whoſe order I ſtand 
*{ here.” | 

Heg&or. '*. Arno is old.” | 

Soldier." “ I know it; and that, perhaps, 
you may be my King to-morrow ; but, 
% nevertheleſs I ſhall do my duty.“ 

Hector. Art you married?“ 

Soldiar. J have a wife, and ſix chi. 
c dren: | 

Heg&or.. Let me paſs, * I will pro- 401 


c vide ſor them, as long as they live.” 1 
Soldier. <* They may work, and carne 
6% their bread, as I do.“ ine 


Hedor. «© Tremble at the wrath of your di 
c future King, who will puniſh, your dic. chec 


« bedience to your Prince. | him 

Solalier. Thoſe that have faced - the bac 
© enemy in as many campaigis as I have. he, 
& are ſtrangers to fbar: beſides, as long is 1 


« I know i do my n y, aced tremble a WM © 


< no One... | hy 

Hector went to Riſa, to conſult wit! 205 
her, what they ſhould do. „ have done the 
« what I could to gain admittance, with- i 00 
« out ſucceeding,” faid le; it you chal lic 
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« to try if the ſentry will let you pals, I 
& will wait hiereabout till you return, to 
conduct you back in ſaſety.“ 4 

She went, and employed every perſua- 
fon in her power, but with as little ſucceſs 
as Hector had done. — © I know you, 
« my ſon, ſaid the hard-hearted old man, 
« uſed to cut wood at your palace, and often 
told me how pleaſed you looked, when 


« you walked in the garden with the Ma- 


« jor; ſo 1 dare ſay you would he glad to 
go to him, now he cannot come to you 


«© —helicvc me, or not, it makes my heart 
ache to refufe yon, but I muſt do my 


« duty.” The tears rolled down Riſa's 


cheeks, as ſhe. turned ſorrowfully from. 
him. © Hiſt | hiſt !” ſaid he. She turned 
back. * will tell you what,” whiſpered: 
he, © If you will wait till the clock ſtrikes, 
*« I ſhall be relieved, and may-be he that. 
| © takes my place, will let you paſs, —If I 


did not pity you, I ſhould not have ſaid 


«* fo nach.” She returned to Hector, and 
they counted the tedious moments till the 


clock ſtruck, and they faw the guard re- 


lieved. Fortunately for them, the next 


was 


i vg” 
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was leſs conſcientious than the former, and 
intimidated by Hector's authoritative may. 
ner, he ſuffered him and his companion ty 
paſs. The iron bolts were undrawn, and 
they entered the dreary abode of their 
friend, and lover. They paſſed from ſen- 
try to ſentry, without much difficulty, till 
they came to the door of Albert's room, — 
Hector forced the lock, the door flew open, 
and Riſa was in Albert's arms, after a ſe- 
paration of ſeven tedious weeks ; and to 
complete his joy, Hector was with him. 
Was any thing wanting to make this the 
happieſt moment of his life ? Yes, liberty! 
but which, at firſt, he did not feel the pri- 
vation of—he forgot his confinement, for- 
got every difagrecable circumſtance at- 
tending it, in the arms of his Riſa, and his 

friend; and if he embraced them, it was 
the ſame to him, if it was in chains, or 
freedom. But when the firſt tranſport of 
Joy was a little abated, he doubly felt the 
loſs of the bleſſing he had fo long ſighed 
for — felt the horrors of his ſituation, which 
. would be increaſed by the momentary plea- 
ſure he now enjoyed. f 


The 


U 
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The ſtorm was abated, and Arno, ſur- 
rounded by thoſe he took for his friends, 
(although heaven knows, that not one of 
them was really ſuch) were ſitting at ſup- 
per at the Grove. Arno was out of ſpirits 
that evening—his wine would not reliſh, 
nor the mirth of his gueſts communicate 
itſelf to his heart; and he was loſt in his 
own reflections, when a page entered, and 
delivered a letter to him—he opened it, 
and read the following words: 

« As I have ſomething of conſequence 
*to ſay to you, improper for your com- 
* pany to hear, I beg you will come into 
„the garden, and ſpeak to your 

« CASPER.” 

« Caſper ! Caſper !” ſaid he, riſing from 
his feat, *“ thank God! the deed ts not 
„committed; for what anſwer ſhould I 
* have been able to have given yon, when 
you aſked me for your ton?” —*© Catper,” 
repeated every one, terrified at the name 
of him, who, although now but the ſhadow 
of his former (elf, had often made them 
tremble. They endeavoured to diſſuade 
the King from going to him, pretending 

Vol. I. O that 
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that the damp air would injure his health: 
for they well knew, that a private conſe— 
rence with Caſper would be death to their 
hopes. Would it not be better for your 
«« Majeſty to ſpeak to him here?” ſaid one 
of them.—* What do you want to alicnate 
my heart from him too,” replicd he, with 
a furious look; „Remember, you were cn- 
« joying. your repoſe, when he ventured 
* his life to ſave mine.” Saying ſo, he 
left the room. Not far from the door a 
withered hand was offered to him— Arno 
ſeized it with pleature, and ſaid, Wel- 
* come to Nordia, my friend.” —** Good 
* evening to you, replied Caſper. When 
they were at ſome diſtance from the houle, 
Arno ſaid, © But what is the reaſon of 
« your ſecking me here this dreadful 


night, Caſper ?—l hope you have receiv- 


« ed my letter.“ 

Cafper. * Yes, I have received it; and 
« what I want 1s Albert. — Heaven ſend ] 
« may not be too late.” 

Arno.“ Poor Caſper, how I pity y you— 
* he is, indeed, in a dangerous fituation.” 
Casper. What is he ill?“ 

| 3 i” 1110s 
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Arno. * No! but my remonſtrances have 
« hitherto had no effect on him—how wil- 
« lingly would I pardon him, would he 
« hut liſten to my advice; repent of 
« his crime, and promiſe not to repeat it ; 
« but inſtead of contrition and remorſe, he 


« arrogantly demands juſtice.” 


Cajper. ** T am glad of it—how exactly 
does he anſwer the expectation I formed 
* of him: I predicted his fate would be 
7 juſt what it is? for he is honeſt, and 
« you are ſurrounded by ſycophants and 
„ fawning parafites, who have already 
« tarniſhed the luſtre of your youthful 
«© days.” 

Arno. “ You forget, Caſper, whom you 
are ſpeaking to.“ 

Caſper. © I thought I was ſpeaking to 
* my friend Arno, not to the King of Ba- 
«renau ; but it is indifferent to me which 
* of them hears me; for hie that has been 


* regardleſs of his life till eighty, will not 


* begin to ſet a value on it then.” 
Arno. „ You miſunderſtand me, Cat- 


per; but aſſure yourſelf, that your ſon's | 


* litnation is neither owing to miſrepre- 
O 2 6s {enta- 
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« ſentation or injuſtice, but entirely to his 
* own head-ſtrong pride, which will nei. 
ther aſk, nor receive a favour.” 
Casper. That is the trait in his charac- 
6 ter that pleaſes me beſt; for I ſhould 
have been ſorry had he implored one of 
* you; and deſpiſed him, had he meanly 
ce crept to your courtiers. But you know, 
&« Arno, that I wield the ſword better than 
the pen, and am, therefore, come to an- 
& {wer your letter in perſon. —I plainly ſec 
e that Riſa is the cauſe of all this buſtle, 
* and that you arc unwilling to relinquiſh 
„ Hulm.—l ſuppoſe, Arno (after a paule) 
* you will be aſhamed to go to war with a 
&« pirl-; and what elſe will be the end of 
your perſevering in your preſent con- 
duct? remember, her firſt loud com- 
« plaint will arm all your enemies, who, 
glad of an opportunity of humbling you, 
will gladly embrace her cauſe, and re- 
„new their former claims to your country. 
“f Do you think, Arno, you are power- 
« ful enough to engage with them all! 
and if you are, will you chuſe to ſacrifice 
your troops for nothing? for you mul 
| | « be 
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« be convinced, that you cannot be a 
« gainer by the war; as the moſt you can 
« hope, or expect, will be to retain your 
« preſent poſſeſſions, and that is very un- 
« certain, — Reflect yourſelf, if it will not 
« be better to paciſy Riſa by relcaſing Al- 
bert; ſhe will then remain attached to 
« you, and his ſervice you will be able to 
« command, and, perhaps, you may ſoon 
« have occaſion for it.“ 

Arno. I know I ſhall ſoon want men, 
« ſuch as you were; but however that may 
ce be, it is no longer in my power to re- 
« leaſe your ſon; for as I have reſigned 
him to the judges, the law muſt take its 
« courſe.” 

Caſper. © It is not in your power to re- 
« leaſe him, do you ſay? Poor Arno] you 


, © are ſunk very low indeed; for I find you 


care no longer maſter of that country you 
*« ſhed ſo much blood to conquer! (and he 
« turned from him as he ſpoke, to conceal 
« his vexation.), I ſuppoſe the letter, that 
* was to inform me of Arno's death is loft! 
« I ſhall inquire about it at the office, and 


, have the poſt-maſter puniſhed for his 


O 3 © neglect, 
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„ neglect.—Yes, Arno is certainly dead; 
© had I known it ſooner, the remembrame 
* of him would have coft me many a tear; 
« for his courage and ſtability were ſuch, 
that nothing but death could ſubdue 
« them !” 
Arno. (confuſed) * But what would 
« you have done, had you been in my 
% place !—if your ſon had been a traitor, 
« as mine was?“ | 
Caſper. © I perceive, Arno, you have 

«© the common infirmities of age, for your 
* mind is weakened with your fight and 
{«« hearing: although I am older than you, 
« thank God ! I ftill enjoy my mental fa- 
© culties; and will tell you what I would 
« have done, had I been in your place—l 
« ſhould have had thoſe hanged, that 
« wanted ime to wear leading-ſirings; and 
© confided in thoſe that they a as 
«© my enemies. 

Arno. Lou arc a be man, Caſper, 
& what cccentric thoughts you have |” 

Casper. i was ſo once, but now J can- 
* not withſtand a guſt, of wind. — But tell 
+ mc, Arno, what were the ſenſatious you 
6 felt 


(0 
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« felt for Albert the firſt time you ſaw him? 
« were they only ſuch as one feels for a de- 
« ſerving ſtranger ? 
Ario. ] loved the ſerpent with the 
« affection of a parent.“ 
Cu/per. ©* 1 find you are doomed to miſ- 
« take all your children's actions.“ 
As Caſper ſpoke the laſt words, he made 
a fign, and a woman came from belind a 
hedge, near the place where they had been 
talking. She approached the King with 
flow and meaſured ſteps, and when near 
him, threw herſelf at his feet, and with a 
trembling, ſcarce articulate voice, ſaid, 
« Arno, Arno!“ 
Arno. (ſurpriſed) © Who is this woman? 
« what does the want?“ —“ My ſon !” ſaid 
ſhe, with a faint voice. | 
Caſper. (throwing her veil back) “ Look 
« at her.“ 
Arno, © Julia!” 
Julia. (claſping hes en « My * 
« Arno.” 
Arno. © Caſper, what is the meaning of 
« this tragic-comedy ? 
O4 Caper. 
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Caper. © am ſorry you think it ſuch— 
is your heart quite filent, Arno? does 
* not nature ſpeak? or do you ſtifle its 
voice? did you never obſerve the brown 
mark over his leſt eye?“ 

Arno. «© Oh God! he is my ſon—my 1 
heart tells me he is, (trembling) gracious 0 
heaven! had I ſigned his condemnation, 
e diſtraction would have been my fate.” 

Caſper. © J educated him with a father's 
* care, and he more than anſwered my 
c expectations—ſuch are the men Arno 
* Toves, thought I, for] did not know then 
* how much you were altered ; but now I 
* repent having done ſo.” 

Arno. © I feel I deſerve your reproach.” 

Caſper. © T made a man of him, that ! 
„Knew would be uſeful to you and your 
& country—one, on whoſe fidelity you 
* could ſafely confide.—Por your fake, I 
« bote the loſs of my only ſon, without 
clamorous repinings ; for know, that Al- 
chert was the innocent cauſe of bamſhing 
e him from my arms—what is become of 
* him, heaven only knows! for fince that 
dap, 1 have been ignorant of his fate.” 


Arn. 


ALBERT DE NORDENSHILD. 297 


Arno, © Never can I repay the obliga- 
tions I am under to you—Julia, my dear 
Julia, your ſon ſhall immediately be ſet 
« at liberty.“ 

Julia. (embracing him) * There ſpoke 
« the father ; but will your Majeſty grant 
me another favour, the ouly one I ſhall 
ever aſk—the permitlion of ſeeing him.“ 

Caſper. (interrupting her) “ Julia, how 
* dare you diſobey my orders?“ ; 

Julia.“ Becauſe I hope a generous King 
will grant what a cruel brother refuted.” 

Arno. (ſurpriſed) ** What, has ſhe never 
« {cen him?“ | 

Casper. * No! a fainting fit ſhe was 
* ſeized with immediately atter her deli— 
* very, facilitated my deſigns.—I had hien 
* taken from her, and brought to my houſe, 
* where, as you know, he always paſſed 
* for my ſon.—She has lived in the molt 
* ſolitary retreat, ſecluded from the ſociety 
© of the world, theſe two and thirty years; 
for although I truſted her with the know- 
e ledge of the ſecret, I never allowed her 
© to ſce her child, left, by not being able 
* to conceal her maternal tenderneſs, ſhe 
O 5 „ might 
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<« might betray herſelf and you: therefore, 
« if I confider rightly, I muſt own ſhe de- 
* ſerves the pleaſure ſhe at this moment 
feels, and the gratification ſhe has W 
for ſo many years. 

Arno. (preſſing Julia to his boſom) * Un. 
6 fortunate mother !—Yes, your with ſhall 
{© be fulfilled, you ſhall fee him Caſper, 
take my ſignet, go to the fortreſs your- 
« telf, and releaſe Albert—your being the 
% meſlenger of his enlargement, will ren- 
der his liberty doubly welcome,— But 
*« Caſper, you underſtand me.“ 

Caſper. © Yes, and am willing to repeat 
e the oath I formerly took.” 

Arno. (ſhaking his hand) “ The preſſure 
« of your hand I know to. be as binding as 
« an oath.— Oh! had I but more hands 
like this, or was able to firengthen it.” 
Casper. If you will liſten to me for an 
hour to-morrow morning, I hope I ſhall 
« be able to convince you, that you have 
« hands, and hearts, both able and wil- 
ling to ſerve you.“ 


Arno. That I moſt cottaihly will for 


« he that has given ſuch unprecedented 
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« proots of his attachment, as to forſake 
« his own child to ſerve me, muſt be a 
« friend indeed.” 

Casper. Be it ſo then, —Good night, 
« Arno; I hope I ſhall ſee you in better 
« ſpirits to-morrow ; but take leave of her 
(pointing to Julia) for your next mect- 
ing will be in heaven!“ 

Arno. (tenderly embracing her) T hen, 
« perhaps, we may not be ſeparated 
long.“ 

Julia. Long, very long! my Arno, 
* may I wait your arrival there but when 
you come — 4 

Arno. © ] will preſent to you a better 
„crown, than the one you ſo well de- 
* ſerved, but which was not in my power 

*: to offer you here.” x 

Julia attempted to kneel to Arno, but 
he prevented, and again embraced her, 
and with tcars in his eyes, returned to the 
houſe. Caſper led his trembling ſiſter, as 
well as he was ablc, to the garden gate, 
where Buxar was waiting with Albert's 
carriage, which immediately conveyed them 
to the fortreſs. | 


O 6 Caſper's 
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Caſper's name would have been fi- 
ficient, without Arno's fignet, to have 
thrown open every gate in Nordia, evcn 
at the midnight hour: they, therefore, 
gained admittance without the leafl dith- 
culty. | 

Riſa's arm was thrown round Albert's 
neck, who ſeemed to have forgot every 
thing but the bliſs of the preſent moment. 


Hector ſtood at a window oppoſite them, 


leaning his elbow on it, his hand ſupport- 
ing his head—his eyes were fixed on them, 
and his mind ſeemed tortured by the re- 
flection, that to inſure their happineſs, he 
ſhould” be forced to ſacrifice the lives of 
many hen the door was ſuddenly thrown 
open. Hector ſtarted, drew his ſword, 
and attempted to gain it; for he thought 
the time was come, that he muſt give the 
ſignal. “Put up your ſword, Prince,“ 
ſaid Caſper, for ſach as I can only fight 
* with a crutch.” As ſoon as Albert heard 
Caſper's voice, he jumped up and ran to meet 
him; Riſa followed him. *© Father!” ſaid 
he“ Father!“ repeated Riſa. That is 


« Albert,” ſaid Caſper to Julia, © and that 


« Rita,” 
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« Riſa.” Julia claſped him in her arms, 
preſſed him to her heart, and almoſt ſmother- 
ed him with kiſſes; and then turned to Riſa, 
whom ſhe embraced with almoſt equal ten- 
derneſs ; and then Albert again, till quite 
overcome by the exceſs of her joy, ſhe, 
without uttering a fingle word, ſunk from 
his arms, and fainted, Every one was 
frightened, and attempted to aſſiſt her, 
but Caſper called to Buxar, and another 
ſervant, who was waiting ncar the door, 
and ordered them to carry hey away, which 
they did. Albert, as well as the reit, was 
in the greateſt conſternation ; - inquired 
what was the meaning of the preceding 
ſcene, and who the woman was.—* She is 
*« a perſon,” replied Caſper, © who acted 
e aſhort, but intereſting part in hte, which 


being now finiſhed, the may be ſaid dead 


* tothe world in heaven you will be better 
e acquainted with her. Vou are at liber- 
ty, Albert.“ Then turning to Rita, and 


taking her band,“ ] own I did not ex- 


pect to find your Highneſs here;” and 
ſhaking Hector's hand, “ hope, Prince, 
** to ſee you with your Father to-morrow 
„ MOTN = 
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ce morning—in the mean time, peace to 
« Nordia !” x 

They alternately embraced each other, 
and returned to town together in the coach 
Caſper came in, 


© to 


1er, 
ach 
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CHAPTER IV. 
THE COURT. 


A the appointed hour the next morn- 
ing, Caſper went to the King; his 
preſence, and the weight his words had on 
Arno's mind, filled the trembling ſyco- 
phants that ſurrounded him with fear and 
diſmay ; for Caſper did not ſpeak with the 
cautious reſpect of a ſubject, but with the 
warmth of a friend, and the dauntleſsneſs 
of age, that is ſuperior to fear. He felt 
himſelf tottering on the verge of eternity, 
and his ſpirit ſeemed ready to take its 
flight, Faction faw—trembled—and was 
convulſed. Arno!“ faid the trembling 
Caſper, when they were alone, and he 
was riſing to take leave; *© Arno! 


© if you with for peace of mind in this 


© world, and happineſs in the future, per- 
e ſeyere in your preſent pacific intentions! 
remember, that at your age you cannot 
expect to live much longer! You are 

| . © now 
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* now King of Barenau, and have power 
* to communicate happineſs or miſery to 


„ thouſands, but in the impartial balance 


* of eternal juſtice, a ſigh from an op- 
& prefied ſubject will as far outweigh your 
crown and ſceptre, as a tear you have 
* occaſioned injured innocence to ſhed, 
« will your moſt heroic deeds. The 
world ſays you are religious—your ene— 
* mies ſay you are a bigot—but for my 
part, I believe you to be neither the one 
% nor the other, for you, like moſt people, 
c follow the rites of your anceſtors, with- 
out ſuffering them to operate on your 
head or heart. But the proſeſſion of, 
« religion, without the practice of it, is 
« but of little avail, and will never pro- 
* cure you an approving conſcience, with- 
out which, never expect happineſs nor 
«© content. Not much longer, Arno, 
ce will wine and flattery have power to 
« ſtifle its voice in your boſom—not much 
longer will you be able to command tu- 
« multuous amuſements ang noiſy mirth, 
* to chale ſleep from the eyes of your at- 
« tendants, and reflection from your 
mind ; 
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« mind ; for ſoon will you be called to 
give an account of your ſtewardſhip 
« here, when, perhaps, you would gladly 
change conditions with the pooreſt beg- 
gar in your kingdom; for you will not 
« only be forced to account for a long liſe 
« and reign, but you are likewiſe reſpon- 
« fible for thoſe who acted by your com- 
mand. You know, Arno, when I was 
«a ſoldier, I always behaved with as. 
« much humanity as was in my power; 
* never did I ſuffer a village to be de- 
« ſtroyed without the moſt abſolute ne- 
* ceſlity, nor did 1 ever wantonly ſacri- 
& fice the life of a ſingle man; yet even 
„now, how many agonizing moments 
does the thought occaſion me, that had 
] acted otherwiſe, perhaps I might have 
* ſaved a life, or prevented a tear being 
* thed. Do not ſuffer yourſelf, my dear 
Arno, to be deceived by empty ſounds, 
they may tickle your ear and amuſe 
your fancy fora moment, but can never 
* ſatisfy your heart. Do not, I repeat, 
*ſatfer yourſelf to be duped by them, for 
at your time of life, how ſoon may tlie 

. | «© veil 
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« yell of fiction be removed, and unadorned 
reality take its place! I have nothing 
* more to add, nor indeed any thing more 
„„ to do in this world, and now, for the 
* laſt time, preſs the hand of my King 
* and friend—my Arno's hand! I ſhall 
immediately return to my loved ſolitude, 
sand there with patience and reſignation 
wait for the awful ſummons that only 
« the wicked have reaſon to dread. 
Adieu, Arno! we ſhall meet again in 
Heaven.“ 

Arno was extremely affected; he ten- 
derly embraced his friend, and repeated 
his preſſing intreaties that he would at 
leaſt remain with him ſome time; but 
Caſper was not to be prevailed on to do 
o. Your are King of Barenau,“ ſaid he, 
J of Grieffenhorſt, there my repoſe will 
not be diſturbed by amuſements, nor 
* my peace of mind by intereſted flat- 
&© terers. Once more, farewel ! act for 
„the future in ſuch a manner as to gain 
5 the approbation of your own heart. For 
«© my part, I have nothing more to do in 
* this world—my buſineſs in it is finithed 
« —] have 
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© —] have cloſed my account, and ſhall 
« now endeavour to prepare myſelf for the 
© next will lead the way, Arno,” 
ſhaking his hand; “ and do you follow 
me. | | 

It was long before the King would ſuffer 
him to go; they repeated their adieus a 


number of times, and always recollected 


ſomcthing elſe they had to ſay to each 
other. Their parting was truly affecting, 
and would have afforded an admirable 
ſubject for the pencil of an artiſt to deli- 
neate friendſhip in advanced life. Arno 
ſo entirely at that moment forgot the dif- 
ference of ſituation, that he inſiſted on 
leading his infirm friend down ſtairs, al- 
though a number of courtiers preſſed for- 
ward to offer their aſſiſtance, as they went 
through the anti-chamber. Perhaps many 
of them offercd it willingly ; for callous, 
indeed, muſt that heart have been, who 
could ſee that venerable old man without 
reſpecting him. 

Near the entrance of the gate to the 
left, there was a hall or room for ſtrange 
ſervants to wait in, and when the King 

and 
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and Caſper had nearly reached the bottom 
of the ſtairs, they ſaw Buxar come recl- 
ing out of it, with bis drawn fabre in his 
hand, and ſtorming in the moſt violent 
manner. What is the matter?“ ſaid 
Caſper, holding up his crutch at him.— 


One can eaſily imagine that Albert's en- 
largement made a great noiſe in the town, 
and at court; but I intend leaving both 
for the preſent, to pay a morning viſit to 
the Landgravine, to inquire how ſhe 
does, after the ſtrange viciſſitudes of the 
preceding evening. And I am the more 
eager to do ſo, as I expect to receive plea- 
ſure there, which, alas! at preſent 1s not 
to be found at court. For there I ſhall 
no longer find a father's arms opencd to 
receive a worthy ſon, as I did an hour 
ago, when Caſper concluded his juſtifica- 
tion with theſe words: *The bleſſings or 
*© curſes of heaven and your country are 
«& ſtill in your power, therefore determine, 
0 King and Prince, which you will 
« chuſe. Do you prefer the joyful accla- 
„ mations of your grateful; ſubjects, for 
* your united efforts to inſure their happi- 

« nels, 
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« neſs, to the ſcorn and derifion of your 
« enemies ? If you do, embrace and re- 


" « main friends, and let each for the fu- 


« ture look on him as his moſt dangerous 
« foe, who endeavours to ſtrew the ſeeds 
« of ſuſpicion in either of your minds. 
Arno, you know Hector's heart is not 
to be purchaſed, therefore endeavour to 
gain it by confidence and paternal love. 
« And I hope, Prince, you will attempt 
« and ſuccced in the dithcult taſk of con- 
« quering yourſelf; if you have been in- 
« jured, try to forget the wrongs you have 
« ſuffered, and remember, that the bett of 
« kings is but a man, and as ſuch, liable 
to error and this man is your father.” 
They forgot their animoſitities, and em- 
braced each other with mutual affection, 
and the laſt tear that fell from Cat- 
per's eye, dropped now—it was a tear of 
joy at being the means of this happy re- 
conciliation. But the calm that reigned, 
was, alas! as tranſient as the cheering 
rays of a winter's ſun, for not an hour 
after a freſh ſtorin aroſe, which ſeemec to 


threaten deſtruction. 
\ When . 
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When Riſa awoke in the morning, ſhe 
cloſed her eyes again, to continue, if pol. 
ible, the pleaſing dream that had amuſed 
her ſleeping fancy during the night. In- 
deed, the eyents of the preceding evening 
appeared more like a viſion than reality, 
and ſhe had ſome difficulty to perſuade 
herſelf ſhe was awake. 

Sophia ſat by her bed- ſide, anxiouſly 
watching her, for the violent agitation ſhe 
had returned home in the- night betore, 
had ſo relaxed and wearied her, that ſhe 
feared her health muſt ſuffer by it. 

©« Thank God!” exclaimed ſhe, as ſoon 
as the Landgravine moved, and ſhe ſaw 
by the ſmile on her countenance ſhe was 
well. „Good morning, Albert,” taid 
Ria, throwing a kiſs to the faint rays of 
the morning ſun that peeped through her 
window-curtains.—*:And good morning 
„ to you, my dear Sophia,” continued 
ſhe. Sophia embraced her, and it was 
with the ſincereſt pleaſure ſhe found her 
fears were vain, and that- her amiable 


friend was well and happy. She was ſtill * 


uninformed of the late events, for who 
Was 


/ 
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was compoſed enough the night before to 
relate them to her? all ſhe knew was, 
that Albert's affairs had taken a favourable 
turn. For after paſſing ſome hours in the 
moſt cruel ſuſpenſe the preceding evening, 
and ſending onè ſervant after the other to 
ſeek the Landgravine, ſhe heard a carriage 
fiop at the gate, the impatiently ran to it, 
and was agreeably ſurprized at ſeeing Al- 
bert jump out of it, who, after aſſiſting 
Riſa in alighting, led her to Sophia, 
whoſe hand he preſſed, and then haſtily 
returned to the carriage without ſpeaking 
a word. She with difficulty ſupported 
Riſa, who trembled exceſſively; nor did 
Albert ſeem much leſs agitated, * Look 
look!“ ſaid Buxar to her, as he ſhut 
the coach door, ** that 1s my old maſter— 
that is the general.” She turned to do 
lo, and to welcome him as their guardian 
angel, but before her eyes could catch a 
glimpſe of him, the carriage rolled on, 
Many would rather have ſeen the devil 
than him, I believe,” ſaid Buxar, as be 
hobbled after it. 

Ru: 
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Riſa attempted to ſpeak, but her tears 
that flowed in abundance, interrupted her 
words. Sophia begged of her to try to 
compoſe hericlf, and led her to her apart- 
ment, which ſhe had no ſooner gained, 
than, quite overpowered by the violence of 
the contending emotions ſhe had ſo long 
reſtrained, - ſhe fainted. Her attendants 
with ſome difficulty undreſſed, and put 
her to bed, when, overcome by weak- 
neis and fatigue, ſhe ſoon fell into a com- 
poling ſlumber. | 

Her firſt tranſports of joy were now 
abated, and Sophia's fears for the conſe- 
quence of it happily removed. Are you 
& quite well this morning?“ ſaid ſhe. — 
* Pertectly ſo, was Rila's anſwer. * But 
did you ſee Caſper laſt night?“ 

Sophia. Buxar told me he was in the 
© carriage at the moment it drove away, 
&« The pleaſure I felt at ſeeing you again 
* was ſo great, that I hardly perceived 
„ 

Iciſa. “ That ſeems to me to be impoſ- 
« fible. But you have no idea, Sophia, 
« 0: the power Caſper has here; every 

door 
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« door flew open at his approach. Let 
« me. give you an account of the ſur- 
« prizing things that happened laſt 
« night.“ 

Sophia. © But before you begin, let me 
« diſpatch Ruſh, who has been waiting 
« ſome time. His maſter, 1 dare ſay, is 
« jmpatient to know how your Highneſs 
« finds yourſelf this morning.” 

Riſa. © 1 will get up and ſpeak to him 
„ myſelf.” 

She did fo, and throwing her peignoir 
over her ſhoulders, went into her dreſſing- 
room, and defired Sophia to ring for 
Ruſh. „Good morning to you, Ruſh,” 
ſaid ſhe, as he entcred; *-how did you ſleep 
* Jaſt night?“ “ Sleep, your Highneſs, is 
* a night in our debt, for we had enough 
* to do the laſt without it,” replied Ruſh; 
for as all my maſter's effects were ſealed, 
* and every thing was in the greateſt con- 
* faſion, we endeavoured to put them in 
* order as well as we could.” 

Ria. © Your cheerful looks, Ruth, 
* tell me you do not regret the trouble 
you had. 


Vol. I. P  Buhh. 
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Rigi. No! for Jaſſure your Higlineſ; 
* I never paſſed fo happy a night.” 

Leia. I am convinced of your attach- 
ment to your maſter, and value you 
* for it. But tell me, is your maſter 
c well?“ | 

Rigi. © He is quite well, and I am ſure 
* he will be quite happy when he hears 
your Highneſs is ſo—for he is very uncaſy 
* on your account.” 

Riſa. ** Then return to him this mo- 
ment, and tell him I ſhall be glad to ſee 
* him as ſoon as he pleaſes.” 

Ruſh. © IJ am certain he will very ſoon 
« have the honour of paying his reſpects to 
your Highneſs.” 

Riſa. Wait a moment, Ruſh, (ſhe 


opened a jewel-cate, and took a ring out 


of it) carry this to your maſter, and de- 
„ fire him to wear it for my ſake; tell him 


eit is the ring my father received from my 
«© mother when ſhe was betrothed to him: 


* look, here is a motto, which is ſo ſinall 
that perhaps your maſter may not imme- 
ce diately take notice of it, therefore ſhew 
<« it him — Iſepuruble do you ſee it? And 


do 
— 


le 
it 


c was?” 
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« do you take this watch, for I can find 
« nothing elſe at preſent that will be 
« ful to you (throwing her jewels about} 
« you may ſell your own, and give your 
money to the poor, for I will take care 
« to provide for you, Buxar, and all your 
« fellow ſervants. (Ruth attempted to kits 
« her petticoat, but ſhe puſhed him back, 
and gave him her hand.) For ſhame, 
© Ruſh, never offend me again by ſuch 
mean obſequiouſneſs Ham I not a mortal 
« like yourſelf ? But tell me, Ruſh, how 
« (id it happen that you were all aſſembled 
« at the fortreſs laſt night?“ 

Ruſh. © In the evening a man that was 
«© mutfled up in ſuch a manner that it was 
© impoſtible to diſcover who che was, 
** tapped at our window, and told us to 
© ſaddle our horſes, and wait with them 
near the fortreſs —By whoſe orders?“ 
ſaid Stiri.—“ Fool!“ replied he, and Ic 
us 


Riſa. ** Do you know who the perſ- 


Ruſh. (whiſpering) „ think it was 
Prince Hector. However, I follo1vcd 
P 2 «the 


2 


-—> S e 
_ = * * 1 d 2 
— "Sw, — 3 AR > —— — * — 


> 2222 — a 
. — — — AAS. 4 OF. we cc ay wa 


* 9 2 


316 ALBERT DE NORDENSHILD, 


* the perſon: in the ſtreet I ſaw and 
* heard ſeveral things that alarmed me. 
„ Thank God, the affair took the turn it 
«© did, or I believe the grave-diggers would 
< have had plenty of work to do to-day; 
< therefore thought it would be better, 
* 1n caſe there ſhould be danger, to go 
« home and fetch my gun, and whilſt 1 
% was loading it, my old maſter arrived, 


He immediately ordered the carriage 


and Buxar to attend him to the King. 
« We all kept near the fortreſs, deter- 
* mined, if any harm was intended our 
«« maſter, either to reſcue him, or die in his 
defence but I am glad our aſſiſtance 
« was not neceſſary.” | 

Riſa. ** Was the General up when you 


„ ent out?“ 


Ruſh. «© He went with Prince Hector to 
the King above an hour before my maſter 
« ſent me to your Highneſs ; and I heard 
him ſay to his father as he helped him 
* into the carriage, he hoped he would 
& ſucceed in his intention of reconciling 


(0 them.“ | 
Riſa, 
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Ni.“ What events have happened 
« whilſt I was aſleep! and how peaceful 
« were my ſlumbers!“ 

Sophia. © An ever-watchful guardian 
e angel protects the favourites of heaven 
« when they ſleep.” 

Riſa. * will only aſk you another 
© queſtion, Ruſh, and then diſmiſs you. 
„Have you heard who that ſtrange wo- 
„man was?” 

Ruſh. © Upon my word I have not; 
© ſhe came with the gencral, and went 
« with him to the King, and was nearly 
in the fame ſtate when ſhe left him, as 
© ſhe was in when Buxar and the ſtrange 
4 ſervant carried her from the fortreſs to 
« the carriage that was waiting for her 
« near it. It was a plain travelling coach, 
* the ſame they came in, and four poſt- 
* horſes; a woman was ſitting in it who 
received the fainting lady; Buxar or- 
e dered the poſtillion to drive on, and it 
* was out of fight in a moment.” 

Riſa. The wholy ſtory is a riddle to 
oc me.” | 


P'3 Ruſh. 
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fufh, © And to me likewiſe. But per. 
* haps Buxar will inform your Highnei; 
of it, if you will aſk him. I have ſaid 
* nothing to him about it, for I know my 
* aſking him would be to no purpoſe. I 
happened to be in the room next to that 


the General ſleeps in, when my maſter 


*« led him to it laſt night; and J heard 
« him aſk his father the ſame queſtion 
« your Highneſs did me juſt now. His 
« anſwer was, It is a ſecret I am bound 
&* by an oath never to diſcloſe,” 

Riſa. „Then go and carry him the 
« agreeable information that I am well, 
« and with to ſee him.“ 

Ruſh went, and Riſa throwing herſelf 
into her friend's arms, ſaid, Am I awake, 
« Sophia ! for I can hardly perſuade my- 
« ſelf to believe I am.” —** I hope,” was 
the reply, „that Albert's arrival will ſoon 
& convince you.“ — © But in the mean 
t time,” ſaid the Landgravine, ** let me 
relate the marvellous ſtory to you.“ 
They ſeated themſelves on an ottoman, 
and Riſa began—* When I left you, | 


« went towards the fortreſs ; near it I met 


« Prince 
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Prince Hector, who led me to Albert ; 
« we found him fitting in his ſolitary 
« priſon, in a melancholy poſture—he 
« ſeemed forſaken by the whole world. 
« When the door opened and he ſaw me, 
« he flew as quick as lightning acroſs the 
room, without being awed by Hector's 
* preſence, into theſe arms, which gladly 
received him. I thought I had much to 


% fay to him, but I forgot every thing at 


that moment, except the pleaſure 1 felt. 
« Hector walked up and down the room ; 
© he ſeemed to be our guard, and often 
looked at us with the moſt fraternal af- 
« feftion. Never, Sophia, ſhall I be 
e able to repay that worthy man for his af- 
6 fectionate kindneſs to me. We might 
have been near an hour together; I was 
* endeavouring, and had nearly ſucceeded 
in baniſhing a frown that wrinkled Al- 
e hbert's brow. Hector ſtood at the win- 
* dow, and ſeemed loſt in thought-: we 
* heard a noiſe in the paſſage, and the 
* door was ſuddenly thrown open. I 
cannot ſay I was frightened, but I re- 
* member I caught hold of Albert's hand. 

| P 4 « Hector 
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Hector drew his ſword at the moment 
ͤCaſper entered. I am certain, Sophia, 
% ſhould have known him, even if Al- 
bert had not ſaid Father! for never was 
* courage and worth more ſtrongly marked 
than on every feature of his expreſſive 
* countenance, which, although fur- 
* rowed by the iron hand of age, is one 
of the fineſt I ever ſaw. Caſper was 
followed by a woman, ſhe was veiled, 
and ſeemed to gaſp for breath as ſhe 
entered the room; ſhe eagerly embraced 
Albert, and then me, and heaving a 
«« deep ſigh, fainted in my arms. Al- 
* though no longer young, ſhe retained 
© the remains of beauty, and her form 
* was. extremely elegant. In the agony 1 
* was in, I could not find my ſmelling- 
bottle; I called for water and help, but 


| called on Buxar to take her away, 
| - « which the hard-hearted old man did, 
| | © notwithſtanding my earneſt entreaties to 
| „ the contrary. I am certain, Sophia, 
„this woman's fate is by ſome means 
* nearly connected with our's, but there 

* ſeems 


there was none to be had. Caſper 
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« ſeems no probability of our ever fathom- 
« ing the myſtery.” 

Sophia. (after muſing for ſome time) 
« I wonder if my ſuſpicions are ground- 
« leſs! You fay, Riſa, this woman went 
« with Caſper to the King?“ 

Riſa. © You heard what Ruſh faid, I 
« know no more about it; for I had no 
© opportunity of mentioning it to Albert 
« Jaſt night.” 

Sophia. You without doubt remember 
what Buxar faid to you, when you were 
« ſo alarmed on the Major's account; he 
cannot die,” faid he, as long as Caſper 
* and I live, and a woman can pronounce 
* Arno's name.“ He talked of the voice 


of nature; and when he was alarmed at 


the diſcovery he had made, in his con- 
« fufion, aſked, if the King could have 
* conſented to Hector's death! Sum up 
all theſe circumſtances, my dear Rita, 
and tel] me what you think of them. 
Love is unjuſtly called blind, for in 


© many reſpects its eye is more penetrating 


than that of the greateſt politician.” 
P 5 Fila 


* 
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Riſa. »I recollect perſectly the cireum- 
* ſtances you mention, and have often 
thought on them; but, in fact, it is 
* immaterial whether we are acquainted 
* with the ſecret or not, for Albert will 
* neither be more nor leſs amiable, let his | 
* origin be what it will. But I wonder, 
“Sophia, he does not come!“ 

Sophia. If Cupid had lent Ruſh his 
wings, he could hardly be at home yet; 
and unpatient as you are, you expect 
his maſter to be here already. But I be- 

« Jeve it is time to dreſs.” 

Riſa. © Dreſs ! what nonſenſe ! Albert 
ein priſon was not leſs dear to me than 
Albert at court; and do you think I 
„ ſhall be leſs eſtimable in his eyes in this 
« ſimple cloak, than if he ſees me in the 
© moſt coſtly apparel and gayeſt orna- 
« ments? I thought, Sophia, you. were 
better acquainted with love.? 

Sophia. Herman was a beggar, and 
« yet I loved him.“ 
Riſa. (ſmiling) Well, then, I will 
« dreſs; but I aſſure you I do not intend 
doing ſo, becauſe I expect Albert; come, 

« Sophia, 
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„Sophia, let us begin the important 
« taſk.” 

| Juſt as ſhe was going to riug for her at- 
tendant, Falk knocked at the door, and 
told Sophia, that the poor people were 
waiting for their weekly allowance, and 
defired her to aſk the Landgravine for it. 
Riſa diſtributed a hundred and fifty florins 
every week to a number ot indigem per- 
ſons, and this was the firſt time there was 
occaſion toremindherot her bounty; but to- 
day ſhe had entirely forgotten it.—“ They 
{© ſhall have double their uſual allowance,“ 
ſaid ſhe ; “and | think, Sophia, as it is ſuch 
«a fine day, we will give it them our- 
© felves—tell them, Falk, to wait in the 
garden, and bring our breakfaſt to the 
* ſeat under the balcony.” She went to 
her eſcrutoir, and holding up the fide of 
her peignoir put money into it, without 
ſtaying to count it; and then, wich a heart 
as light as innocence could make it, ran 
with Sophia, to her peniion rs, whom the 
ordered tœaſſemble about her. She diftri- 
buted her bounty to them, and was :mply 


Wer by the tear or ſmile of gratitude 
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each face expreſſed. The ſcene was be- 
yond deſcription intereſting, to ſee the: 
great Theflalo's daughter, ſurrounded by 
a number of poor and infirm perſons, re- 
lieving their wants, and familiarly con- 
verſing with them; and the pleaſure their 
countenances expreſſed was more owing 
to the condeſcenſion of the giver, than the 
gift itſelf. 

In the mean time Albert arrived So- 
phia ſaw him firſt, but he made a ſign to 
her not to notice him, and ſhe did the ſame 
to the poor; he therefore had the pleaſure 
of enjoying for a moment the beauteous 
fight, of his Riſa in a fituation that re- 
flected the greateſt honour on her heart, 
relieving the wants, and alleviating the 
diſtreſſes of the indigent and afflicted. She 
was too much occupied at firſt to perceive 
that their eyes frequently wandered in a cer- 
tain direction, where they fixed, till the 
happened to remark Sopliia's chiding ones 
ſhe turned her head, and ſaw Albert lean- 
ing againſt a marble pillar, of the Corin. 
thian order, looking at her, — Albert,” 
faid ſhe, ſtarting from her chair—tae re- 
maining 
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maining part of the money fell as ſhe did 
ſo,—** Take it,” was all the could tay, as 
ſhe ran to meet him. © Do I ſee you 
* again, Albert?“ was all the could arti- 
culate, for her tears prevented the ut- 
terance of words, till recovering herſelf, 
and turning to the poor, the continued, 
perhaps the Almighty has bleſſed me on 
* your account. Laſt week you partook 
«© of my ſorrows, now ſhare my joy, and 
« tell every one you ſee, that Riſa is hap- 
„% py.” They did not go, but we will leave 


them for the preſent, to fetch Caſper. 


We left him, ſupported by the king, at 


the bottom of the ſtairs, and the drunken 


Buxar, with his drawn ſabre, reeling to- 
wards them. Buxar, Buxar!” faid 
Caſper, ** what is the meaning of this?“ 
for he had too much penetration not to 
diſcover, that ſomething extraordinary muſt 
have happened to him. oy 

But as Buxar docs not ſeem to be in a 
ſituation to relate his ſtory, we will do it 
tor him, f 
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After he had led his maſter to the door 

of the King's apartment, he returned to the 
room we mentioned before—there was no- 
body in it; he therefore ſat down and re- 
flected on the ſtrange changes the laſt 
night had produced, and wondered how 
they would end. He had not fat long, 
when one of the King's footmen entered, 
and aſked him if he would drink a glaſs. of 
wine, which he willingly accepted ; for as 
he had ſpent a fleepleſs night, he was tired, 
and felt a croaking and rumbling in his 
ſtomach, that made it the more acceptable. 
The wine and tome biſcuits were brought, 
and he cat and drank with his uſual appe- 
"tite. Soon after another ſervant came in, 
and pretended great joy at ſeeing him.— 
„ have ſome better wine than that you 
* are drinking,” ſaid he, 1 will treat you 
« with it.“ Buxar did not need much per- 
ſuaſion; for his throat was of ſuch a tex- 
ture, that when once moiſtened it received 
every fluid that was offered it without 
any reſiſtance. With ſuch temptations, 
therefore, it was no wonder his heart grew 

light, his little pig's eyes ſparkled, and 
. 3 his 
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his tongue ran with extreme volubt- 
lity. He related a number of adventures 
he and his old maſter had been engaged 
in—good and bad, juſt as they came into 
his head. This was exactly what they 
wantcd ; for I have no doubt but that my 
readers have already diſcovered the trap 
that was laid, to draw the ſecret from the 
ſenſeleſs Buxar. After ſeveral artful turn- 
ings and windings, they led the diſcourſe 
to the Major, whom they praiſed in the 
moſt extravagant terms, and hinted, in 
confidence, that they were not unacquaint - 
ed with the private reaſons of the extreme 
power his father had over the King ; but 
to be ſure, as Buxar had lived ſo many 
years in the family, he muſt know the par- 
ticulars of them better than they did, and 
that as none but ſriends were preſent, he 
need not be afraid to mention them—they 
added, that they had been told, that a wo- 
marf had been with the General, in the 
garden the night before, when he ſaw the 
King—that ſhe went with him to the for- 
treſs, and that the ſentries had told an odd 
ſiory about her beipg carried away in a fit; 

; but 
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but for their part they ſuppoſed it to be a 
pack of lies. ** A-ha!” ſaid Buxar, “ are 
* you thereabout;” and, laying his head 
on the table, pretended to fall faſt aſleep, 
They did what they could to wake him, 
but not another word could they get out of 
him. When they found all their efforts 
were vain, they left the room one after the 
other, and Buxar really then did what he 
before pretended—fell aſleep. | 

But he was ſoon diſturbed by a violent 
noite at the door he ſtarted up; it was a 
gentleman, who ſaid he wanted his raſcal 
of a footman, and thought, perhaps, he 
might find him there. How do you do, 
« Buxar?” ſaid he, “ I little thought to 
© have ſeen you here this morning.”— 
Hum,“ ſaid Buxar, laying his head on 
the table again. = 

Gentleman. © I aſked you how you did, 
« Buxar (tapping his ſhoulder) I think you 
might give me a civil anſwer,” ; 

Buxar. (muttering, and without raiſing 
his head) © I am very well, and I with you 
« would let me alone.“ 


Gent. 
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Cent.] do not wonder at your being 
« ſleepy, you have had a fatiguing night.” 

Buxar. (in the ſame poſture) “ Not fo 
« ſatiguing as ſome I paſſed at Stralſund.” 

Gent. What, were you there?“ 

Buxar. (jumping up) * I there, to be 
« fare I was—why, Sir, I have ſerved his 
« moſt graciousMajeſty theſe two and fifty 
« years; and know, Sir, (reeling) that 
„whatever battle has been within that 
« time, Buxar was at it.” 

Gent. Were you ever wounded ?” 

Buxar. © If you had ever looked at me, 
© you might have ſaved yourſelf the trou- 
ble of aſking.” 

Gent. I love to hear accounts of bat- 
« ties.” | | 

Buxar. ** Yes, I dare fay you do; for 
« there is no danger in talking about them 
* at the fire-ſide (laying his head on the 
« table again, and muttering again) you 


Rad © To 


Gent. © 1 ſhould like to hear a circum- 
© ſtantial account of an action.“ 
Buxar. © And I ſhould like to ſleep.” 
Cent. 
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Gent. You had better rouſe yourſelf, 
© or you _ has hear when your maſter 
goes away.” 

Ruxar. ** That is my affair; if I do not 
« hear lim, I warrant you he will call me, 
« as I have often done him, when the ene- 
my was at our heels.” 

Gent. (ſhaking him) © Hark ye, Buxar! 
% have juſt recollected ſomething.” 

Baar. © It is more than I have.” 

Gent. © It is in your power to do me, 
« and a certain gentleman that belongs to 
« the court, a great favour; and he, as 
« well as myſelf (pulling out his purſe) will 
« reward you for it.“ 

Buxar. I with you would do me the 
« favour to let me ſleep now—you know 
& where I live, and can come and tell me 
* what you want ſome other time.” 

Gent. But it muſt be done immedi- 
ce ately—it will not hinder you a minute, 
and then you may ſleep as long as you 
* pleaſe.” 

' Buxar. © Well then, to have done with 
it; for J am tired of talking—what do 
you want me to do?“ 

| Gent. 


Irſe] , 
alter 


not 
ine, 
ne- 
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Cent. (offering him the purſe) © Here, 
« friend, take this, and tell me where ſhe 
«is to be found—you underſtand me. 
« (Buxar ſtared at him, and he continued) 
am informed of the whole affair; you 
run no riſque in telling me; no one ſhall 
ever know what paſſes between us; God 
& forbid that I ſhould do you an injury— 
* ſhe ſent me word a few days ago, that ſhe 
© ſhould come here with the General, but 
« a certain reaſon made it neceſſary for 
« her to remain ihcognito, but that ſhe 
ee would ſend me word when I might ſpeak 
6e to her; but I ſuppoſe ſhe has been pre- 
« vented ſending to me; and as I have 
* ſomething of conſequence to ſay to her, I 
* with you would tell me where I can find 
cher. It is true, I could atk the General, 
hut as my buſineſs only concerns herſelf, 
it is not neceſſary for him to know any 
* thing about it; I therefore preferred ap- 
* plying to you, who can inform me juſt 
* as well; and as one civility deſerves an- 
* other, take this to drink my health (of- 

„ fering him the purſe) and tell me.“ 
Buxar 
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Buxar ſtarted up, knocked the purſe out 
of his hand, and pufhed him down, ex- 
claiming at the ſame time, in the moſt ſu- 
rious manner, “ You have got the wrong 
* fow by the car, you dog you;“ and, 
drawing his ſabre, © but I will do for you.” 
The gentleman got up, and ran out of the 
room as faſt as he could. Buxar, in at- 
tempting to overtake him, fell over a chair, 
and lay ſprawling on the floor for ſome 
time; but at laſt recovering himſelf, he 
got up, and ran out of the room, bran- 
diſhing his ſabre; and it was at that mo- 
ment the King and Caſper came down 

ſtairs, and ſaw him. Buxar, Buxar!” ſaid 
Caſper, holding up his cane, * what is the 
* meaning of this?” As ſoon as Buxar faw 
| the King, he put up his ſabre, and at- 
4 tempted a martial ſalutation, which how- 
1 ever did not ſucceed. What is the mat- 
« ter with you, Buxar?” ſaid Arno, © has 
& any body offended you?“ 
— Baar. I hope your Majeſty will for- 
1 « give me; I only wanted to ſleep quietly 
. | „ and—- and — 
Gent. He is drunk.“ 


Caſper. 
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Caſper. © That is very viſible; but ſome- 
« thing has happened to him for all that.” 

Officer. * You ought to have been more 
on your guard when you were ſo near his 
« Majeſty.” 

Buxar. So near his Majeſty ! yes 
Pray, Sir, were you ever in a battle ?—ſo 
« near his Majeſty, indeed !—I have often 
« drawn this ſabre near him; for wherg 
« his Majeſty was, there was my maſter ; 
«and where he was, there was I—look at 
« theſe ſcars; and here (pulling off his 
* cap) {te my bald pate is covered with 
them; and I received them all near his 
« Majeſty, for we were always in the poſts 
* of the greateſt danger——alk his gracious 
- Jer, there he ſtands, if it is not | 
3 | 

King. © Very true, Buxar; but tell me 
* what has happencd to you.” 

Buaar. There lay the curſed gold with 
« which they tried to corrupt my honeſty ; 
© they wanted to know who the woman 
was that your Maje'ty faw in the garden 
« laſt night; but Buxar | was too cunning 


for them.“ 
Kug. 
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King. (in a paſſion) “ What have 1 

« ſpies in my palace? Can nothing be done 
« without their knowledge? But whoever 
* they are, they ſhall repent of their mean 
« and impertinent curioſity.” 
Caſper. ** Let me haſten to return to my 

© own Grieffenhorſt; for I find in Nor- 
* dia, even the Palace is not ſafe.” 
King. (turning in a furious manner to 
the courtiers) ** Never did I expect ſuch 
© meanneſs, ſuch baſeneſs, from you—you 
“that I have ſo long nouriſhed in my bo- 
* ſom; and to ſecure your domeſtic com- 
5 forts, I have ſo often ventured my life in 
© the hoſtile field! But tell me, honeſt 
© Buxar, who it was—ſpeak without fear, 
&« that I may inſtantly brand him with the 
« ignominy he deſerves—ſpeak !” 
Bar. JI do not know who he was, 

* for I hardly took the trouble of looking 
© at him. Some footmen plagued me firſt, 
„ but I ſoon got rid of them; then that 
little whipper-ſnapper, who was as light 
* as a goole quill, came, and would not 
* be ſaid nay to: but I threw him down, 


and his money flew about his ears; and 
*« I ſhould 


ve 1 
one 
ver 
ean 
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«| ſhould have tickled him with this 
cc (pointing to his ſabre) if he had not been 
« too quick for me—he ran that way.” 

Ring.“ So even my menial ſervants were 
employed! Oh ſhame ! eternal ſhame ! 
« on thoſe that could ffoop ſo low, as to 
« try to corrupt ſervants to betray their 
* maſters—their King's ſecrets, which they 
« ought to reſpect. I wiſh nature would 
« pauſe for a moment, that I might diſco- 
« yer the guilty wretch,” by the paJpitation 
« of his heart (as the King was ſpeaking, 
Baron Karacol, tlie maſter of the horſe, 
entered the gate Buxar had pointed to) 
did you meet any body juſt now, Ba- 
ron?“ 

Karacol. * No, your Majeſty, I think 
not; at leaſt I do not remember to have 
met any body.” 

King. © Recollect yourſelf, Baron, for 
it is of conſequence for me to know; and 
© I may call you to account for it.” 

Karacol. (thinking) “ I think I ſaw 
* ſomebody walking behind the tiables, as 
] came along, but I do not know who 
it was; I did not take notice of him, 

(Arno 
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© (Arno frowned) I think, but I am not 
* ſure, it was Count Tuſh.“ 
Ring. What coloured coat did he 


cc wear?“ 


Karacol. © If I remember right, it was a 


« ſcarlet.” 
Buxar. Then that was he, for I re- 
a member he looked juſt like a turkey- 
& cock.” | | 
Ring. From this moment he is diſ- 
c miſled from all his employments, and 
& {ent to the fortreſs for life! I will be 
« preſent at his examination, to diſcover, 
if poſſible, his accomplices, who ſhall 
% cqually feel the effects of my anger. Oh, 
„ Caſyer! Caſper! (taking his hand) the 
« days that were ſpent in the field of bat- 
« tle wers happy compared to theſe ; for 
* there the evening of a toilſome day was 
« ſpent in the circle of friends, and honeſt 
„ ſoldiers, whole joy was ſincere, when 
c they ſaw their King had eſcaped the dan- 
ger of it unhurt; but now] am betrayed 
„in my palice, by thoſe that eat my 
6 bread!” 
Cafpcr. (ſhaking his hand) 46 Farewell, 
Arno, I leave you with a heavy heart; 
| « for 


not 


rents to their children, and old people to 
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« for I pity you from my ſoul; and that is 
« ſaying a good deal to a King.” 

King. © I hope you will die ſoon, Caſ- 
« per, that at leaſt you may not deſpiſe 
« me; for in a ſituation like mine, I think 
« every thing that is bad 1s to be feared.” 

Caſper again ſhook Arno's hand, and 
pointing to the Prince, ſaid, He will be 
« your avenger.” He bowed to the cour- 


tiers, who returned his ſalute in the moſt 


obſequious manner. Hector led him to 
his carriage, and helped him into it. The 
drunken Buxar paſſed through the crowd 
unnoticed, and got home as well as he 
could. Arno remained at the gate till the 
coach'was out of ſight, and then retired to 


his cloſet—he was inviſible for the whole 


day, except at dinner, when he was 
gloomy and ſilent. 


«© Caſper! Caſper!” exclauned every 
voice, as his carriage rolled through Nor- 
dia ſtreets. Look! look!” cried pa- 


the young ones, © that is he, who formerly 
© was the ſaviour of our country; wheres 
Var, I, Q Sever 
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« ever he commanded, victory was certain; 
& his arm was invincible. Three times he 
© repulſed the enemy from our gates, and 
three times we carried him, covered with 
wounds, into this town—look at him, 
ce children, for you will never behold his 
„like again. They were different times 
ec when he ſat at the helm, to thoſe we live 
© in now: the King always followed his 
ce advice, and his advice was always good 

c —when he ſaid peace! we had it; and 
c when he ſaid declare war! it was done, 
ce At that time we had men, and not head- 
cc firong boys, in the miniſtry and army, 
& as we have now.” 

Caſper received much pleaſure from the 
grateful applauſe of his fellow citizens : he 
bowed to them from the coach windows, 
with as cheerful a countenance as he could 
aſſume ; but the difference of the paſt, to 
the preſent, was ſo obvious, and intruded 
ſo frequently on his mind, that an aching 
heart was concealed by a ſmiling face. 
With theſe ſentiments he arrived at the 
Landgravine s palace. He found her in 


the ms „ Where we left her with Albert; 
the 
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the poor | people were at ſome diſtance 
from them, each receiving his ſhare of the 
money ſhe had let fall ; for they, far from 
greedily appropriating it, were pleaſed with 
the deciſion of an old man, who had or- 
dered a boy to pick it up, and give it him, 
that he might equally divide it. 

As ſoon as Riſa and Albert faw Caſper 
enter the gate, they ran to meet and wel- 
come him ; each of them ſeized one of his 
hands, and were leading him towards the 
houſe, when the ſound of © Caſper | Caſ- 
% per!” repeated by ſeveral voices at the 
ſame time, caught his car. He turned, 
and ſeeing a number of people, inquired 
what crowd that was? They are my gueſts 
* 19 your Nordia,” replied Riſa, ſmiling, 
Caſper looked at her, with ſurpriſe and 
pleafure, and preſſing her hand, ſaid © they 
do you more honour, my dear daughter, 
* than if you fed a thouſand courtiers : 
* you have, I ſee, with his dignity, inhe- 
*rited your father's, the great Theſſalo's 
heart: but (turning to the poor) which 
* amongſt you knows me? I! I!” ſaid 


ſeveral of them. —“ Let me ſee,” ſaid 


Q 2 Caſper, 


— 0 
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Caſper, going towards them, if I know 
« any of you—who are ye ?”"—* Com- 
5 rades,” replicd ſome old cripples, “we 
« fought under your command at Albin- 
« gen, Norbrand, and Damſbach, &c:— 
© What,” ſaid Caſper, ſeating himſelf in 
Riſa's chair, . Comrades and beggars, how 
is that?“ Becauſe,” replied an old 
man, © we have no friend to intercede for 
eus now, as you uſed to do; no invalid 
* dares approach the King, as they did 
* when you were at court, and ſay, I am 
c too feeble to hold my ſword—Arno, give 
© me a crutch and bread. Our King, no- 
« ble General, has quite forgotten his poor 
& old foldiers.”—*<** Come nearer,” faid 
Caſper, © and tell me your names.“ — 
They did fo, one after the other. | 

Caſper. © I recolle& perfectly the ſcars 
« of the Turkiſh ſabres, although I do not 
* remember your names.” 

And if you have forgotten all the reſt,” 
ſaid an old man, laying his hand on Caſ- 
per's ſhoulder, I am ſure your mult re- 


* member the fearleſs Eſpen.” 
| Caſper. 
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Caſper. (looking at him) 4 Why, * 
« you do not pretend to be him.“ 

Eſpen. ** Yes, I am he that formerly was 
« unacquainted with the meaning of the 
„words fear and danger; and althqugh 
« now. reduced to a beggar and a cripple, 
my heart is ſtill unchanged !” 

Caſper. (ſhaking his hand) * Eſpen! 
% you Eſpen !—Good God!“ 

Efpen. ** Do you remember, General, 
© when we were both wounded near Nor- 
« brand, and were left in the field with the 


« ſlain. I lay at ſome diſtance from you, 


« but your groans and lamentations for a 
drop of water, moved me ſo, that I col- 
« lected what little ſtrength I had, to reach 
« you my cantine, that had a little in it.“ 
Caſper. Well do I remember it, and 
© how it refreſhed me—did I ever reward 
« you for it?“ 

Eſpen. © You rewarded me nobly ; for 
* you gave me your purſe, and bid me 
« take every thing you had about you, for 
« you did not expect to recover: you were 
* wounded in two places, your ſhoulder, 


© and the fide of your neck.“ 


3 Caſper, 
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Caſper. Tour memory is better than 
mine, for I have forgotten the particulars 
© of it. | 

Eſpen. *There were two hundred ducats 
te in the purſe you gave me for the drop of 
* cirty water: J ſent them to my wiſe, 
«thinking, if I had the misfortune to return 
« home a cripple, I ſhould have ſomething 
* to comfort me in my old age. My fears 
* proved true, although my hopes de- 
* ceived me. I returned home a cripple, 
ce but /aw and jinſtice heard of my ducats, 
and devoured them. I have often thought 
« of you, my worthy general, and the re- 
** membrance of you was always a 
« with a ſigh.” 

Casper. How old are you?“ 

Eſpen. ] do not know my age; but [ 
© begin io think, that death, which was 
« always hovering about the youth and 
man, has forgotten the wretched ſkeleton, 
„ho, worn by age and misfortunes, fre- 
* quently calls on him for relief.” 

Casper. Were you at Damſbach?“ 

« ] was there! I was there, too!” re- 


peated ſeveral voices together. 
1 Efper 
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Eſpen. © Yes, it was there I was re- 
« duced to this miſerable ſtate; a flaſh in 
« my ſhoulder deprived me of the uſe of 
« my right arm, and a ſhot in my hip 
* lamed me: you know, we were ordered 
© to hew our way through the lines of the 
* enemy's infantry—we did ſo, and vic- 
„ tory was our's.” 

Caſper. (with indignation) © And this 
is your reward—that day fixed the crown 
* on Arno's head. Albert, give me a leaf 
out of your pocket-book, and your pen- 
eil. J am rich enough (to Eſpen) to 
provide for you myſelf; but the King 
„ muſt, and ſhall do it.“ 

Albert gave him the paper—he wrote a 
ſew words on his knee, and ſealing it up, 
gave it to Eſpen. *© Carry this to the King 
immediately, faid he, “and inſiſt on 


« ſeeing him yourſelf—to whoever may at- 


© tempt to prevent you, ſay I ſent you; 
* they will then let you paſs: and if you 
% have not a ſufficient penſion aſſigned 
“you by to-morrow evening, inform Ma- 
« jor de Nordenſhild of it, who will pro- 


vide for you, And, in that caſe, Albert, 
= — 
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ce (turning to him) I order you to go to the 


“ King, and tell him, that Caſper, with 
cc his lateſt breath, will curſe him for ſuf- 
&© fering thoſe to want who ſhed their 


„ blood in his ſervice.” 


Caſper's checks glowed with anger, and 
he ſpoke with the warmth, the energy of 
youth. He ſhook the hands of his old 
comrades, as he paſſed &hem, and Albert, 
unperceived, threw his purſe into Eſpen's 
hat. Riſa gave a ducat to each of the war- 
riors, and two to Eſpen.—“ If the King 
« provides for you ever ſo plentifully,” faid 


The, „I infiſt on giving you a bottle of 


« wine every day; becauſe the water you 
e once gave this worthy man (embracing 
« Caſper) refreſhed and comforted him: 
« therefore, bring your cantine every mor !1- 
ing, and have it filled; and when you 
© are no longer able to fetch it, Iwill ſend 
it you.“ 1 
The poor returned to their reſpect ive ha- 
bitations, bleſſing their kind benelactors, 
who had ſo amply relieved their wants. 
Caſper had enough to do to relate to 
Albert and Riſa, all that had happened at 
court 
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court that morning ; and he finiſhed his 
relation with theſe words: *] am certain 
« jit will give you pleaſure to know, that 
] have ſucceeded in my intention of re- 
« conciling Hector to his father: but 1 
« have done nothing for you, Albert, nor 
« for your Highneſs; and except laſt night, 
« when the diſcourſe led to it, ncither of 
« your names were mentioned by the King, 
© nor me; for I cannot condeſcend to aſk 
« a favour, even for you: your affairs, 

« therefore, remain juſt as they were; 1 
ce foreſee you will have many obſtacles to 
* encounter, before your love is rewarded; 
ce but time and patience conquers every 
ce difficulty. Arno's hereditary enemy is 
* juſt awakencd from a long ſlumber, and 


e js watching for an opportunity to renew 


« his old quarrel; a war is therefore inevi- 
table, and in all probability will ſoon 
break out, when I hope, Albert, you 
c you will diſtinguiſh yourſelf in ſuch a 
% a manner, as to merit a great reward. In 
the mean time, endeavour to gain the con- 


* fidence of the army, and love of the peo- 


„ ple; and by maintaining your indepen- 


„ dence, 
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« dence, youu will keep the court in awe, 
* I know to do fo requires much caution, 
but you have ſenſe and experience, uſe 
them properly, and I am certain you will 
6 ſucceed.” 

It was near dinner time, and Caſper did 
not ſeem inclined to go, although he had 
neither announced himſelf, nor had been 
invited by Riſa to flay. “ I hope,“ ſaid he 
at laſt, „as your. Highneſs has fed 16 
* many invalids to-day, you will not re- 
* fuſe me a place at your table.” — . You 
* will wake me happy by accepting one,” 
was her reply, ** it was a pleaſure I wiſhed, 
* but feared Arno would deprive me of.”'— 
* I ſhould be lorry to be forced to dine at 
* court to-day,” ſaid he; „I believe J 
* have ſpoiled their appetites; but much 
good may it do them.” 

Ria immediately ſent to invite ſome ot- 
ficers of her regiment, whom ſhe knew were 
Albert's friends, to dinner. They came, 
and rejoiced at the fortunate termination 
of his atfairs: in ſhort, the whole party 
teemed as happy as imagination can well 
form one, I have good wine, and am 

* ſur- 
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« ſurrounded with girls and ſoldiers,” ſaid 
Caſper, ** and there is but one thing want- 
« ing to prevent my being at this moment 
« the happieſt mortal living; had I but 
« that, I ſhould ſay, misfortune may play 
« at ball with me to-morrow; I defy her 
« to-day. You may love your bottle, and 
« your girl, my friends (turning to the of- 
ce ficers) but when ,honour calls, forget 
« both ; for wine heats, and you will then 


„want coolneſs and deliberation—Love 


« ſoftens and relaxes the heart, and firm- 
« neſs and ſtability is what you ought to 
« poſſeſs. Think on me when you march 
« againſt the ꝗ—ñ— and my, word for it, 
« you will conquer.” 1 
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